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CHAPTER  I. 


Cret  thee  gone,  for  I  do  see 

Daoger  and  disobedience  in  thiiie  eye. 

ShakeapeaeH. 

\VhEN  Plunket  quitted  the  breakfaMt- 

paarloor,  reluctant  to  depart  from  tbe  cat* 

tie  without  makifig  another  effort  for  Fan- 

Dy'8  restoration,  he  ascaided^.  instead  of 

directing  his  steps  towards  the  hall«^looi; 

aslady  Courten^ might  have  wished^slbe 

atttrs  to  gain  sir  Richard's  apartments    He 

was  informed  by  one  of  tbe  housemaids 

whom  he  met  in  the  oorridor,  that  the  fati- 

ranet»  only  slightly  in^posed^  was  read^ 

ing  the  newspaper  in  his  dressing-^roooi^ 

TOL.  IV.  B  Agreeably 
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Agreeably  surprised  at  this  unhoped-for 
infomiation,  Charles  advanced  with  a  soft 
tread  towards  the  apartment,  and  knocked 
gently  on  the  door,  v/hen  the  baronet's 
well-known  voice  from  within,  and  to 
which  our  hero's  heart,  with  quickened 
throb,  affectionately  responded,  bade  him 
enter. 

Plunket,  feeling  some  inquietude  as  to 
the  reception  he  might  receive,  with  a 
trembling  hand  unclosed  the  door;  but 
every  disquieting  thought  vanished,  when, 
a$.  the  good  baronet  raised  his  eyes  from 
off  the  paper  over  which  he  had  been 
poring,  our  hero  perceived  the  mantling 
blood  rushing  in  a  full  tide  of  joy  to  his 
patron's  countenance  to  give  him  a  hearty 
welcome. — "  My  dear  Charles,  how  truly 
rejoiced  I  am  to  see  you !"  cried  sir  Rich- 
ard, extending  his  willing  hand,  and  for- 
getting, in  the  surprise  of  this  unexpected 
meeting,  every  motive  for  displeasure  he 
was  taught  to  entertain  'against  his  pfXh 

•'My 
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«  My  dear,  my  excsellent  patron,  my 
more  than  father  r  exdaimed  Plunket» 
teoeiving,  with  duteous  affection,  the  offer- 
ed hand  which  he  pressed  respectfiilly  to 
his  lips,  while  his  eyes  glistened  with  a 
tear,  *'  how  does  this  unexpected,  this  un- 
boped-fcNT  kind  welcome  repay  me  for  all 
your  letters  of  late  have  made  me  suffer ! 
You  are  now  undeceived,  I  hope,  sir,  with 
r^ard  to  the  invidious  impressions  made 
on  your  mind  to  my  disfavour;  and  as 
time  {Niesses,  shall  spare  me  on  that  sub- 
ject ail  unnecessary  vindication.  A  busi- 
ness  of  a  more  urgent  nature  " 
•  •*  Not  undeceived,  Charles,"  interrupted 
the  baronet,  recalled  by  this  speech  to  a 
recollection  of  the  drcttmstanoes  which 
excited  his  displeasure  against  our  hero ; 
**  but  as  I  expect  nothing  Uke  infallibility 
in  so  young  a  man,  I  feel  inclined  to  over- 
look your  errors  " 

••  Whatever  these  errors,  my  good  sir, 
may  have  been,"  resumed  Plunket,  with 
modest  confidence,  "  they  never  rendered 

B  2  me 
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me  foigetful  of  what  I  owed  my  best  friend 
and  benefactor.  But  a  duty  now  more 
urgent  and  impressive  than  even  that 
which  I  owe  to  my  injured  fame,  daims 
all  my  attention,  and  demands  in  like 
manner  from  your  ear  a  patient  hearing." 
The  baronet  returned  a  nod  of  assent, 
and  pointed  to  a  chair,  on  which  Charles/ 
taking  his  seat,  thus  continued — ^^  Fanny, 
one  of  my  first  and  best  friends  from  the 
moment  I  became  an  inmate  of  your  fa- 
mily— Fanny,  the  once-faithful  attendant 
of  your  late  respected  lady,  has  disappear- 
ed, cr  been  spirited  away,  in  a  most  strange 
unaccountable  manner.  Letters,  sir  Rich- 
ard, bearing  your  signature,  as  Mrs.  Harty^ 
has  already  informed  you,  have  been 
brought  her,  the  purport  of  which  convey- 
ed your  impatient  desire  for  a  meeting,  of 
which  lady  Courteney  was  not  to  be  im 
formed,  in  order  to  advise  with  her  rela« 
live  to  your  daughter.  Your  name  has 
been  employed  in  this  manner,  to  draw 
the  unsuspecting  woman  into  a  private  in- 
terview 
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ferview  in  the  lime  avenue,  fbom  whence 
die  has  never  since  returned.  This  circuniF* 
stance  alone»  sir,  independent  of  the  claim 
which  Fanny,  as  the  faithful  attendant  and 
humble  friend  for  so  many  years  of  your 
lamented  lady,  as  the  affectionate  and  care- 
ful preceptress  of  your  only  daughter,  pos* 
sesses  on  your  protection — this  circum- 
stance demands  on  your  part  every  possible 
effort  for  her  restcwation." 

**  Can  it  be  possible,  Charles;  my  good 
fdlow,"  said  sir  Richard,  "  that  after  pass- 
ing so  many  years  in  the  army,  where  yoii^ 
soldiers  are  said  to  be  keen,  sharp  fellows, 
you  can  be  so  credulous  as  to  attach  any 
credit  to  what  that  talkative  woman,  Mrs. 
Harty,  says  on  this  subject  P'* 

•*  The  matter  speaks  for  itself,  sir ;  and 
when  Fanny  is  not  to  be  found,  what  rea- 
son  have  we  to  deny  our  credetK'e  to  what 
Mrs.  Harty  affirms  on  the  occasion  ?" 

**  It  was  all  a  mere  trick  of  that  same 
babbling  Mrs.  Harty,"  rejoined  sir  Rich- 
ard, «  and  one  to  which  I  was  surprised 

B  3  Mn 
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Mr.  Fairfield  would  lend  his  faitb,  or  in 
which  he  would  take  a  part.  Fanny  m 
only  gone  in  an  angry  pet  to  Dublin ;  in 
another  month  or  two,  when  her  annuity 
becomes  due,  if  I  do  not  hear  from  her,  I 
must  make  some  inquiry ;  for  though,  like 
other  proud  people,  she  scorned  all  oUiga- 
tion,  I  shall  not  suffer  her  to  want  any 
comfort  in  consequence^** 

•*  The  cold  selfish  policy  of  a  sordid 
world,  sir  Richard,**  answered  Plunket, 
"  has  left  the  poor  unfavoured  Fanny 
^though  perhaps  the  most  disinterested  be- 
ing in  existence,  and  that  she  really  pre- 
sents to  all  those  whom  she  regards  a  warm 
heart  overflowing  with  pure  affection)  few 
friends ;  and  can  you,  sir,  who  should  be 
of  those  few  her  most  steadfast  friend,  in 
her  greatest  need  desert  her?  Forbid  it'* 
he  continued,  with  energy,  and  raising  his 
hands  and  eyes  in  fervent  ejaculation; 
*'  forbid  it,  every  kind  feeling  of  humanity 
which  binds  man  to  his  fellow-creature ! 
forbid  it,  every  noble  prindple  of  hoQOur 

and 


and  generonty,  vrliich  exacts  from  the 
great  saorauT  for  the  little^  aud  from  the 
patron  protection  for  his  dependants  T' 

^  Fanny/'  observed  the  baronet,  **  though 
i  good-natured  creature,  is  a  hot-headed, 
foolish  ivoman ;  yet  you  know,  Charles,  I 
would  not  see  an  injury  done  her." 

**  On  this  occasion,  sir,"  resumed  Flun- 
ket  coldly,  **  you  owe  it  to  the  vindica* 
tkm  of  your  own  name,  which  has  been 
assumed  for  the  vile  purpose  of  deceiving 
an  innocent  woman,  to  have  this  afiair  in- 
vestigated." 

"  What  am  I  to  do  ?"  inquired  thegood-^ 
natuied  knight,  who  began  to  feel  an  awa- 
kauDg  interest  about  Fanny ;  ''  tell  me» 
my  good  fellow,  how  I  am  to  act,  and  I 
will  do  as  you  would  have  me." 

Charles,  a  good  deal  pleased  to  have 
succeeded  thus  &r,  was  about  to  recapitu- 
late in  full  detail  the  circumstances  which 
led  to  Fanny's  sudd^i  disappearance,  in 
order  to  awaken  in  the  baroniet's  mind  by 
progressive  degrees  those  suspicions  (which 

B  4r  he 
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he  would  unhesitatingly  repel,  if  presented 
in  a  direet  attadc)  of  his  lady  being  the 
prindpal  actress  in  this  business,  wlieii 
Kitty  Hobbs,  bursting  open  without  cere- 
mony the  door  of  the  apartment,  exclaim- 
ed, in  a  whinkig  tc»ie — •*  My  lady,  my 
poor  lady  !  sir  Ridiard,  come  instantly  to 
her  assistance.  There  she  is  dying,  thrown 
into  a  fit,  that  will  certainly  kill  her^  by 
Mr.  Piunkef  s  ungentlemanly  treatment.'' 

**  What  is  the  meaning  of  this,  sir?'^ 
demanded  the  baronet,  lising  angiily,  and 
hobbling  in  great  haste  out  of  the  apart- 
ment. 

Kitty  Hobbs,  wringing  her  hands,  and 
with  doleful  cries  striying  to  force  out  a 
tear,  skipped  before,  and  Plunket  in'utter 
amazement  followed. 

On  their  entrance  into  the  parlour,  lady 
Courteney,  quite  distorted  by  angry  pas« 
sions,  and  in  strong  hysteric  affections,  ap« 
peared,  as  she  reclined  between  two  ser- 
vants  who  supported  her  in  their  arms,  to 
work  yidently.    Kitty,  taking  a  hand, 

addressed 


THK  FATALISTS;  4' 

addressed  to  her  lady^s  inattentire  ear  a 
JDii^ed  jai^on  of  oomplaint  and  oonsola^ 
tion ;  sir  Richard,  pressing  between  his  tbe 
other  faand^  attempted  with  words  of  kind- 
est synapathy  to  awaken  his  dear  wife's 
recollection;  and  Plunket,  with  a  look 
that  expressed  at  once  contemptuous  in- 
erednlity  and  disappointed  regret,  stood 
before  the  apparent  suffererran  idle,  though 
not  indifferent,  spectator. 

After  repeated  eouvulshre  emotions,  the 
bdy's  agitations  appeared  to  subside,  and 
sbe  aink  into  a  calm  and  profound  stilU 
ness ;  but  in  this  tranquil  state  she  opened 
her  eyes  on  Plunket,  when,  shuddering  as 
it  would  seem  with  bmror  at  the  sight  of 
80  repulsive  an  object,  who  struck  instan«- 
taneoosly  on  some  discordant  nerve,  slie 
fltirieked  violently ;  and  forcibly  withdraw*- 
ing  her  hands,  with  which  she  covered  her 
eyes,  worked  with  a  receding  motion 
against  the  servants,  who  now  only  with 
great  difficulty  sustained  her  struggling, 
frame. 

B  5  "  Are 
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*^  Are  you  oome  i^ih^  Tfle  man»  tot  re^ 
vile — to  insult  me?'  screamed  lady  Cour* 
teney. 

The  baronet  motioned  Flunket  away 
M'ith  his  band  angrily,  who,  in  the  act  of 
retiring,  hesitated  a  moment,  as  if  anxious 
to  vindicate  himself,  when  lady  Courteney, 
catching  with  a  convulsive  grasp  her  hus^ 
band'is  arm,  exdaimed,  in  a  voice  that  ap>^ 
peared  tremulous  through  terror—**  Will 
you  not  protect  me,  dear  sir  Richard — 
will  you  not  interpose — ^to — ^to  save  me— 
from  the  sight  c^  a  malagnant  wreteh*-*- 
who  comes  here  to  murder  my  repose  for 
ever  ?** 

The  baronet,  turning  on  Plunket  a  look 
of  anger  and  kidignation,  bade  him  in^ 
stantly  quit  his  sight,  and  begone  from,  the 
castle  for  ever ;  on  which  our  hero^  bow- 
ing respectfully,  with  calm  and  modest 
dignity,  replied  in  these  terms — *^  Though 
conscious,  sir  Richard,  I  deserve  not  this 
angry  dismission  from  your  presence,  yet 
willing,  to  adroit  the  perfect  submission  I 

owe 
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owe  your  oommands,  I  retire,  without  any 
attempt  at  aelf-yindication  on  my  part,  iii^ 
obedience  to  your  wbhes.** 
.  Chagrined  at  the  disappointment  thus 
unexpectedly  given  to  the  h<^>e8  he  was 
just  beginning  to  entertun  of  obtaining 
redress  from  sir  Bidiard  fw  Fanny,  and 
hesitating  not  to  believe  that  this  disap- 
pointment was  produced  by  the  art  of 
lady  Courteney,  Charles  retired  from  the 
castle,  a  prey  to  vexatiim  and  regret,  and 
returned  without  delay  to  the  house  of 
Mrs.  Harty,  from  whence  he  addressed  a 
letter  to  the  baronet,  exculpatory  on  liis 
own  part,  and  most  urgent  and  impressive 
in  the  cause  of  Fanny,  but  which,  to  his 
still  greater  dissatisfaction,  was  returned 
unopened,  with  an  angry  verbal  message, 
indicating  that  sir  Richard  Courteney  nei- 
ther  wished  to  see  nor  receive  any  letters 
from  captain  Plunket 

Plunket  had  scarcely  digested  the  un- 
welcome surprise  of  this  angry  message, 
when  Mr.  Fairfield  made  his  appearance. 

B  6  That 


12  THE  FATALISTS. 

That  worthy  man,  interested,  from  mo^ 
tives  of  pure  goodwill  for  the  deserving; 
compassion  for  the  oppressed,  and  indigo 
nation  of  the  oppressor,  in  the  Ate  of  Fan- 
ny,  with  whom  he  was  but  slightly  ac** 
quainted,  and  impatient  to.  learn  the  re* 
suit  of  our  hero's  visit  to  the  castle,  bad 
hastened  to  give  him  this  meeting  at  the 
house  of  Mrs.  Harty.    Informed  of  his  ill 
success  at  first  with  lady  Courteney,  and 
of  the  complete  overthrow  afterwards  of 
his  high-raised  expectations  of  succeeding 
with  sir  Richard,  Mr.  Fairfield  expressed, 
in  strong  and  warm  terms,  his  indignation 
at  the  baronet's  weak  and  wavering  con- 
duct, declaring  it  as  bis  opinion,  that  with* 
out  deference  to   the  gentleman^s  rank 
(which  sliould  neither  authorize  nor  pro- 
tect him,  nor  any  individual  of  his  &mily, 
in  acts  of  injustice  or  oppression),  he  should 
be  summoned  on  the  information  of  Mrs. 
Harty  (who,  having  seen  and  rted  these 
letters,  would  prove  a  sufficient  evidence), 
to  render  an  account  of  the  absent  and 

unheard-of 
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mhaaAorVmny.—i^  Your  friend.  Mm. 
OtJrady,  though  of  hnmhle  hhUh  and  un- 
emidied  by  fortutie,  is,*  the  upright  ma* 
gistrate  added,  '^  a  subjeet  of  bis  msgesty'i 
reabn,  and  as  such  entitled  to  protection ; 
I  think  therefore  a  judicid  inquiry  would 
be  necessary  to  invest^te  the  cause  of 
her  sudden  disappearance* 

Fhinket  was  inclined  to  be  of  the  same 
opinion  as  Mr.  Fairfield;  but  his  mind 
bring  deeply  impressed  with  sentiments 
of  gratitude  for  the  baronet's  tender  care 
of  his  youth,  which  no  after  unkindness 
on  the  part  of  his  patron  could  obliterate, 
be  opposed  such  resolution  in  these  terms : 
*-^  Though  I  feel  for  the  absent  Fanny 
dl  the  tender  anxiety  of  a  son,  and  that  I 
am  ready  to  make  any  personal  effort, 
bowerer  arduous,  for  her  recovery,  yet 
against  my  patron  and  best  friend,  sir— - 
against  the  man  to  whom  I  stand  indebt- 
ed for  all  I  am,  and  whom  I  renerate,  not- 
withstanding his  weakness,  for  the  tender- 
ness of  his  heart  and  his  excellent  disposi- 
tion. 


^ 
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tion,  I  cannot  consent  to  institiite  an  in- 
quiry that  might  expose  to  the  public  eye 
the  imputed  crime  of  one  so  nearly  con- 
nected with  him,  or  betray  to  the  mi^udg- 
ing  censure  of  the  world  t^e  imperfection 
of  hb  own  weak  nature*    If  such  ati  afiair 
came  under  public  discussion,  and  that  on 
investigation  it  was  discovered    Fanny 
OGrady's  sudden  disappearance  was  caus- 
ed by  lady  Courteney*s  artful  manoeuvring, 
are  there  not  tbose  who  might  impute  to 
a  sinister  motive  in  sir  Richanl  his  pre- 
sent passive  conduet,  which  conduct  in 
him,  I  assure  you,  sir,  springs  only  fronnt 
the  goodness  of  his  unsuspecting  heart, 
tlie  simplicity  of  his  too  easy  nature,  and 
his  entire  confidence  in  a  woman,  whom 
he  believes  possessed  of  every  perfection  ? 
For  his  happiness  and  future  p^ace  of 
mind,  I  would  not  like  to  undeceive  him ; 
and  for  his  honoui^  sake,  that  might  be 
im}4icated  in  this  afiair,  I  will  never  con- 
sent to  make  it  public  by  a  judidal  in-* 
quiry,'* 

"And 
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"  And  wliat  is  to  beootne  of  Mn;  0*6r8* 
dj  in  the  meantime?'*  demanded  Mr. 
Fdrfield.  ^  Must  the  laws  be  violated^ 
and  an  innocent  Individual  suffer^  through 
lespect  to  the  criminal  weakness  of  any 
great  man?  No,  captain  Plunket»  tiie 
more  exalted  the  delinquent,  the  sooner 
should  he  be  plucked,  by  the  rigorous 
hand  of  strict  justice,  fhxn  his  high  seat 
of  imagined  impunity.** 

"  I  agree  with  you,  Mr.  Fairfield,*  an- 
swered Flunket,  ^^  and  reverence  on  this 
point  your  opinion ;  but  though  I  regard 
Fanny  with  filial  affection,  consid^  also 
what  I  owe  to  sir  Richard,  and  thimk,  my 
dear  sir,  how  painful  it  becomes  to  decide, 
when  opposing  duties  thus  constrain  us. 
I  cannot,  however  justice  might  urge,  take 
any  step  which  would  indicate  disrespect 
of  my  former  patron ;  nor  even  shall  I^ 
however  I  may  suffer  in  the  public  opir 
nicm,  by  the  maHgn  misrepresentations 
which  hare  excited  displeasure  in  his  mind 
against  me,  attempt  to  vindicate  mysetf 

at 


at  hi&€xpence.    For  ¥atmj,  I  am  deters 
mbied  to  explore  every  quarter  of  the 
kiDgdom,  and  not  return  tiS  I  find  her. 
Her  enemies,  however  powerful,  shall  not^, 
with  all  their  art,  elude  my  diligent  search. 
Though  I  may  bring  in  question  my  cou- 
rage (should  a  diange  in  the  meantime 
take  pliace  on  the  Continent),  and  forfeit 
my  commission  by  my  absence  from  the 
regiment,  I  will  not  give  up  the  pursuit 
of  this  friendly  woman ;  and  when  I  find 
her,  if  poor  and  deprived  of  all,  I  shall  not 
hesitate  to  labour  for  her  support." 

Mr.  Fairfield  could  not  but  approve  of  * 
these  heroic  resolutions,  so  truly  worthy 
of  captain  Flunket's  noble  apd  disinterest- 
ed nature ;  and  giving  up  fi>r  the  present 
all  investigation  of  the  bu^ness  through 
sir  Richard,  they  proceeded  in  concert  to 
arrange  the  plan  of  Charles's  future  in*- 
quiry. 

Careful  search  for  Fanny  had  been  aU 
ready  made,  by  Mrs.  Harty's  friends  in 
town,  in  the  different  public  and  private 

madhouses 
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madhouses  in  Dublin  and  its  victnity ;  it 
was  therefore  agreed  that  Plunket  should 
pursue  his  further  inquiries,  wherever  asy- 
lums of  this  kind  were  established  in  coun- 
try towns,  and  that  lie  should  now  com- 
mence by  Carlow,  where  a  house  for  the 
reception  of  insane  persons  was  lately  es- 
tablished. 

This  town  stood  at  the  distance  of  more 
than  fifty  miles,  which,  at  this  season  of 
\ke  year,  was  a  long  day's  journey :  a  much 
shcMrter  road,  howev»,  could  be  taken  by 
a  horseman  through  a  chain  of  hills  stretch- 
ing, with  few  interruptions,  in  a  south- 
west direction,  and  which  road  Plunket^, 
well  acquainted  with  the  country,  and 
impatient  to  gain  the  place  in  one  day» 
was  resolved  to  take.  Mr.  Fairfield  would 
have  dissuaded  him  from  this  choice,  as 
the  passes  through  the  mountains  were 
now  deep  and  of  difficult  approach ;  how- 
ever, Charles  (who  in  his  hunting  and 
coursing,  when  a  boy,  had  made  himself 
familiar  with  every  spot  in  this  direction. 
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and  with  whom  difficulty  only  served  as 
a  greater  incentive  to  enterpri^)  was  not 
to  be  deterred,  but,  impatient  of  the  short- 
est and  most  necessary  delay,  and  bidding 
defiance  to  the  darkness  and  severity  of  a 
winter's  night,  felt  that  very  moment  ready 
to  depart  on  his  generous  mission.     To 
this,  however,  neither  Mr.  Fairfield  or 
Mrs.  Harty  would  agree,  but  that  good 
woman,  causing  a  comfortable  bed  to  be 
made  up  for  his  repose,  obliged  him  to 
retire  early,  to  recruit  for  his  long  journey. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


•I  am  OQ« 


Whom  the  Tile  blows  aud  buffets  of  the  world 

Have  so  incensed,  that  I  am  reckless  what 

I  do  to  spite  the  world.  SaAXiSPCARX* 

On  the  following  morning,  our  hero  oon>- 
menoed,,  by  the  wan  and  watery  light  of 
the  moon,  his  journey,  mounted  on  a  fresh 
lK»8e  supplied  by  Mr,  Fairfkld,  and  un^ 
attended  by  his  servant,  whom  he  obliged, 
as  being  lately  indisposed,  to  remiun  be* 
hind,  that  in  repose  he  might  gain  reno- 
vation. 

The  morning  was  dark  and  gloomy ; 
and  the  sun,  shrouded  in  black  clouds^ 
appeared  not,  either  in  his  asoent  or  de^ 
soenty  to  mark  the  progress  of  the  sh(»t, 
dull,  heavy  day.  Plunket;,  as  he  journeyed 
solitarily    through   the   pendent  clouds 

which 
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which  hung  heavily  over  these  high  hQIj 
where  every  object  was  familiar,  thought 
in  pensive  dejection,  on  the  blissful  dayi 
of  his  early  youth,  when,  at  the  rising 
dawn,  breasting  the  keen  air  of  the  moun* 
tains,  hardy  field-sports  lent  vigour  and 
activity  to  his  well-constructed  frame,  and 
social  converse  in  the  family  circle,  at  his 
return,  crowned  the  night  with  felicity^ 
He  now  remembered  the  tender  affection 
with  which  the  innocent  and  smiling  Gte- 
raldine  was  wont  on  these  occasions  to 
'bidlnnii  a  joyful  welcome — the  endearing 
•comphasance  with  which  the  amiable  lady 
'Courteney  attended  to  his  narrative  of  the 
^ay*s  i^ort^^tbe  tender  solicitude  for  his 
health  of  the  af&ctionate  Fanny,  who  was 
ever  careful  to  provide  for  his  immediate 
change,    againist    his    return,    well-^red 
clothes  and  linen.    Even  the  humble  at- 
tendant of  his  field-sports,  Jeremy  Gaunt- 
let, in  this  retrospect,  was  not  forgotten ; 
and  wondering  that  for  the  last  few  years 
he  had  not  heard  of  himj^  and  recollecting 

also 


iho  bifi  own  secret  ecpedition  throttgh 
these  hiUs  last  year,  with  «  vi^w  of  aadc- 
ifig  J^ry,  he  ^udder6d  m  the  thought 
of  the  murdered  mdn^  whom  he  had  dU« 
eovered  in  his  mother's  cabin,  reeurred»  and 
preferred  to  Heaven  a  sincere  and  fenifenC 
^yer,  that  the  idleness  of  the  obKgiAg 
lad's  early  youth  had:  not,  in  move  cnatui^ 
yeais,  produced  confirmed  depravity. 

Pursuing  such  thoughts^  as  he  now  tra- 

Telled  along,  our  hero  traced,  through 

loenes  of  unremitting  kindness,  the  oia* 

temal  tenderness  of  lady  Courteney,  till 

^e  prospect  shut  from  his  fancy's  eye  in 

sudden   darkness,    and  she  disappeared; 

when,  raifflng  his  thoughts  in  pursuit  of 

the  fair  object  to  heaven,  he  beheld  hef 

enthroned  among  saints,  and  invoked  her 

protection.     Geraldine,  the  sweet  lave^ 

playmate  of  his  youth,  and  whose  rapen* 

ing  beauties  had  won  his  admiration,  and 

her  amiable  dispo»tion  intei^sted  bis  i^ 

fectian Geraldine  he  aaw  (after  encou^ 

tBging  feting  expectations  tha^  as.a  ftlse 

beacon 
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beacon  at  sea  betrays  to  destructian  tlie 
unwary  mariner,  had  deceived  him)  the 
wife  of  another !  when  sickening  hope  ex- 
pired at  the  drear  view,  and  every  pro- 
spect of  happiness  became  at  once  extinct 
in  his  bosom.    Fanny,  who  next  occu- 
pied his  affectionate  regards,  was  nowhere 
to  be  found ;  and  in  her  pursuit,  to  which 
common  humanity,  as  well  as  filial  affec- 
tion, urged  him,  he  had  excited  the  dis- 
pleasure of  his  benefactor,  for  whom  he 
felt  it  not  less  his  happiness  than  duty  to 
encourage  sentiments  of  respect  and  gra- 
titude.   Yet  amidst  the  varied  griefs  with 
which  his  heart  was  torn,  this  last  was 
the    consideration  of  least   importance : 
Charles  felt  chagrined,  no  doubt,  at  being 
so  foully  calumniated  to  his  patron,  and 
at  being  supposed  capable  of  ingratitude 
towards  him ;  but  supported  by  conscious 
rectitude,  he  despised  the  base  calumni* 
ation,  and  pitying  in  sir  Richard  failings, 
to  whi<5h  he  oould  not  be  blind,  nor  to 
which,  with  the  best  intentions  to  respect 

the 
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ttelmonet,  he  could  not  bow  with  vene- 
ntioOf  he  possessed  an  elevation  of  spirit, 
and  dignity  of  thought,  that  made  him 
reeoil  on  the  oocasion  from  all  mean  sup- 
plication on  bis  part  for  a  return  of  his 
benefactOT^s  favour. 

At  the  village  where  Plunket  stopped 
to  breakfast,  he  perceived  such  a  fall  of 
snow  had  taken  place  among  the  hills,  as 
would  render  his  further  progress,  with- 
out the  assistance  of  a  smith  to  prepare 
his  horse's  shoes,  not  only  dangerous  hut 
inipmcticable.  He  sent  the  animal,  there- 
fore, without  delaying  to  have  him  first 
fed,  to  a  neighbouring  forge,  to  have  his 
feet  made  properly  rough  for  the  journey% 
The  wife  of  this  Vulcan,  though  certainly 
not  as  beautiful  as  Venus,  yet  to  the  full 
^  weU  beloved  of  her  spouse,  had  lain-in 
^morning,  and  the  husband,  in  testi* 
niony  of  his  joy,  had  got  most  gloriously 
iiiebriated  on  the  occasion ;  he  could 
therefore  only  with  great  difficulty  be 
^^e  out,    and  even  when  found  and 

brought 
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brought  to  the  forge,  performed  only  afl;e^ 
a  careless  and  bungling  manner  this  aeces-n 
sary  operation. 

After  tbiB  a  further  delay  occurred  till. 
the  horse  was  &d«  when  our  hero  ag^n 
set  forward  on  his  journey.    He  had  nioty 
however^  proceeded  many  miles  whea  he 
perceived  the  poor  animal,  as  he  oolleeted 
the  snow  in  his  hoo&,  to  sUde  from  under 
him.    Dismounting,  he  led  him  on,  walk- 
ing himself  in  a  good  smart  pace  tiU  he 
eame  in  view  of  another  forge,  whose  mai^ 
ter»  in  a  more  tranquil  ^tate  than  that  of 
the  former,,  would,  he  hoped,  better  exe«* 
GUAe  the  job  he  required. 

Here,  while  the  smith  was  employed 
in  making  rough  the  horses'  feet,  our  tra- 
veller, impatient  of  this  delay,  pulled  out 
his.  watch  to  see  how  time  wore  with  him, 
when  the  day,  he  perceived,  wa&  far  ad« 
vanced  in  its  short  course,  and  lie  had  yet 
himself  scarce  accomplished  the  half  of  his^ 
long  journey.  Disappointed  at  discover- 
ing it  was  so  late,  as  the  speedy  approach 

of 


TH£  FATALISTS.  15 

*  * 

€f  iii^t  must  render  the  completion  of 
his  journey    difficult,   if  not  impossibly 
Charles  was  returning  the  watch  with  an 
air  of  ch^rin  to  his  pocket,  when  his  eye 
caught  suddenly  a  countryman,  reclining 
against  the  wall  in  a  comer  of  the  forge, 
who  had  been  surveying  him  with  scru- 
tinous  attention.    This  man,  whose  drew 
was  of  grey  frieze,  though  a  very  hand- 
some i^ell-made  fellow  of  about  five  feet 
nine,    posseted  a  countenance  of  daunt- 
less ferocity,  and  to  whose  intrepid  fieroa* 
ness  of  air,  a  skin  cap,  which  exhibited 
the  entire  of  bis  face,  considerably  added. 
He  had  been  attentively  observing  our 
hero  since  bis  entrance  into  the  forge,  and 
Us  watch,  whidb  happened  to  be  a  veiy 
fine  gold  one,  with  some  handsome  gM 
seals,  had,  when  he  drew  it  oat^  so  en- 
tirely ^vetted  the  fellow's  attention,  tbift 
be  perceived  not  at  first  how  much  h^ 
^as  bimseU*  in  turn  regarded  by  Charles^  t 
M  diseoveiing  this  circumstiaice  he  4tt- 
T0I-.  IV.  c  quired 
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iquired,  with  a  careless  air,  what  o'clock: 
was? 

"  It  wants    only   twenty  minutes 
three,"  answered  Plunket,  who  was  jtts'fc 
thinking  what  a  handsome  soldier  th 
countryman  would  make,  and  whose 
tural  wild  fierceness,  though  inappropri- 
ate to  the  innocent  pursuits  of  agricultural 
life,  might  not  be  unsuited  to  the  militarjr 
character. 

"  You  will  be  late,  if  you  have  far  to  go, 
ar,"  observed  the  countryman,  softening 
his  really-handsome  features  to  an  air  of 
GODfiplaisance,  **  and  the  roads  about  here 
are.  all  in  bad  condition  :  it  is  as  much  as 
a  man's  life  is  worth  to  ride  them  with  a 
baste  that's  not  used  to  the  place  in  this 
heavy  weather." 

This  observation  induced  Plunket  to 
make  several  inquiries  relative  to  the  pre- 
sent state  of  the  roads,  and  the  distance 
of  that  place  from  the  town  to  whence  he 
was  going  i    to  all  of  which  the  other, 

seemingly 


THK  FATALISTS.  27 

seemingly  willing  to  give  him  every  in- 
formation,  returned  the  most  obliging  an- 
swers, till  breaking  off  abruptly,  he  said — 
^  I  have  myself  a  good  step  to  take  before 
ni^t ;  it  is  time  for  me  to  be  moving.  I 
wish  your  honour  a  good  journey.** 

The  smith  having  finished  his  work, 
Plunket  remounted  his  horse,  and  pursu- 
ing the  road  recommended  by  the  coun- 
tryman, and  which  he  also  knew  himself 
to  be  the  most  direct,  continued  his  way, 
till  night  appeared  just  ready  to  obscure 
the  horizon,  without  incident  or  interrup- 
tion. Then,  as  the  dark  shades  of  even- 
ing fell  duskily  over  the  surrounding  hills 
from  a  clouded  sky,  Plunket  perceived^ 
that,  instead  of  getting  clear  of  these 
hills,  as  the  countryman  had  taught  him 
to  expect,  he  was  only  plunging  into  a 
deep  dark  glen,  from  whence,  in  the  in- 
creasing obscurity  of  night,  he  felt  at  a 
loss  how  he  might  issue.  Beyond  these 
Jiilk  lay  a  village  to  the  south,  at  which, 
if  not  able  to  complete  his  journey,  the 

c  2  countryman 
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countryman  informed  him  he  might  stop 
ifer  the  night:  to  gain  this  village  ncnv 
l)ecame  the  utmost  extent  of  his  hopes, 
and  he  spurred  vigorously  on  his  wearied 
horse,  with  intent  of  reaching  it  before 
total  darkness  should  render  this  devious 
way  to  a  stranger  impracticable. 

At  this  moment  a  man's  head,  iti  the 
gloom  of  the  night  and  the  obscurity  of 
the  place  scarcely  perceptible,  rising  sud- 
denly from  behind  the  hedge  that  iskirted 
the  narrow  road,  startled  Plunkef  s  horse, 
and  inspired  himself  with  instantaneous 
distrust  of  the  country  fellow.     Fearing 
in  this  concealed  person  some  treacherous 
ctesign,  he  plunged  the  rollers  of  his  spurs 
into  the  horse's  sides,  and  the  gored  ani- 
mal, with  a  bound,  sprung  forward ;  when. 
In  the  same  moment,  leaping  over  a  ditdi, 
four  huge  fellows  rushed  suddenly  npon 
him,  and  while  two  seized  the  horse  by 
the  bridle,  a  third,  with  a  cocked  pistol, 
ckesired  him  to  deliver,  and  the  fourth 
stood  ready  to  receive  the  booty. 

Charles, 
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Chariot  intrepid  in  his  nature^  and  hav- 
'wg  ids  piLstols  loaded  in  the  holsters^  waa 
ID  little  intin(iidated  by  the  number  of 
ikm  robbers,  that  he  felt  on  the  instant 
mdy  to  e^,£age  the  four ;  but  yet  unwill- 
ing, for  the  preservation  of  a  few  pounds* 
wl|k^  w^  9II  tJie  money  he  had  with 
hun*  to  l^y^  14$  progress  in  search  of 
Fanny  impeded  by  such  a  rencounter,  he 
calmly  dr^yf  fortji^  aft^r  first  putting  the 
lobbei's  pistol  Sfsid^j  h}^  pocketbook,  an^ 
presenting  what  it  contained  of  bank- 
QOtea  to  \nm  ijirhotp,  by  l)eing  ^n^^  he 
oonaidered  tl^eir  chi^f,  made  ^  motion  to 
pufh  forward. 

••  Keep  fast  your  hold,  bpysf,  for  tbjs 
wiU  not  do  without  his  gold  watch,'*  pfied 
ft  TOice  which  Plunkt^t  instantly  recqg- 
nised  fpr  t});^t  of  the  ^i^n  with  w^ovf^  in 
the  smitfi's  forge  he  hs^d  be^n  ponversipg, 
lad  wbo,  wfeiliB  he  §pql^e,  gfsppled  bjm 
{ppt  by  the  leg,  in  prjjpr  tq  ^isoaount  ^iip. 
Cbaiies,  wbP  VQmW  R§  soon  p^rt  wit^i 
Iw  life  IIP  hV  fatJ^r's  WPt9b  to  the»  ^- 

c8  lains. 
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lains,   drew  one  of  his  pistols  •  from    the 
holster,  and  with  the  but-end,  willing^  to 
spare    his   fire,    or   reluctant  perhaps  to 
take  the  wretch's  life,  gave  him  a  blow 
over  the  temple ;  and  then  again  plunging 
deep  the  spurs  into  the  horse's  side,   de- 
clared, as  he  presented  his  cocked  pistol, 
he  would  fire  on  the  first  who  dared  op- 
pose his  passage. 

His  forge-acquaintance,  stunned  by  the 
blow  of  the  pistol,  let  go  his  hold  on 
Plunket's  leg,  and  staggered ;  but  recover- 
ing almost  immediately,  he  cried  out  to 
one  of  his  companions — *^  Captain,  let  fly 
your  pistol ;  shoot  the  fellow,  or  by  Heaven 
he'll  escape  us !" 

The  horse  in  the  mean  time,  galled  by 
the  steel,  and  indignant  of  the  restraint 
which  the  two  footpads,  who  had  seized  the 
bridle,  imposed  on  him,  reared  high,  and 
pawing  with  his  feet  the  ground,  struck  one 
of  the  men,  as  Charles,  urging  on  the  ani- 
mal's speed,  disengaged  himself  from  the 
strong  grasp  of  the  other,  while  the  fourth 

man, 
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man,  armed,  and  in  appearance  the  ablest 
of  tbe  whole  band,  remained  inactive,  as 
one  thunderstruck,  at  our  hero's  unex* 
pected  resistance  and  daring  intrepidity. 

The  man,  smarting  from  the  blow  of 
the  horse's  hoof,  drew  a  short  thick  blud* 
geon  which  he  held  under  his  arm,  and 
aimed  a  desperate  stroke  of  the  loaded 
end,  which  their  armed  leader  parried 
with  his  hand,  at  our  hero's  breast,  who, 
in  his  own  defence,  was  compelled,  as  he 
galloped  off,  to  let  fly  his  pistol.  The 
baO,  penetrating  the  flesh,  and  passing 
near  the  bone  through  the  fellow's  uplift- 
ed ami,  defeated  his  meditated  purpose 
of  aiming,  in  defiance  of  his  captain,  a  se- 
cond blow,  and  with  excruciating  pain 
so  oodled  for  the  present  his  high  courage 
as  to  render  him  for  a  time  useless.  His 
companion  sprung,  in  eager,  though  fruit- 
less pursuit  after  Plunket ;  and  the  other 
bloody-minded  villain,  damning  furiously 
his  captain  for  suffering  him  to :  escape, 
swore  a  most  tremendous  oath,  he  would' 

c  4  plunge 
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pkitige  A  knife,  wfaieb  hb  instanfely  df^evr 
firom  a  pouch  tbat  hung  suspended  to  his 
side,  in  his  heart,  if  he  did  not  give  him 
the  piistols. 

**  Danm*  your  blood-thirsty  soul  T  an* 
swered  the  captain,  giving  him  a  push, 
*'  learn  to  be  content,  when  we've  got 
Enough  for  this  bout,  without  doing  tte 
^pentleman  any  injury." 

*'  If  we  had  done  his  business  at  onoe,** 
retorted    the  other,     ^  he  could  nev^ 
barm  us ;  but  as  sure  as  you've  life^  joutl 
get  the  gallows  at  last  for  this  woMadidi 
pity,  and  who  then  will  pityyoursi^? 
I  am  resolved,  at  any  rate,  I'll  have  at 
him  f  md  so  saying,  he  made  an  attempt^ 
as  he  cut  the  air  with  his  knife,  to  seiaie 
one  of  the  pistols  with  which  his  captain 
was  armed. 

While  these  hardy  knights  cf  the  pad 
tbris  contended,  our  hero,  without  delay- 
ing for  the  result  of  their  dispute,  hot 
bftppy  in  his  own  fortunate  escape,  gal- 
loped off  at  the  top  of  his  horse's  speed, 

without 


vidioat  xmee  drawing  ran,  in  defanw  of 
tiie  darkness  of  tlie  mgbt>  wid  the  imigh- 
nessof  the  rood,  to  the  viUage. 

At  the  first  house  wheie  Pkmket  per- 
edved  light,  he  stopped  and  annponbed 
Us  aUuadon,  benighted  and  fiitigued^  and 
ia|tt»ng  for  himsdf  and  his  horse  shelter 
dming  the  ni|^  with  repose  and  refresh- 
ment The  owner,  coming  out,  expressed 
Us  regret  »t  his  inability  to  acoomniodate 
tbe  genHenaan ;  but  with  tiie  courtisous- 
>eis  peculiar  to  his  country,  offered  to 
swduct  him  to  the  village  alehouse^  the 
only  ^ace  there  where  he  might  expect 
ciKtertaininent 

Charles  accepted  this  offered  civility, 
^Bd  followed  his  guide,  who  led  him 
tfaoragh  a  range  of  thatched  cabins  mi 
^er  hand  to  more  than  half  the  extent 
<f  the  village,  whese  he  stopped  at  a  hoo«e 
not  distanguished  above  the  rest  but  by  a 
^ger  window,  from  whence  the  radiance 
of  a  bright  fire  and  lighted  candle  within 
in  copious  Jtrcam  issued,  discovering  to  tbe 

c  5  pleased 
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pleased  eye  of  the  wearied  traveller  the 
bladk  board  over  the  door,  that  in  white 
letters  promised  good  entertainment. 

Here,  when  Plunket  had  consigned  his 
horse  for  the  night  to  the  care  of  the 
host^  who  promised  the  poor  jaded  ani- 
mal, if  not  other  provender,  some  good 
hay  with  his  cow,  and  when,  with  a  small 
piece  of  coin  for  drink  he  had  poured  out 
his  thanks  to  the  man  who  conducted 
him,  be  entered  the  kitdi^i  to.ccffisult 
the  hostess  about  dinner.  Her  fare  pre- 
sented no  great  variety  for  delicate  appe- 
tite or  fastidious  choice  to  dedde  on ;  it 
consisted  of  rashers  of  bacon  and  eggs  with 
potatoes ;  but  he  enjoyed  at  the  time  such 
a  good  stomach  as  would  have  given  a 
high  relish  to  worse  food,  whereas  that 
this  in  its  kind  was  excellent,  and  pre* 
pared  under  his  immediate  eye,  for  the 
kitchen,  the  best  apartment  of  the  hcmse, 
was  the  only  one  rendered  comfortable  by 
a  fire. 

The  children  were  soon  dismissed  to 

bed 


bed  out  of  the  way,  and  adjooiiiiig  tbe 
dean  hearth»  befin^  a  comfortable  fire,  a 
small  table  was  spread  for  tbe  gen- 
tleman's dinner^  and  some  strong  whisp 
key  punch  added  to  his  meal  for  beve* 
nge;  all  of  which  he  found  so  exoellenl^ 
as  to  fed  no  other  regret  but  that  whid» 
sprung  £rom  his  fears  that  h^  had  not  le^ 
served  sufficient  money  (some  loose  salver 
beu^  all  he  now  possessed)  from  the  pom- 
tribution  he  was  compelled  to  render  these 
keepers  of  the  road»  to  reward  as  h^  would 
wish  the  civil  attention  of  these  kind  peo- 
ple. 

Hunket,  after  having  cheerAiUy  regaled 
himself,  and  also  treated  his  hostess  (who 
was  kindly  officious)  to  some  punch,  began 
to  recount  the  manner  in  which  he  had 
been  attacked,  and  hb  fortunate  escape 
^m  the  robbers.  This  narrative  pro- 
duced innumerable  details  fix>m  the  hostess 
^d  her  husband,  who  soon  after  entered, 
of  the  various  robberies  committed  in  th9t 

c  6  neighbour- 
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heighbdopAiodd  Atice  the  ^otntnelMtniMtt 
bf  tfie  Winter;  but  in  all  ofWbidh  ttMy 
tendered  to  the  captain  of  the  gang  due 
i^ifiel6fr  hi^  g^snerous  spirit  and  fautniMe 
di!if^itf6i>,  as  well  as  for  his  daimliett 
fihltt^y,  ^hi^  f6mA&t  qlialilies  mad^  i&nt 
tiwiays  i^dy,  as  these  people  assierted,  "to 
fittdi#F(^  with  bis  more  ferodo^s  £i6Mi)l^ 
hioM  for  the  preserratioii  of  the  life  of  tbe 
^tidi^red'-^iialitfes  in  this  armed  %Mt- 
dlt^'to  tfei?  elristenceof  whiieh  Ranfet  hitn- 
ifelf  ffelt  most  wiHing  to  subscribe,  leitetat- 
pH^ed  as  they  w^i«  in  his  o^n  ease  t>y 
the  man's  manifest  regard  to  his  personal 
^alfety. 

*^  YcHirhondur  was  fbitlinalev''  obsel^ed 
lAie  wdinan,  "^  in  <^dhillig  off  so  well,  for 
tfiiy  say  thete  is  in  the  gang  two  Id^ody 
mta^erers,  who  are  for  killing  every  body ; 
%at  tSien  their  captain  is,  as  every  %bdy 
Hrf s,  a  kind  as  wdl  as  a  brave  fellow,  «nd 
iis  generous  in  speeding  and  giving  away 
what  he  takes,  as  any  prince^  yocnr  hondin-. 

He 


iiridb8»  God  lAess  Mm  \  rnily  fhiin  the 
Jich,  who  have  enough  to  spare,  togi^eto 
the  pocB-  y^o  want  it.*' 

"  It  is  true  indeed,  your  honour,'*  joined 

the  hmband :  *«  he  gave  a  poor  widow,  up 

the  mountains  here,  three  pounds  to  pay 

her  fent  when  ishe  was  going  to  he  turned 

Q«Kt  by  her  lancfiord;  and  for  Another,  why 

he  bought  a  pig,  worth  as  good  as  thirty 

^Ib^,  because  the  only  one  she  had, 

hippetied  to  be  goved  with  a  piCehfork  by 

hiArii^lglibour  ^rooting  his  paghtea  pits." 

'"  Icann^  regiet,"  said  Plunket,  smiling, 

"  that  such  a  brave  and  graerous  fellow 

^got  ny  bafnk->notes;  tor  iBOfre  disinte- 

^f^^ad  than  greater  conquerors,  he  appears 

to  l^y  hig  pahhc  oontributions,  not  to 

viuch  for  bis  own  fiersoaal  advantage  as 

^  the  good  of  others.'' 

Aisiused  by  audi  oe»veraation,  and  pre- 
ening the  good  fire  in  the  kitchen  to  the 
i^npiomising  appearance  of  the  only  bed, 
in  41  cold^  danap^  wustychamber,  on  which 
Huak^ifad  ta  Mpose^  haniscA^  bef  diaeo- 

vered 


88  TBE  FATALISTS. 

vered  no  indination  for  sleep,  and  the  nigfa 
wore  away  till  it  was  past  ten  o'clock;^ 
when  the  woman  of  the  house  retired  to 
bed^  and  the  man,  reluctant  through  re- 
spect lor  his  guest  to  withdraw,  fell  snoring 
in  the  chimney  comer. 

Our  hero,  thus  left  to  his  own  reflections, 
was  ruminating  the  occurrence  of  the  past 
day,in  the  review  of  which  thegenerous  for- 
bearance of  the  captain  of  the  banditti  was 
not  forgotten,  when  a  loud  knocking  at  the 
door  disturbed  the  current  of  his  thoughts^ 
and  gave  a  sudden  interruption  to  the  re- 
pose of  his  sleeping  companion.    The  host, 
roused  thus  suddenly  out  of  his  snoring 
fit,  started  from  his  recumbent  posture  in 
the  chimney  corner,  and  approached  the 
door ;  he  opened  it  unhesitatingly  for  the 
person  who  by  such  loud  knocking  de- 
manded instant  admission,  when,  as  our 
hero  raised  his  inquiring  eyes  to  see  who 
entered,  the  tall,  lank,  yet  nervous  and 
athletic  figure  of  the  captain  of  the  band, 
stood  before  him,  softening  hb  bold,  intre- 
pid 
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pid  eountenanoe  to  a  look  of  respectfiil 
and  a£fecti<Miate  adoraticm. 

Expecting  nothing  less  than  to  behold 
the  rest  of  the  party  follow,  Charles  started 
up,  and  seized  his  pistols,  which  lay  ready 
cocked  before  him  on  the  table,  when,  as 
the  man  advanced,  he  called  out — *^  Fear 
ix)t,  captain  Plunket ;  it  is  an  humble  but 
a  grateful  firiend,  who  would  cheerfully 
loae  his  life  in  your  defence,  that  now 
comes  to  greet  the  master  whom  he  once 
loved  and  followed" 

Plunket,  though  nothing  dismayed, 
started  at  the  first  sound  of  this  man's 
^<^ce,and  sent  forth  a  piercing  gaze  to 
10^  him  as  he  approached ;  when  in  this 
^^e  glance,  painfully  apprised  of  wh6m 
H  was  that  now  stood  bdbre  him,  a  flush 
of  iQd]^:)ation  and  surjprise  crimsoned  his 
^teks,  as,  no  longer  apprehending  danger 
to  himself,  he  dropt  his  pistols  on  the  table, 
ttd,  in  an  angry  tx»ie,  demanded*—*^  What 
brings  you  l»sre.  Gauntlet?''  ' 

**  The  time  was,  captain  Phinket,  when 

my 
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my  wdoome  presence  to  a  master  by  w^hon 
I  was  beloved,  would  not  need  such  in 
quiiy.  But  I  have  business,  sir,  whiel 
imports  jou  as  well  as  myself,  or  you 
siiould  not  find  me  ber^  at  piesent-^-^Lasd- 
lord  r  Jeny  Gauntlet  continued,  for  it  was 
be  that  now  appeaiaed,  '^  you  may  retire  ; 
should  captain  Plunket  require  attmid- 
anee*  I  can  give  it ;  it  will  be  only  resuming^ 
tbe  happiest  em^yment  of  my  life,  and 
fiiom  which,  if  regnet  was  of  any  avail,  I 
could  sigh  that  I  had  ever  parted.** 

Plunket  naotioned  to  <ihe  landiord  to 
wkhdraw ;  then  turning  to  Gauntlet,  bade 
bim  be  explieit,  and  to  which  he  added, 
in.  a  low  voice,  ^as  ijate  otha*  retired — 
''  ^boil»gh  yaa  inight  bave  foimo'ly  fos- 
Hessed  my  ir^aid,  Jerry,  you  cannot  now 
but  be  seusiUet  it)iat  your  presait  depre- 
datflffy  4X>U]se  of  life  makes  you  forfeit  all 
ckurn  to  evGsy  ^nst  man's  fitvour." 

'*  I  am  sensible  of  that,  m,*"  .answaied 
Gauntlet ;  *'  yet  you  must  do  me  tbe  jus- 
tice tp  admit,  tbat  I  jQigbt  still  have  pre- 
served 


iRM  yocfr  Mteevn,  by  irvoidtng  this  in- 

tirnew,  and  teaviv^  you  Tgnorant  of  the 

mine  I  had  taketfi ;  but  i  couM  not,  c^* 

tan  Pkmket,  ev^oy  my  shore  of  a  spoil,  or 

nifier  others  to  enjoy  theirs,  of  which  you 

Wtie  phmdered ;  and  to  restore  you  these 

hudiiiotes^    i    commit  my  life  to  your 

fswar***!  have  done  more,  I  have  felt  witt* 

Hf  ,  by  this  huiniliailing  acknowledgment, 

to  forfeit  ycmv  regard,  which  was  my  grait- 

A  glory,  rather  thsfn  enjoy,   with  ill  de- 

wrei  impnmty,  that  of  whieh  you  were 

fcicibly  deprived;    ^ke  bock  these  notes, 

^9  and  as  justiee  or  mercy  may  influ- 

coot  you9  vriill,  punish  or  forgive  the  wretch 

who  dared  to  attack  the  noble  master,  to 

whose  generous  exertions  for  the  preser- 

^tion  of  his  endangered  life    he  long 

Hands  indebted.'' 

Plunket's  heart,  accessible  to  generous 
1%,  softened ;  he  put  back  Gauntlelfs 
^tended  hand  with  the  notes,  saying— 
^  Keep  them,  Jerry,  not  as  the  spoil  of 
t  wbber,   but  as  tlie  gift  of  a  sineera 

friend. 
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friend,  who  wishes  you  should  employ 
them  to  your  advantage,  and  who  is  will** 
ing  to  assist  your  own  virtuous  efforts  to 
escape  the  destructive  course  you  have 
unhappily  chosen." 

*^  For  the  universe  I  would  not  keep 
them,"  cried  Gauntlet,  flinging  the  notes 
on  the  table,  with  an  air  of  repulsive  de- 
testation :  ^*  to  me  the  sight  of  these  re^ 
proachful  notes  is  worse  than  death,  more 
terrific  than  the  arm  of  justice  raised  over 
my  devoted  head,  and  more  abhorrent 
than  hell.  I  will  have  none  of  them.  Of 
the  value,  captain  Flunket,  of  your  kind 
intentions  in  my  favour,  I  am  fully  sen* 
sible,  and  feel  for  them  truly  grateful.  I 
detest  also  the  life  I  have  unluckily  cho- 
sen ;  but  I  have  comrades  in  guilt,  whom 
I  cannot  now  abandon.  I  know  I  am 
leading  a  life  which  every  honest  man 
must  disapprove ;  but  an  untoward  desjdny 
has  plunged  me  into,  and  I  must  still 
buflfet,  with  my  partoers  in  this  trade  of 
plunder,  the  swdUng  waves,  or  with  them 

sink 
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sink  to  the  bottom.  It  was  my  haid  filter 
and  I  could  not  resist  it :  yet,  even  in 
this  daring  and  forbkldaii  pursuit,  a  great 
and  aspiring  mind  may  oommand  admi> 

ration ;  and  the  chance  that "" 

''Still  harping.  Gauntlet,  on  destiny 
and  chance,"  interrupted  Flunket,   •*  the 
rodu  on  which  your  honesty  and  equity 
have  been  wrecked.    How  often  have  I 
told  you,   man,   that  wavering  between 
the  credulity   of  your  ignorant  C!atholic 
another,  who  with  implicit  faith  believed 
aUf  and  the  obstinate  tenadty  of  your 
P^testant  father,  who  would  believe  no> 
tbmg  but  what  he  could  either  see  or  feel^ 
you  would  be  left  without  religion  or 
fixed  principles  to  guide  you  through  li^ 
the  sport  of  blind  chance,  and  the  slave 
<^  a  ddusi ve  destiny !    But  know.  Gaunt- 
H  that  neither  destiny  nor  chance  pre- 
side ovar  the  course  of  man's  life ;  that  is 
in  Hie  hands  of  an  Omnipotent  Bein^^ 
whose  wise  providence  shidl  regulate  the 
most  vexatious  events  for  his  ftiture  good» 

and 
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and  emure  his  happiness  ftom  the  mofi^ 
adverse,  if  his  own  perverse  will  oppoae 
not  his  eternal  destination." 

'*  But    when    adverse    circumstances/' 
pleaded  Gaofttlet,   ^  continually  conspixe 
with  impending  fate  to  betray  weak  man, 
is  he  not  as  much  to  be  pitied  as  con* 
demiied  ?     I  know,  sir^  I  stand  guilty  in 
tiie  sight  of  Gk>d,  whose  precepts  I  have 
farokaiy  and  of  man,  whose  rights  I  have 
invaded;  and  that  I  am  condemned  bgr 
my  country's  laws,  which  I  have  violated : 
yet,  in  extenuation  of  my  crimes,  I  must 
say,*'  he  continued,   while  his  dark  eyes 
kindled  with  a  sudden  fury,  ^  that  these 
laws  have  been  wrested  from  the  purposes 
of  justice  for  my  oppression ;  I  am  therefiwe 
d^ermined  to  brave  them  fiercely — ^that 
man  has  proved  my  most  inveterate  ene* 
my,  and  I  have  vowed  vengeance  on  him 
in  reprisal ;  and  to  fill  up  the  measure  of 
my  woes  and  of  my  guilt,  of  God  I  am 
abandon^,  and  in  return  neglect  his  wor« 
shtp." 

••From 


*  From  the  injustioe  of  man,'*  returned 
Planket,  *'  you  might  have  suifered  op* 
pression,  and  by  the  abuse  of  laws,  framed 
for  the  wisest  purposes  of  justice,   ydu 
iQ%ht  have  been  exposed  to  persecutioD ; 
yet  of  God,  in  all  your  trouble,  you  would 
not  have  been  abandoned,  had  you  not  at 
first  by  guilt  deserted  his  pure  worshipi 
Bat  seek  once  more  his  mercy,  by  a  timie»- 
\y  renunciation  of  your  present  criminal 
liie,  and  by  repentance ;  and  though  man 
should  persecute,   and  the  world  desart 
Tou,  you   shall  in  Him  find  peace  and 
consolation.     It  is  not.  Gauntlet,  a  barren 
^ice,  that  means  to  go  no  farther  than 
to  recommend  the  renunciation  of  tfaii 
h^e  of  plunder  that  I  offer ;  no,  I  am 
*^y  to  render  you  more  essential  ser- 
vice;  command  my  interest — command 
«iy  purse ;  they  shall  both  be  cheerfully 
«nidoyed  for  your  advantage." 

The  late  ruthless  heart  of  the  robber 
relented  at  this  unhoped-*for  kindness  in 
ckijrtain  Flmiket,  and  his  eyes,  dnly  the 

moment 
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Gauntlet,  in  atdent  and  imfMifcient  haste, 
and  confiding  in  bis  own  daring  spirit  of 
bold  enterprise,  thus  resolutely  answered 
«^''  Rest  satisfied  as  to  the  discovery  of 
Mrs.  O'Grady  ;  leave  that  to  me,  sir,  who 
possess  a  due  to  guide  me  in  the  seareli 
of  which  you  can  know  nothing ;  and  di^- 
pend,  if  she  be  in  tliis  country,  I   will 
make  out  the  spot,  though  legions  of  ft>ul 
fiends  kept  guard,  where  she  is  secreted. 
Return   you   may.  to-morrow,  or  if  you 
will,  pnrsue  your  journey ;  but  on  the  day 
following    be    satisfied    yoci    sfaall    hear 
through  me  of  Mrs.  0*Gwdy.'* 

Charkfs,  esttremely  anxious  for  the  re- 
storation of  his  good  friend  Fanny,  urged 
with  eagerness  and  impatienoe  several  iJi- 
quiries  relative  to  this  promised  discovery, 
to  wbidb  Gaiuitlet  returned — **  A  princi- 
1^  of  honour,  sir,  which  even  a  fireebooter 
should  not  oe«e  to  respect,  bimls  me  to 
secrecy,  in  an  afihir  where  not  my  omi 
diameter,  but  tbe  character  of  another,  is 
Mhoemed.     Foom  xme  wbo^  I  fmoffi^, 

might 
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tnigbt  have  been  an  agent  in  this  business 
I  hope  to  gain  my'  information.  Whatever 
that  information  may  be,  it  shall  be  cer- 
tain ;  and  do  you,  sir,  rely  on  my  giving 
you  intimation  of  it  early  the  morning 
after  to-morrow.  Till  then,  captain  Plun- 
ket,  adieu !  May  the  God,  whom  in  pure 
truth  you  worship,  be  your  constant  pro- 
tection r 

Charles,  willing  to  detain  his  quondam 
attendant  longer  (whom,  though  he  con- 
temned his  vicious  course  of  life,  he  still 
continued  to  regard),  and  desirous  to  en- 
gage him  in  further  conversation,  by  which 
^  might  learn  how  he  could  best  become 
^^ceable  to  him,  summoned  the  land- 
^  to  bring  more  punch,  of  which  he  in- 
sisted Gauntlet  should  stay  and  partake. 

Gauntlet,  conscious  his  present  plunder- 
^g  Hfe,  more  than  his  juvenile  state  of  de- 
pendence, rendered  him  an  unfit  associate 
f<^  his  former  masi;er,  declined,  in  opposi- 
tion to  all  Charles  could  urge,  this  honour; 
standing,  however,  not  out  of  abject  sub- 
VOL.  IV.  D  mission. 
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mission,  but  with  profound  jrespect,  anct 
with  head  erect»  proud  in  a  spirit  of  inde- 
pendence,  that  made  him  careful  to  shun 
undue  obligation  to  any  man,  he  drank  a 
full  tumbler  to  the  health  of  his  true  friend; 
while  our  hero,  recommending  to  his  con- 
sideration some  honest  pursuit,  interroga- 
ted him  as  to  the  kind  of  life  he  should 
prefer,  whether  business  or  the  occupation 
of  a  farmer  ? 

To  these  interrogatories  Gauntlet  listen* 
ed  with  a  respectful  and  attentive  hearing, 
then  replied  in  these  terms — "  To  the  dull, 
plodding,  systematic  course  of  narrow  con- 
fined trade,  my  mind,  sir,  could  not  now 
conform ;  for  the  gain  acquired  only 
by  continual  application,  and  the  mode- 
rate profits  arising  from  some  poor  business, 
would  soon  weary  and  disgust  me ;  and 
aspiring  at  once  to  be  great,  I  would  not 
fail  to  hazard  expedients,  which,  thougk 
not  noble  or  enterprising  as  those  of  the 
pad,  might  not  be  one  whit  less  unjust  or 
reprehensible ;    and  though,  sir,  the  ha* 

zards 
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fotis  and  £itigues,  privations,  hardship 
and  want,  to  which,  in  my  present  course 
of  life,  I  am  continualiy  exposed,  exceed 
any  Hang  which,  in  the  laborious  life  of  a 
fimner,  I  might  be  compelled  to  endure, 
yet,  stimulated  hy  a  love  of  enterprise,  and 
ddighting  in  the  revelry  that  succeeds  to 
daag^,  without  application  for  ividustri- 
ous  or  useful  pursuits,  and  without  incli- 
Bation  to  confcM-m  to  wder,  such  change 
would  prove  irksome  to  my  restless  na- 
tare,  and  impose  a  restraint  not  to  be 
terne  on  my  indefatigable  spirit — war, 
captain  Plunket,  and  the  duties  of  a  mili- 
taiy  life,  not  unlike  that  which  I  at  pre- 
^  pursue,  would  alone  produce  in  me 
the  change  you  desire/* 

**  But  have  you  no  thought,*  demanded 
the  iistonished  Plunket,  "  for  your  wife 
and  children,  existing  only  on  unjust  spoil,, 
^  deriving  a  precarious  support  from 
these  hazardous  enterprises,  in  which  they 
8Pe  daily  exposed  to  lose  you  ?" 

'*  My  wife,  poor  soul!**  he  ejaculated,  with 

D  2  a  profound 
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a  profound  sigb,  '^  in  whose  fond  and  vir- 
tuous heart,  with  all  my  vices,  I  still  live, 
and  who,  though  she  abhors  my  pursuits, 
welcomes  me  always  with  affectionate 
kindness — reluctant  to  derive  her  and  her 
children's  support  from  the  booty  of  a  foot- 
pad, receives  least  share  of  my  plunder. 
That  plunder,  acquired  by  deeds  of  lawless 
desperation,  is  spent  in  acts  of  wild  folly  ; 
and  that  for  which  I  forfeit  probity  and 
fame — ^for  which  I  hazard  soul  and  body, 
is,  for  the  most  part,  foolishly  bestowed  on 
the  teazing  importunities  of  those  who  ha- 
zard nothing ;  while  my  wife  and  children 
are  occasionally  exposed  to  poverty  and 
distress,  and  while  from  hunger's  sharp 
tooth,  and  want's  meagre  appearance,  I  fly 
myself  to  danger  and  destruction.'* 

"  And  do  you  not  yourself  perceive  how 
much  happier  you  must  be,"  inquired 
Plunket,  "  engaged  in  some  honest  pur- 
suit, by  which  you  might  acquire  a  com- 
petency for  yourself  and  family  ?  Instruct 
me  then  how  I  may  best  serve  you,  by 

placing 
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placing  you  in  some  situation,  to  which 
jou  shall  feel  your  efforts  adequate,  and 
where  you  shall  he  no  longer  exposed  to 
these  sad  casualties  " 

"  Suffer  me  first,  captain  Plunket,"  an- 
swered Gauntlet,  "  to  proceed  on  the  in- 
quiry which  I  meditate ;  and  when  my 
service,  in  discovering  Mrs.  0*Grady,  shall 
have  entitled  me  to  your  protection,  I  may 
perhaps  accept  it :  till  then,  sir,  farewell !" 

Snatching  up  his  fur  cap,  which  he  had 
thrown  from  off  his  head,  on  the  chair 
that  stood  beside  him,  Jerry  sprung  to  the 
door,  and  was  out  of  sight  be&re  Charles^ 
v?ho  followed,  could  prevent  his  departure ; 
when  heaving  a  melancholy  sigh,  as  he 
viewed  the  rayless  night,  the  time  of  dar* 
ing  attack,  and  of  plundering  devastation, 
to  the  memory  of  their  juvenile  sports, 
and  of  Gauntlet's  early  innocence,  contrast- 
ed with  his  now-fallen  nature,  he  re-enter- 
ed the  house ;  and  putting  off  his  coat  and 
hoots,  flung  himself  on  the  hed,  in  sleep  to 
seek  some  respite  from  the  uneasy  reflec- 

D  3  tions 
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tions  produced  by  the  strange  disappear* 
ance  of  one  humble  friend^  and  the  fatal 
depravity  of  the  other. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


-I  feel  ft  force  diviney 


Oh  Geraldiney  win  my  thoughts  to  thinoi  « 

That  half  the  colour  of  thy  life  is  mine. 

AXENSIDV. 

Befose  it  was  clear  light,  Flunket  was 
out  of  bed,  and  had  recommenced  his 
journey.    He  reached  Carlow  by  the  time 
doctor  Middleton  was  visible,  with  whom, 
without  thinking  of  refreshment,  or  con- 
sidering the  disorder  of  his  dress,  he  sought 
an  immediate  conference.    Filled  with  so- 
licitude to  discover  the  place  of  Fanny's 
ooncealment,    Charles    interrogated    this 
gentleman  in  every  possible  form,  which 
might  draw  forth  unawares  an  undesigned 
confession,  or  invite  a  candid  acknowledg- 
ment ;  to  all  of  which  interrogatories  the 
doctor,  willing  to  satisfy  inquiries  emana- 

D  4  ting 
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ting  from  such  evident  anxiety,  returnee! 
not  only  frank  and  explicit  answers,  but 
led  him  on  the  instant  through  every 
apartment  of  the  house,  lest  any  doubt, 
not  fully  cleared  up,  should  remain,  or 
that  hereafter  any  suggestion  should  pre- 
sent itself  that  such  a  person  was  conceal- 
e'd  there. 

Our  hero,   equally  charmed  with  the 
doctor's  candour  and  politeness,  retired ; 
and  though  disappointed  in  his  search,  yet 
fully  satisfied  that  this  was  not  the  place 
of  Fanny's  imprisonment.     Looking  for- 
ward, after  this  fruitless  examination,  to- 
the    promised    information    of  Jeremy 
Gauntlet,  as  his  most  certain  resource,  he 
felt  impatient  to  return ;  and  eager  to  meet 
this  information,  he  ordered  a  chaise  while 
breakfast  was  getting  ready;    and  afler 
this  short  repast,  taking  the  more  public 
though  longest  road,  proceeded,  by  short 
but  rapid  stages,  to  the  abode  of  Mrs. 
Harty. 

The  night  was  far  advanced,  when  cap- 
tain 
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tain  Plunket  gained  this  good  woman's 
bouse,  to  whom  he  imparted,  in  full  con- 
fid^ce,  the  hope  inspired  by  the  expected 
information  from  Gauntlet — a  hope  which, 
notwithstanding  his  fatigue,  banished,  for 
a  considerable  time^  all  repose,  and  equally 
divided  his  agitated  thoughts  between  the 
undiscovered  Fanny,  and  the  heroic 
though  guilty  Jerry.  It  was  therefore 
ikA  until  near  morning  he  sunk  into  a  pro- 
fcHind  sleep,  out  of  which  he  was  awaken- 
ed by  the  anxious  widow  drawing  aside 
fais  curtains,  and  presenting  him  the  fol- 
lowing letter  :~ 


^  Tb  Charles  Fhmket,  Esq. 

'*  HONOUEED  fllE, 

*'  My  infcmnation  has  not  been 
^  precise  as  I  expected.  I  am,  however, 
now  ready  to  proceed  on  an  enterprise!,  in 
whidi  I  hope  to  be  successful  Meet  me 
^t  the  Eagle  Inn,  on  the  Limerick  road, 
three  hours  before  light,  to-morrow^  where^ 

d5 
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if  the  deliverance  of  the  captive  Mrs. 
O'Grady  should  crown  my  undertaking,  I 
shall  be  ready  to  surrender  her  into  your 
hands  at  that  hour. 

*^  I  am,  honoured  sir,  in  high  and  san- 
guine hope  of  conquest ;  and,  with  the 
most  perfect  submission  to  your  will,  your 
faithful  servant  till  death, 

"  Jeeemiah  Gauntlet.** 


Plunket,  though  disappointed  that  this 
letter  was  not  more  explicit,  yet  confiding 
in  the  well-known  address  and  valorous 
spirit  of  Gauntlet,  looked  forward  to  a 
meeting  at  the  appointed  hour  with  Fanny ; 
and  soon  after  set  out,  without  hesitation^ 
to  the  inn  named,  which  was  more  than 
fifteen  miles  distance,  to  rest  there  for  the 
night,  and  be  ready  to  receive  her  on  her 
arrival. 

Here  stopping  as  a  traveller  for  refiresh- 
ment  and  repose,  Plunket  ordered  dinner, 
after  which  he  amused  himself  with  a 

book. 
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book,  till  it  was  time  to  retire ;  and  this 
be  found  it  expedient  to  do  at  an  early 
hour,  as  his  restlessness  the  two  preceding 
nights  weighed  down,  in  despite  of  his 
anxiety,   his    exhausted  spirits.     Undis- 
turbed by  the  family,  still  up,  he  enjoyed 
several  hours  of  tranquil  repose,  out  of 
which  he  awaked  only  a  few  minutes  be* 
fore  the  dock  struck  four. 
.   Not    expecting,   however,    Fanny  or 
Gauntlet  at  that  early  hour,  he  sought, 
after  ten  minutes  given  to  serious  reflec- 
tions, to  compose  his  thoughts  for  a  second 
deep,  when  a  thundering  knock  on  the 
hall-door  roused  every  drowsy  faculty  to 
lively  hope,  and  caused  him  to  start  out  of 
bed  immediately. 

Throwing  up  the  window  sash  of  his 
apartm^it^  which  commanded  a  view  of 
the  outside  door,  he  perceived,  by  the 
dusky  light  of  a  clouded  moon,  two  per* 
sons  mounted  on  one  horse,  and  whom  his 
fluttering  heart  taught  him  to  expect 
might  be  Gauntlet  and  Fanny.    Instantly 

d6  calling 
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« 

caUing  out,  he  demanded,  in  an  impatient: 
voice,  who  teas  there  ?  when  a  scream  of 
joy  from  his  maternal  fiiend,  and  a  shouf: 
of  joyfiil  gratulation  from  his  former 
faithful  attendant,  gave  to  his  welcomer 
address  immediate  and  grateful  recogni- 
tion. 

In  the  first  transports  of  his  joy^  our 
hero  felt  ready,  by  repeated  peak  of  the 
b^U,  while  he  dressed  himself,  to  rouse  the 
sleeping  &mily ;  but  a  moment's  reflection 
^•ecalling  to  his  thoughts  the  depredatory 
life  of  Gauntlet,  made  him  tremble  for  that 
brave  fellow's  safety;  dropping  therefore 
the  pull  of  the  bell,  he  hurried  on  his 
clothes,  and  descended  in  haste  to  procure 
him  and  his  companion  quiet  admission. 

The  waiter,  who  slept  in  a  small  cham«- 
ber  adjoining  the  hall,  roused  by  the  loud 
knocking  at  the  door,  had  given  them  en- 
trance, just  as  Plunket  descended,  who^ 
with  all  the  pure  transports  of  filial  love, 
received  to  his  warm  breast  the  trembling 
Fanny. 

Shivering 
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Shivering  from  the  intense  coldness  of 
the  nighty  yet  glowing  with  gratitnde  to 
her  deliverer^  and  ardent  a£feetion  towards 
the  dear  youth,  whom  from  his  very  child* 
hood  she  had  loved  and  cherished,  and 
whom,  by  the  warm  interest  he  had  taken 
in  h^"  late  misfortune,  so  well  merited  her 
affection,  Mrs.  O'Grady  felt  for  a  moment 
scarce  aUe  to  support  herself ;  •  her  emo^ 
tions  for  her  enfeeUed  frame  became  too 
powerful;  yet,  restored  almost instantane* 
oudy  from  this  sa^en  weakness  by  the 
natural  energy  of  her  mind,  she  sprung 
from  Flunket's  arms  to  seek  Gauntlet 

He  had  retired,  and  at  the  door  was  in 
the  act  of  remounting  his  horse,  when  the 
grateful  woman  caught  him  by  the  arm. 
— ^  It  is  not  thus  I  can  part  with  the  ge» 
nerous  man  to  whom  I  owe  my  liberty  T 
she  exclaimed,  with  warmth ;  ^  though 
unable  of  myself  to  requite  your  kindness, 
the  friendship  of  captain  Phmket  shall  re« 
wurd  your  service  to  me." 
"^You  cannot  quit  us  thus  abruptJy," 

subjoined 
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subjoined  Flunket,  who  approached  at  l^e 
same  moment  **  You  know,  Jerry,  my 
anxious  wish  to  serve  you ;  command  its 
utmost  efforts.'' 

*'  I  feel  your  kindness,  sir,**  answered 
Gauntlet,  in  a  softened  tone,  **  and  your 
gratitude,  madam,  for  so  sUght  a  fevour ; 
but  an  inevitable  necessity  now  urges  my 
departure.  To  remain  a  moment  would 
be  to  hazard  life,  and  obviate  perhaps  your 
power  to  serve  me.** 

As  Jerry  concluded  he  rested  his  hand 
on  the  horse's  neck,  and  placed  his  foot  in 
the  stirrup. 

^^  True !"  exdaimed  Plunket,  in  sudden 
alarm ;  "  begone  I  yet  hear  me  one  word," 
he  added,  staying  for  a  moment  with  his 
extended  hand  Gauntlet's  mtenticHi  to 
mount  horse.  '^  After  breakfast  we  shall 
depart  from  hence  for  Mrs.  Harty 's  house ; 
let  me  see  you  there  this  night — £aiL  not : 
J  shall  expect  you." 

Flunket  lowered  his  voice  on  perceiving, 
while  he  was  speaking,  the  waiter  appear, 

whom 
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whom  he  had  just  before  dispatched  to 
rouse  (me  of , the  maids  to  kindle  a  fire»  and 
(x  some  spirits^  which  he  now  took  out  of 
the  man's  hand^  and  presented  from  his 
own  to  Gauntlet. 

*'  It  may  be  impossible,  sir,"  returned 
Jeny ,  in  reply  to  captain  Plunkefs  earnest 
address,  and  inclining  his  head,  as  he  sat 
in  the  saddle,  towards  our  hero,  in  a  low 
whisper,  "  as  circumstances,  of  which  I 
nmy  not  now  be  aware,  and  by  which  I 
am  inevitably  governed,  may  call  me  at 
the  time  elsewhere.      I  know,  captain 
Plunfcet^your  generous  desire  to  serve  me, 
and  I  am  grateful  for  it ;  but  an  overrul- 
ing destiny  sways  me  imperatively,  and 
reastance  for  the  present,  on  my  part,^ 
would  be  vain.      Here,**  he  continued, 
tossing  off  the  spirits,  *'  is  to  your  best 
health,  my  kind  master!  and  to  yours, 
Mrs.  O'Grady,  with  every  happiness  this 
life  can  bestow.  Whatever  angry  fate  in  it 
may  be  mine  r 
**  My  stay  idiall  be  short,**  answered 

Flunket, 
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_     .* 

Plunket,  catching  Gauntlet's  hand,  which 
he  {M'essed  with  affection, ''  and  I  must  see 
you  before  I  return  to  France — I  must 
see  you  virtuous  and  happy !  disappoint 
not,  in  this  respect,  my  good  feUow,  my 
anxious  wishes.** 

**  I  shall  not,*'  said  the  other,  as  he  bow- 
ed respectfully  on  the  hand  which  pressed 
his,  and  with  a  grateful  kiss 'dropped  a 
tear ;  "  but  I  must  first  do  something,  sir, 
to  merit  your  favour ;  my  wishes  shall  not 
at  least  be  wanting,  should  fortune  favour 
my  design*     Yet  whatever  my  future  des- 
tiny may  be.  Heaven  reward  you,  captaiii 
Plunket,"fbr  your  kindness  to  an  outcast 
like  me,  whom  others  of  your  rank  would 
not  deign  to  notice !" , 
.    Thus  concluded,  in  fervent  though  in- 
articulate vdce,  the  grateful  Gauntlet,  as 
he  turned  his  horse's  head  to  depart ;  and 
while  he  galk>ped  ofi^  Chailes  and  Fanny 
ejaculated  from  softened  hearts  a  respond- 
«it  benediction. 

Flunket  now  led  his  matei:nal  fiiend  in- 
to 
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\b  the  house,  where  he  placed  her  by  a 
irah-kindled  fire,  while  a  bed  was  pre- 
paring; and  perceiving,  as  he  gazed  with 
te&der  compassion  on  her  pale  and  emaci- 
ated countenance,  the  necessity  of  some 
restorative  for  her  languid  spirits,  ordered 
some  mulled  wine,  of  which  he  made  her 
swallow  sufficient  to  warm  and  renovate 
her.  Not  permitting  her,  for  the  present, 
to  enter  on  a  detail  of  her  past  sufferings, 
be  obliged  her,  as  «oon  as  the  bed  was  got 
ready,  to  seek  the  repose  she  stood  so 
rouch  in  need  of,  while  he  returned  to  his 
own,  his  thoughts  no  longer  disturbed  by 
^anny,  but  full  of  the  heroic  though  guil- 
ty Gauntle|;,  and  arranging  for  him  a  new 
fete,  in  which  wa-e  united  recovered  inte^ 
grity  and  consequent  felicity. 

After  a  few  hours  of  comfortable  rest, 
Fanny  arose ;  and  though  the  debility  of 
ber  exhausted  frame  was  still  but  too  ap-* 
parent^  and  excited  Charles's  indignation 
againsther  pwseeutors,  yet  recover^  liber- 
ty having  given  a  flush  of  animation  to 

her 
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her  wan  /countenance,  she  looked  consi-^ 
derahly  better  than  the  night  before ;  and 
captain  Flimket,  who  at  the  breakfast- 
table  waited  her  rising,  pleased  at  the 
change  in  her  appearance,  which  repose 
had  produced,  gave  her  a  cheerful  wel- 
come. • 

Our  hero  having  ordered  a  chaise  to . 
convey  them  to  Mrs,  Harty*s,  they  set  out 
as  soon  as  they  had  breakfasted ;  and  dur- 
ing their  short  journey  there,  Fanny  gave 
an  account  of  her  capture  and  imprison- 
Qient  in  these  terms  : — ^^  Impatient  to 
meet  sir  Richard,  I  hurried  off,  as  Mrs» 
Harty  has  already  informed  you,  to  the 
avenue  of  lime-trees  leading  down  to  the 
river.    Here  I  had  scarce  entered,  when  I 
was  seized  on  by  two  men,  who,  rushing 
unawares  from  between  the  trees,  secured 
my  hands,  and  gagged  my  mouth,  to  pre- 
vent my  crying  out,  or  making  resistance. 
In  this  state  they  bore  me  to  a  chaise, 
which  stood  on  the  road,  by  the  side  oS. 
the  wood,  at  no  great  distance.    Having 

lifted 
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lifted  me  into  the  chaise^  one  of  the  fel- 
lows jumped  m  after,  and  the  other,  after 
wishing  him  a  prosperous  journey,  hastily 
retired ;  while  the  postilion,  whipping  on 
his  hoi«es  at  full  speed,  set  forward  with 
the  utmost  expedition. 

"  My  arrest  in  this  manner  was  the 
work  of  a  moment,  executed  with  an  ad- 
dress  that  baffled,  on  my  part,  all  resist-, 
ance,  and  with  a  promptitude  that  scarce 
left  roe  time   for  reflection  ;  yet,   when 
seated  quietly  in  the  chaise,  and  left  to  the 
foil  ft:eedom.  of  my  thoughts,  I  conceived 
at  once  that;  lady  Courteney  tnust  be  the 
author  of  this  wild  project,  with  malign 
'^ew,  I  did  not  doubt,  to  rouse  my  warm 
temper  to  the  frenzy  she  desired,  and  by 
tbat  means  make  good  her  repeated  charge 
of  my  insanity.    Determined  however  to 
disappoint    her  wishes  in  this  respect,  I 
restrained  every  angry  feeling,  and,  with  a 
composure  which  no  exasperation  could 
subdue,  waited  the  result  of  this  extraor- 
dinary enterprise.        ^ 

«  Travelling 
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"  Travelling  without  any  considerable 
relaxation  from  the  speed  in  which  we  first 
set  off,  and  without  interruption,  for  near 
five  hours,  we  arrived  at  an  apparently- 
decent  house,  not  more  than  five  miles 
south-west  of  the  inn  from  whence  we 
have  just  departed,  situate  in  a  retired  and 
lonely  spot,  remote  from  the  fi-equent  vi- 
sitation of  man,  and  well  suited  to  the  pur- 
poses of  cruelty  and  oppression.     Here  I 
was  reqeived  by  a  female,  whose  dress  an- 
nounced her  of  respectable  condition,  and 
on  whose  unprejudiced  mind  I  hoped,  by 
my  rational  conversation,  to  make  such 
impression  as  should  convince  her  of  ihe 
injustice  done  me  in  supposing  me  insane. 

''  Receiving  me  at  the  door^  as  one 
whom  she  had  been  instructed  to  expect, 
she  took  me  by  the  hand,  and  led  me  to 
an  apartment  in  the  upper  part  of  the 
house ;  while  I,  determined  on  my  part  to 
give  her  proof  of  my  gentleness  and  ra- 
tionality, followed  unresisting.  My  com- 
panion  of  the  chaise  followed  likewise,  and 

his 
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his  unwelcome  intrusion,  and  that  of  a 
brajniy  werich,  who  also  entered,  unde- 
ceived me  with  regard  to  the  favourable 
opinion  I  felt  inclined  at  first  sight  to  en- 
tertain of  the  lady,  but  whom  1  now  per- 
ceived,  on  a  second  glance,  and,  to  my 
veiy  great  mortification,  bore  so  strong  a 
resemblance  to  Kitty  Hobbs,  as  made  me 
instantly  conclude  they  must  be  sisters — a 
conclusion,  you  may  well  suppose,  that 
weighed  nothing  in  my  hostesses  favour, . 

*  Will  you  have  the  goodness,  madam,' 
1  demanded,  assuming  an  air  of  the  most 
placid  composure,  *  to  inform  me  for  what 
purpose  I  am  brought  here  ?' 

'  We  have  more  sense  than  to  throw 
away  speech  on  a  mad  body,'  she  answered, 
in  a  vulgar  tone ;  *  but  the  kind  of  usage 
we'll  give  you  shall  soon  lam  you,  wo- 
man!"    . 

Here  Fanny  stopt  short,  shuddering  at 
the  recollection  of  all  she  had  endured 
&om  their  hard  treatment ;  but,  after  a 
momentary  pause,  she  thus  continued—* 

"  Details 
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*^  Details  of  all  this  cruel  woman  made  me 
suffer  are  now  unnecessary ;  it  suffices  to 
say,  I  was  indeed,  notwithstanding  my 
continued  mildness,  soon  instructed  in  the 
severity  of  my  imprisonment,  bjr  the  na- 
ture of  the  treatment  I  was  offered. . 

"  Shut  up  in  a  cold  room,  without  light 
or  fire— with  only  a  straw  mattress  to  re- 
pose on,  and  rovering  of  the  coarsest  ma« 
terials — and  without  other  sustenance  than 
bread  and  water-gruel,  or  occasionally  a 
little  weak  tea,  or  slop  broth,  thrown  me 
in  so  filthy  a  manner,  that  nothing  short  of 
the  hungry  cravings  of  appetite,  for  the 
support  of  expiring  nature,   could  have 
overcome  my  repugnance  to  taste  it — I 
thus  experienced,  for  some  weeks,  all  the 
cold-blooded  malignancy  of  lady  Courte- 
Bey's   persevering  nature,   of  which  this 
low  wretch  was  but  the  mere  agent ;  and 
either  my  reason  or  my  frame  must,  in  a 
short  time,  have  fallen  a  victim  to  such 
continued   ill-treatment,   had    not  your 
generous  search,  with  the  fearless  intre- 
pidity 
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pidify  of  pow  Jeny  Gauntlet,  set  me 
free" 

Cfaarles  Plunket,  amazed  at  such  deter- 
jnined  and  persevering  malice  in  any  hu- 
man creature,  interrupted  Fanny,  to  in- 
quire what  provocation  on  her  part  could 
stimulate  lady  Courteney  to  such  deadly 
revenge? 

"  Nothing  more  was  necessary  to  rouse 
her  revengeful  spirit,"*  answered  Fanny, 
^  than  my  warm  defence  of  an  innocent 
young  creature,  whom  her  own  subtle  arts, 
daring  my  fatal  absence  from  the  castle, 
^ed  to  ^precipitate  flight  with  major 
Bedford — a  person  whom  Geraldine  was 
stimulated  to  like  only  through  angry  feel- 
nigs,  and  espouse  in  indignant  resentment, 
without  her  heart  taking  any  part  in  such 
union.'* 

**  Stimulated  to  like  only  through  an^ 
gry  feelings  r  repeated  Plunket ;  "  can 
that,  dear  Fanrty,  have  been  the  case  ?*• 

"  Yes,"  rejoined  Mrs.  O'Grady,  with  a 
deep  sigh ;  *'  that  was  indeed,  my  dear 

sir. 
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dri  the  fatal  case !    Do  you  not  perceive 
that  every  malevolent  view  of  lady  Cour- 
teney's  envious  nature  was  gratified  in 
this  ill-assorted  marriage,  which  her  own 
secret  arts  tended  to  promote?    By  it  she 
Separated  Geraldine  from  the  affection*  of 
her  father,  and  sunk  her  in  the  opinion  of 
the  world — by  it  she  satisfied  her  hatred 
to  you,    and   dislike  of   her    husband's 
daughter,  in  frustrating  a  union  which  she 
was  well  assured  would  have  secured  your 
mutual  happiness." 

"  Our  mutual  happiness!  do  you  say, 
Fanny?"  cried  Plunket,  while  his  heart 
beat  quick  with  unusual  emotion.  '^  Did 
you  really  think  Geraldine  would  have 
esteemed  herself  happy  in  a  union  with 
me?" 

*'  I  know,"  answered  Fanny,  "  however 
her  youthful  imagination  might  have  been 
dazzled  for  a  moment,  that  you  alone  pos- 
sessed her  preferable  regard — a  regard 
which  combined  with  liking  of  your  per- 
son admiration  of  the  endowments  of  your 

mindi 
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tmnd,  and  reverence  for  your  virtues. 
From  a  union  founded  on  such  sentiments 
of  perfect  regard,  happiness  indeed  might 
have  been  expected  ;  instead  of  which, 
poor  Gefaldine,  fascinated  for  a  moment 
hy  the  ebarnia  of  a  handsome  person,  ur- 
ged im  by  suspicion  and  indignation,  and 
a  prey  to  insidious  design,  finds  in  her 
marriage  -with  a  man  by  whom  she  is  al- 
ready neglected,  and  exposed  to  disrespect 
and  insult,  only  subjects  of  anguish  and 
nnoeasing  regret !" 

What   a  discovery  was  this  at  such  a 
moment  for  Flunket !  He  felt,  with  all  the 
agony  of  a  despairing  soul,  that  sees  at  a 
distance  the  paradise  of  the  blessed,  from 
Yvhence  be  is  for  ever  expelled,  that  hap- 
piness, the  most  exquisite  happiness,  had 
been  within  his  reach,  and  he  had  lost  it 
&r  ever^— had  exchanged  it  for  all  the  bit- 
terness of  disappointment,  and  the  sharp- 
ness of  despair,  the  full  tide  of  which  now 
rushed  in  such  a  cumbrous  load  on  his  sick 
sad  oppressed  heart,  that  labouring  to  free 
VOL.  IV.  E  himself. 
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himself,  he  could  utter  only  deep  sighs^ 
which,  in  their  melancholy  cadence,  sunk 
to  groans. 

Fanny,  alarmed  by  his  sighs,  perceived 
at  once  the  indiscretion  of  which  she  had 
been  guilty,  in  this  free  communication,  so 
destructive  perhaps  to  the  future  peace  of 
Charles;  but  well  acquainted  with  the 
elevation  and  sublimity  of  his  sentiments, 
the  enthusiastic  woman  thought,  at  the 
moment,  the  most  certain  mode  of  repair- 
ing her  involuntary  error,  was  to  consti- 
tute him,  by  an  undisguised  explanation 
of  the  dangers  to  which  Geraldine  stood 
exposed,  the  future  watchful  guardian  of 
her  honour;  supplying,  by  such  honourable 
charge,  to  the  disinterested  spirit  of  bis 
heroic  nature,  an  opportunity  of  triumph- 
ing over  all  the  selfishness  of  the  pa^ions— - 
an  opportunity  she  was  fully  convinced  he 
would  not  fail  to  avail  himself  of,  imd 
which,  though  it  might  at  first  aggravate, 
would,  in  the  end,  by  the  constant  practice 
of  the  self-denial  it  must  necessarily  im- 
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pos^  enable  him  to  subdue  his  chagrin,  by 
OQOFerting  love  into  fraternal  esteem. 

With  this  view,  and  delighting,  no 
doubt,  to  justify  the  impradence,  or  at 
least  extenuate  the  errors  of  her  favourite 
Geralduie,  Mrs.  0*Grady  entered  into  a 
full  detail  of  lady  Courteney's  artful  and 
deagning  conduct  towards  this  dear  child, 
practised,  as  Fanny  affirmed,  with  the  ma- 
lignant  design  of  precipitating  an  innocent 
and  unsuspecting  young  creature  into  the 
very  indiscretion  against  which  she  appear- 
ed 80  sedulously  to  guard,  but  which  she 
fd^  as  the  event  clearly  proved,  m(»e  im- 
patient to  punish  than  to  prevent 

Plunket's  generous  heart  felt,  by  turns, 
deeply  wounded,  and  by  turns  highly  ir- 
ritated at  this  exasperating  detail,  which 
drew  forth  frequent  sighs  of  tender  regret 
to  the  memory  of  his  beloved  patroness, 
and  of  soft  commiseration  breathed  to  the 
saffeiJDgs  c^  the  lovely  Geraldine. 

From  this  detail  Fanny  proceeded  to 
give  Charles  an  account  of  major  Bland- 

£  2  ford's 
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ford's  disappointment,  on  not  getting 
session,  as  be  expected,  of  the  whole,  or  a 
certain  portion  of  the  Flunket  estate;  and 
here  (while  she  recited  his  mean  conduct 
since  their  ffatal  marriage)  the  indij 
and  resentful  nature  of  the  impetuous 
man  blazed  forth,  iii  violent  invective, 
against  the  sordid,  degenerate,  selfish  hus- 
band of  the  innocent  betrayed  Geraldine^ 

It  would  be  difficult  to  ascertain  whe- 
ther compassion  for  his  deluded  kinswo- 
man, or  indignation  againist  her  worthless 
husband,  was  in  Pluni^et's  breast  the  feel- 
ing most  predoipinant.     Destitute,  ho^^- 
ever,  as  he  believed  Blar>dferd,  of  all  dis- 
kiterested  regard  for  his  lovely  wife,  he 
oould  not  bring  himself  to  suppose  hitn 
capable  of  the  base  turpitude  of  deaigned* 
ly  exposing  her  honour  to  insult ;  yet, 
when  he  heard  of  him  urging  her  to  be- 
come a  suppliant  to  another,  for  money  to 
contribute  to  his  own  sdfish  enjoyments, 
a  fier}^  indignation,  sucAi  as  his  calm  soul 
was  rarely  susceptible  of^  burst  forth,  and 

while 
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wVde  it  caused  him  to  contemn  the  mean 
bastardly  husband^  rendered  him  iinpa« 
tieot  to  become,  of  the  neglected  wife,  the 
generous  defender. 

Fanny,  notwithstanding  her  own  intem- 
perate feelings,  now  saw  the  necessity  of 
Hunket's  restraining  the  too  great  ardour 
rfhis,  lest,  in  his  zeal  to  preserve  Geral- 
dine  from  all  evil  or  treacherous  designs^ 
l^er  husband  might  find  something  in  his 
attentions  to  disapprove,  and  calumny  to 
cavil  at — ^  As  a  friend,"  said  she,  "  ad- 
'^^'^e— -as  a  kinsman,  watch  over  her  innO' 
^^nce;  but  while  you  encourage  her  to 
fif&meas  in  resisting  whatever  may  be  im- 
pw>p«  in  major  Blandford,  impress  on  her 
^o^d  the  sacred  obligations  of  the  state 
into  which  she  has  entered,  and  the  per- 
^  submission,  in  all  which  does  not  mi- 
litate against  her  honour,  that  she  owes  to 
the  husband  whom  she  has  chosen.   I  have 
^0  fears,  captain  Plunket,  for  the  princi- 
ples of  Geraldine;  but  I  am  alarmed  at  the 
Alsidnities  of  a  mai^  who   is  evidently 

E  3  charmed 
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charmed  with  her  person,  and  for  whom, 
through  resentment  to  her  husband  for  his 
neglect,  she  might  be  brought  to  entertain 
a  passion ;  for  as  it  was  her  own  angry 
feelings,  obscuring  her  judgment,  betrayed 
her,  in  the  first  instance,  into  this  precipi- 
tate and  imprudent  marriage,  so  might 
they,  in  another  case,  without  any  fixed 
depravity  (but  while  reason  and  virtue, 
hilled  by  the  passions,  slept  on  their  guard), 
betray  her  into  the  violation  of  its  most 
sacred  engagements.    Against  such  fatal 
lapse,  my  dear  Charles,  guard  carefully 
our  beloved  Geraldine;  and,  by  such  ten- 
der and  pious  care  of  the  now-unprotected 
child,  you  shall  best  repay  your  obligations 
to  the  mother.** 

To  this  solemn  duty  Plunket  pledged 
himself;  engaging,  by  sacred  vow  to  Fan- 
ny, that,  regardless  of  his  own  peace,  he 
would,  as  a  tender  brother,  solicitous  for 
the  happiness  of  a  beloved .  sister,  watch 
over  the  future  days  of  Geraldine ;  that, 
winning  her  friendship  and  confidence  by 

acts 
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acts  of  fraternal  kindness,  he  should  be 
capeful,  by  prudent  and  timely  counsel,  to 
guard  her  unsuspicious  nature  against  all 
sinister  designs ;  and,  by  wise  admonition, 
sustaui  her  struggling  virtue  against  temp* 
tatioD,  and  the  too  great  tenderness  of  her 
own  feeble  heart,  till,  through  the  heroic 
pnictice  of  rigorous  and  reluctant  duties,  he 
should  lead  her  to  content  and  happiness. 

In  conversation  such  as  this,  time  flojv- 
ed  away,  till  they  gained  the  house  of  Mrs. 
Harty,  who,  equally  rejoicing  in  her 
friend's  fortunate  escape,  and  the  lucky 
frustration  of  the  piatis  lady's  charitable 
^^^ign,  gave  them  a  cordial  and  joyful 
welcome.  She  was  concerned,  however,  to 
perceive  the  cruel  ravages  confinement  and 
^  treatment  had  made  on  the  wasted*  form 
^f  the  sufiering  Fanny,  and  in  that  piti- 
able condition,  the  enraged  widow  was 
anxious  Mrs.  O'Grady  should  present  her- 
self before  sir  Richard,  the  victim  of  his 
lady's  vile  oppression ;  but  Pluilket,  with 
a  generous  tenderness  that  rendered  him 

E  4  on 
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on  all  occasions  mindful  of  the  too-cref}o- 
lous  baronet's  feelings,  would  not  consent 
to  the  disgraceful  exposure  of  a  person  in 
whose  honouraUe  fame  that  gentleman 
must  feel  so  interested.  By  kind  sympa* 
thy  he  was  willing  Mrs.  Harty  should 
sooth  the  sufferings  of  her  injured  friend  ; 
but  not,  through  an  ill-judged  spirit  of  re- 
venge^ urge  her  to  seek  satisfaction. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


*  Nor  think  I  pnise  yon  illy  wkeo  thus  I  sIubw 
Wlmt  f(Mna]e  vanity  might  fear  to  know : 
Sotue  merit's  mme  to  dare  to  be  sincere^ 
But  greater  yonrs^  aneerity  lo  bear. 

^  Hard  is  the  fortune  that  yoor  sex  attends  ; 
^oraeoy  like  princes,  find  few  real  friends ; 
AH  w^o  approach  then),  their  owo  ends  pursue  t 
Lovers  and  miuistevs  are  seldom  true. 

^^  Hence,  oft  from  reason  lieedJess  beauty  strays^ 
And  the  most  trusted  goiide  tlie  most  betrays : 
Hence  by  fond  dreams  of  fiincied  power  amus'd^ 
When  most  you  ty^nnize,  you*re  most  abusM/' 

Fanny  0*Gmdy  was  informed  by  Gaunt- 
let  (who,  during  the  confusion  produced 
on  the  sudden  iHreaking-in  of  a  lone  house 
by  a  band  of  robbers,  had  penetrated  the 
chamber  where  she  was  confined,  and  bore 
her  hence  withoi^t  opposition),  that  the 
proprietor  of  her   late  priscm  was  the 

E  5  younger 
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younger  brother  of  a  family  of  consider- 
able rank,  and  possessed  himself  at  a  com- 
petent fortune ;  but  having  unfortunately 
connected  himself  with  a  woman  of  low 
birth,  the  sister  of  Kitty  Hobbs»  and  Tv^ho, 
during  a  few  years  of  illicit  connexion,  had 
acquired  such  ascendancy  over  him  as  to 
induce  him  to  marry  her,  he  was,  by  this 
imprudent  marriage,  separated  from  his 
former  close  intimacy  with  his  respectable 
family,  and,  in  such  state  of  alienation, 
thrown  more  into  the  power  and  under  the 
influence  of  an  ill-regulated  female,  of  gross 
manners  and  depraved  principles ;  to  whose 
unbounded  sway,  and  success  in  imposing 
on  his  easy  faith  a  belief  o£  Fanny^s  insa- 
nity, must  be  imputed  his  ready  concur- 
rence, Of  at  least  his  blind  pas^veness,  in 
ler>4iHg  it  is  house,  and  the  aid  of  his  wife 
and  domestics,  to  this  iniquitous  plot 

On  the  following  day.  Gauntlet,  whom 
Flunket  was  anxiously  expecting,  appear- 
ed not ;  but  a  rumour  of  the  attack  on  Mr. 
Stukely's  house,  with  an  exaggerated  ac- 
count 


IH-E  FATALISTS.  88 

count  of  the  number  and  formidable  ap- 
pearance of  the  robbers,  and  the  immense 
booty  they  had  carried  off,  reached  town ; 
on  which  Charles  (inferring  from  this  re- 
port that  Gauntlet  was  under  necessity  of 
secreting  himself  for  the  present,  and  im- 
patient of  the  least  delay  till  his  return  to 
France)  resolved  to  set  off  on  his  journey 
thither  the  next  morning. 

He  did  not,  however,  depart  till  he  had 
recommended  to  Fanny  and  Mr.  Fairfield 
the  reformation  and  future  support  of  the 
outlawed  Jerry,  and  until  he  had  deposit- 
ed in  the  hands  of  the  latter  a  sum  sufR- 
cient  to  provide  for  the  present  wants  of 
his  family,  and  carry  the  unhappy  culprit 
himself  to  Paris,  whither  Mr.  Fairfield  was 
i^tected,  on  discovering  his  retreat,  to  send 
him  without  delay. 

His  whole  soul  and  heart  devoted  to, 
and  his  mind  solely  occupied  with,  the 
idea  of  the  young  and  artless  Geraldine, 
Plunket  had  no  sooner  descended  from  the 
chaise  at  his  quarters,  than,  throwing  off 

£  6  his 
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his  travelling-dressi  he  hastened  to  msQoir 
Blandford's  hotel.  It  was  past  ten  o'clock, 
and  though  at  that  hour  he  nnagined  h^ 
should  scarce  find  Mrs.  Blandford  at  hoaie, 
or  if  at  home,  not  disengi^ed,  has  impa- 
tience to  learn  something  of  her,  even 
from  the  lips  of  a  domestic^  overcame  every 
objection. 

As  Plunket,  in  his  fiacre,  drove  up  to 
Mrs.  Blandford's  hotel,  a  coach  whirled 
off  from  the  door,  in  which,  he  was  inform- 
ed  by  the  servant  (who  was  still  standing^ 
there),  that  his  lady  was  just  gone  with 
another  lady  of  her  acquaintance  to  a  pub- 
lie  masquerade.  Resolving,  without  fur- 
ther hesitation,  to  seek  her  there,  he  in- 
quired of  the  servant  every  particular  as  to 
his  lady's  character  and  masquerade  ha- 
bit ;  and  properly  instructed  in  these  es* 
sential  points,  again  drove  away,  to  pro- 
cure a  ticket  of  admission  and  dress  for  the 
occasion. 

Though  Charles's  impatience  to  behold 
Geraldine,  and  enter  on  his  now,  and  to> 

him 


him  most  sacred  and  important  commis* 
d<m,  made  him  imagine  the  time  long,  till 
he  had  gained  these  objects,  yet  the  rooms 
were  only,  in  the  fashionable  mode  of  ex- 
pression, delightfully  thronged^  and  but 
just  becoming  entertaining  to  the  gay 
groups  there  assembled. 

Plunket,   to  whose  disengaged   mind 
characters  supported  with  humour,  wit^ 
and  spirit,  would  have  afibrded  consider- 
able entertainment — or  who,  even  from 
the  defect  of  these,  where  characters  were 
ridiculously  burlesqued,  by  persons  who, 
though   assuming   the  name  and   dress, 
knew  nothing   more  of  the  appropriate 
qualities,  might  have  derived  a  less  refined 
entertainment — now  occupied  by  one  prins- 
cipal  object,  and  in  anxious  pursuit  of  one 
interesting  being,  broke  in  without  cere- 
mony on  select  groups,  and  traversed  from 
one  crowded  apartment  to  another,  with- 
out discovering  any  thing  in  the  frequent 
attacks  made  on  him,  biit  an  impertinent 

jargon 
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jargon  of  English  and  French,  conveying 
only  nonsense  and  folly. 

To  avoid  the  trouble  of  supporting  3 
character,  our  hero  had  at  first  determined 
to  wear  a  domino ;  but,  on  reconsideration, 
and  with  a  view,  should  occasion  ,  present 
itself,  of  giving  caution,  and  offering  advice 
in  character,  he  assumed  the  serious  mask 
and  grave  habit  of  a  philosopher ;  yet,  with- 
out admonition  to  the  giddy,  or  reproof  to 
the  vicious — without  eulogy  on  the  domi- 
nion of  reason,  or  censure  on  the  empire  of 
the  passions,  our  philosopher,  negligent  of 
his  part,  wandered  on  in  silent  abstraction, 
not  one  of  this  vast  crowd  than  himself 
more  solicitous  or  disturbed. 

At  the  door  of  the  apartment,  where 
Mrs.  Blandford  first  perceived  the  philoso- 
p]ier,  captain  Flunket  had  been  detained 
for  some  minutes  by  an  immense  press. 
It  was  the  novice's  figure,  as  she  passed, 
leaning  on  the  arm  of  a  nun,  into  this  sa« 
loon,  that  attracted  him  hither ;  and  here 

he 
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he  heard  a  black  domino,  addressing  a  Mi* 
nerva,  who .  stood  near,  inquire,  in  a  half-* 
whisper — ^**  What  urges  your  pursuit  o£ 
that  young  novice  who  hasjust  passed  us?" 
when  this  ^question,  so  like  what  might 
have  been  addressed  to  Flunket  himseli^ 
who  pursued  the  same  object,  aroused  all 
his  attention. 

^  Does  the  goddess  of  wisdom  need 
other  incentive  to  urge  her  pursuit,  than 
compassion  for  a  weak  young  creature, 
ready  to  run  the  career  of  guilt  as  well  as 
folly  ?"  answered  Minerva. 

If  the  question  had  at  first  awakened 
our  hero's  attention,  this  reply  fixed  it,  and, 
rooted  immoveably  to  the  spot,  he  attend- 
ed for  further  information. 

"  Was  candour  united  with  wisdom,** 
^d  the  dominoE,  "  Minerva  would  admit 
that  she  is  now  in  pursuit  of  a  recreant 
knight,  as  well  as  a  young  novice.'* 

**  Minerva,**  returned  the  blue-eyed  god- 
dess, "  invites,  by  the  charms  of  wisdom 
and  good  sense,  her  votaries— not  pursues 

them; 
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th^m ;  and  though  m  tibisi  i^e  of  letity^ 
and  folly  her  wordhippa:^  may  be  but  fewv 
they  are  generally  the  most  deroted/* 

**  Yet  how  comes  it  now,"  rejouied  the 
domino,  ^  that  Minerva's  late  devotect 
knight,  seduced  from  his  fealty  by  the  ju-*- 
venile  charms  of  this  young  novice,  ofiera 
at  her  shrine  his  most  fervid  vows,  and 
every  where  declares  that  the  sprightly 
nc&veti  of  her  conversation,  the  thousand 
nameless  and  bewitching  graces  of  her 
manner,  are  more  fiisdnating  than  even, 
her  dazzling  beauty — ^why  does  not  Mi- 
nerva, instead  of  being  piqued  to  a  jealou- 
sy unbecoming  Iier  character,  despise,  in 
her  recreant  knight,,  sudi  perversion  of 
taste?" 

Here  the  goddess  of  wisdom,  not  pre- 
pared to  reply,  laughed ;  but  the  laugh^ 
not  produced  by  any  incentive  to  mirth,, 
was  evidently  constrmned,  and  intended  to 
conceal  her  secret  chagrin. 

^  Can  Minerva,  forgetting  she  is  god>- 
dess  of  wisdom,  yield  to  the  dimunion 

of 
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rf  ^meaner  pasncms  of  groTellingjealou* 
sj and  weak  love?"  inquired  the  domino. 
**  Minerva  knows  neither  jealousy  nor 
hve ;  you  mistake  her  entirely,**  answered 
tbe  lady,  in  a  disdainful  tone,  and  moving 
away. 

"  There  is  neither  fire  in  love,  nor  pas- 
sion in  the  breast  o£  woman,"  cried  the  do- 
niino»  stepping  after,  and  still  keeping  ek>se 
to  her  ear,  *•  if  Minerva's  helmet  did  not 
recede  with  angry  disdain  on  hearing  a 
certain  noble  marquis  exdaim,  at  seeing 
the  fair  novice — *  That 8  she — I  know  her 
%  her  beautiful  hair  J* 

*  And  pray,  sir,**  cried  the  lady,  turn- 
ing  to  the  domino  with  animation,  *'  might 
not  the  motion  of  Minerva's  helmet  have 
been  a  nod  of  admiration  excited  by  such 

just  praise?*' 

**  True,  madam !  The  heroism  of  Mi- 
nerva  should  render  her  willing  to  grant 
praise  even  to  a  rival,  but  particularly  to 
this  silly  little  creature,  for  the  only  real 
attraction,  mental  or  personal,  she  posses- 
ses. 
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ses,  though  she  has  the  vanity  to  aspire 
to  a  competition  with  the  goddess  of  ^wris- 
dom.'^ 

Plunket,  who  did  not  doubt  but  it  w^as 
Geraldine  of  whom  they  spoke,  pitied  iiis 
want  of  more  correct  judgment  and  better 
discernment. 

The  domino,  in  a  lower  voice,  continu- 
ed— "  But  the  marquis  of  Wariamour,  ma- 
dam (what  strange  in&tuation !)  does  not 
see  with  our  eyes ;  for  I  am  well  assured, 
that  no  longer  directing  his  homage  to  the 
lovely  lady  Castlegloss,  he  devotes  himself 
to  this  novice  entirely." 

"  That  is  not  to  be  wondered  at,"  re- 
turned Minerva,  in  the  same  under-tone, 
**  since  she  is  everywhere,  by  the  most 
studied  attention  on  her  part,  seeking  his 
in  return;  and  man,  vain  creature!  is 
sooner  caught  by  notice  of  himself,  than 
the  most  brilliant  attraction  in  us.  The 
homage,  however,  which  Minerva  desires, 
not  sought  on  her  part,  but  won  by  her 
attractions,  must  be  the  voluntary  tribute 

of 
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ofdiseogaged  hearts;  with  a  novice  she 
could  maintain  no  competition  that  would 
not  prove  unworthy  of  herself;  but  she, 
poor  insignificant  creature!  may  be  per- 
mitted to  entertain  other  views ;  for  not 
more  than  a  few  months  ran  away  with 
her  husband,  she  is  now  ready  to  run  away 
fiom  him,  with  the  first  lover  who  is  will- 
ing to  be  the  companion  of  her  flight,** 

•*  Poor  G^raldine !"  thought  Plunket,  as 
he  turned  indignantly  away,  and  advan- 
ced towards  the  novice,  "  how  do  thy  play- 
fill  innocence  and  surpassing  beauty  ex- 
pose thee  to  the  ready  shafts  of  jealous 
«ivy  firom  thy  own  malignant  sex  T 

This  dialogue,  and  the  language  which 
he  afterwards  heard  the  marquis  of  Wara- 
mour,  in  the  habit  of  an  astrologer,  address 
to  the  novice,  would  determine  captain 
Plunket,  even  independent  of  his  solemn 
promise  to  Fanny,  to  watch  over  the  in- 
nocent and  unsuspecting  Geraldine,  and 
guard  her  equally  from  the  envenomed 
sarcasms  of  jealous  envy  in  the  one  sex, 

and 
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bnd  the  dangerous  insinuatknis  of  a  too 
flattering  address  in  the  other. 

It  was,  however,  not  only  with  serious 
apprehension,  but  with  fretful  indigna- 
tion, he  discovered  in  Mrs.  Blandfbrd  a 
Volatility  of  conduct,  that  rendered  her  un- 
mindful of  her  humble  fnehd>  without  in- 
terest in  her  sufferings,  or  even  desiJne  to 
be  informed  of  what  the  nature  of  thet3^ 
sufferings  might  have  been.    Yet,  when 
on  narrating  Fanny*s  strange  disappear^ 
ance^  her  cruel  imprisonment,  and  the  se- 
vere sufferings  which  a  brutal  woman 
compelled  her  to  endure,  he  beheld  how 
inexpressibly  shocked  she  appeared,    all 
displeasure  for  her  recent  inattention  to 
her  maternal  friend  ceased— all  contempt 
at  her  ill-judged  choice,  which  might  still 
linger  in  his  bosom,  disappeared,  and  gave 
way  to  pity  and  regret,  till  quite  subdued 
by  her  tears,  and  softened  by  her  sympa- 
thy in  his  feelings,  he  dissolved  into  a 
melting  tenderness  that  streamed  through 
his  eyes  from  his  heart. 

At 
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At  that  momei^  of  enervatiflg  softness^ 
when  Chorles^  surprised  at  a  teodemess 
aiKl  sesisilMlity  in  Gemldine,  wfaidb  he  had 
aearce  dared  to  expect,  and  yielding  to  the 
&sdnating  spefl,  that  had  so  long  impress* 
ed  her  fair  image  on  his  hemrt,  fdt  that 
lie  oould,  forgetful  of  the  sacred  tie  whtch 
bound  her  to  moth^,  forgetful  of  all  the 
world  save  her  lovely  self,  have  breathed 
in  ecstatic  bliss  at  her  feet,  or  have  expired 
in  raptare. 

Transient,  hoTmever,  was  this  momait  of 
Mirium ;  sober  reflection  brought  reason 
to  his  aid,  and  taught  the  virtuous  Finn*- 
ket,  wfaik  the  impassioned  words  dwelt  en 
his  quiva^g  lips,  to  respect,  by  prudent 
silence,  the  wife  of  Blandford:  starting, 
tfaor^ore,  from  the  danger  that  encon^assr 
ed  him,  with  an  involuntary  sigh  he  let 
go  her  soft  hand,  whidi  he  held  in  his, 
and  turned  suddenly  towards  a  window, 
where,  after  a  short  pause  of  conflicting 
^notions,  he  resnn^  his  composure,  and 

once 
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once  more,  writh  steady  voice  and  self-corn* 
mand,  proceeded  in  his  narrative. 

The  bright  eyes  of  Geraldine  ivere  fre- 
quently  bedimmed  with    compassionate 
tears,  at  listening  to  his  recital  of  her  affec- 
tionate Fanny's  sufferings,  and  again  they 
kindled  into  sudden  rage  at  the  consider- 
ation of  lady  Courteney's  undue  influence 
over  the  mind  of  her  father ;  the  fatal  ef- 
fect of  whose  too  great  obstinacy,  in  de- 
nying credibility  to  the  several  statements 
made  him  respecting  Fanny,  she  most  pa- 
thetically deplored,  in  the  injustice  offered 
that  injured  woman.    Gratitude,  however, 
to  Flunket,  for  the  generous  interest  he 
had  taken  in  the  sufferings  of  this  tender 
friend,  and  joy  at  her  liberation,  were,  in 
the  conclusion,  the  feelings  that  prevailed 
over  every  other. 

**  But  to  what  cruel  persecutions,*'  cried 
Mrs.  Blandford,  relapsing,  after  the  con- 
sideration of  a  moment,  into  fresh  alarms 

'^  may  not  the  dear  warm-hearted  Fanny» 

in 
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in  her  zeal  to  serve  me,  be  again  exposed 
fiioffl  the  machinations  of  this  artful  wo- 
man !  She  is  ill,  too,  and  without  suffi- 
dent  protection !  why  did  you  so  soon 
leave  her,  Charles?'* 

"  I  left  her,**  answered  Plunket^  with 
tr^nbUng  and  hesitation,  **  in  omsequ^ice 
of  a  mandate  from  herself,  to  enter  on  a 
new  commission — a  commission,  however, 
to  which  it  is  necessary  to  gain  the  sanc- 
tion of  your  authority^  as  well  as  hers,  be- 
fore I  venture  on  such  oflBce,** 

**  Whatever  you,  Charles,  may  deem 
expedient  to  undertake,  I  cannot,  relying 
as  1  do  on  your  judgment,  condemn ;  and 
to  all  which  my  dear  Fanny  approves,  I  am 
willing  to  assent'' 

^  Such  encouragement  invites  me  to  an- 
nounce my  commission,"  returned  Charles, 
somewhat  reassured ;  "  yet — "^  again  stop- 
ping  short  and  hesitating,  ^*  you  ladies  are 
so  tenacious  of  your  privileges,  and  Fan- 
ny's mandate  may  appear  to  you,  madam, 

«o  extraordinary." 

"Not 
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^  Not  half  so  much  so,  dear  Charles^ 
cried  GeraMine,  smiling  through  the  tear^ 
whieh,  like  gems  of  morning  dew^,   sfdlj 
sparkled  on  her  long  silken  eyekdies,  ^^  ac 
that  grave  formal  air  you  now  assume  to- 
wards your  little  cousin ;  which  soleixm 
air,  and  that  ceremonious  madam,  would 
almost  suffice  to  persuade  me  I  am  grown 
old  and  venerable  before  my  time,  if  your 
own  youthful  looks,  in  defiance  even   of 
your  serious  gravity,  did  not  contradict 
the  unpleasant  supposition." 

^'  And  lias  Mrs.  Blandferd  the  good* 
ness,''  Charles  demanded,  with  brightenicig 
air,  *^  to  bear  still  in  recollection  the  happy 

r 

time  when  she  was  Plunket's  little  cou- 
sin^ ;  and  will  she  now,  as  at  that  delight- 
ful period,  permit  him  all  the  freedom  of 
counsel  whidi  such  dear  kindred  autho- 
rizes ?" 

^'  As  fully  now  as  then ;  and  not  only 
now,  but  ever^  dear  Charles !"  replied  the 
8weetly-4imiling  Geroldine. 

"  The  anxious  Fanny,'*  Flunket,  col- 
lecting 
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Hiortifymg,  that  reason  should  not  disap- 
prore,  or  honour  condemn. 

One  objection  alone  Mrs.  Blandford  had 
to  the  resignation  of  these  brilliant  orna- 
ments— it  must  leave  her,  deprived  of 
their  supplementary  aid,  unable,  at  least 
in  point  of  dress,  to  support  the  competi- 
tion which  she  delighted  to  keep  up  with 
her  rival,  lady  Castlegloss.  This  consider- 
slion  produced  a  momentary  hesitation* 
but  which  instantaneously  vanished  at  the 
idea,  that  such  an  act  would  meet  Piun- 
ket's  approbation ;  and  willing,  in  this  re- 
q>ect,  to  anticipate  what  might  be  his 
wishes,  by  her  voluntary  resignation  of 
these  gems,  she  hastened  to  collect  them 
&»*  that  purpose. 

With  a  mildly-forgiving  spirit,  that 
beamed  in  watery  lustre  from  her  dark- 
blue  eyes,  Geraldine  met  major  Blandford 
at  his  return  to  dinner,  and,  in  the  kindly 
placid  disposition  of  renewing  conciliation, . 
apologizing  for  her  inflexibility  in  the 
morning,  presented  him  the  jewels,  on 
VOL.  IV.  G  which 
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which  she  left  him  at  liberty  to  calse  what- 
ever sum  he  co«ild,  or  dispose  of  entSreiy^ 
fer  his  greater  advantage. 

The  ferocious  nature  ol  msgov  BfenA 
ferd,   selfish,  cruel  as  it  was,  relenl^dd  at 
this;  sacrifiee  made  to  his  fhvourite  passion  : 
he  received  the  diamoadii^  with  traKisporb- 
ing  exultation,  scarce  delayed-  to   thank 
his  wife  for  the  gift,  hut  requostici^  she 
would  order  the  dinner  to  be  kept  baek 
for  twenty  minotes,  flfew  out  of  the  house 
to  dispose  of  them.    He  returned  within 
the  time  specified  in*  great  good  humour, 
and  the  dinner  was  soon  after  served  up, 
at  which  major    Blandford    helped  and 
pledged  his  wife  with  the  most  complaisant 
attention.     Thus  was  hai*mony  again  re- 
stored, and  the  wedded  pair  once  m<M«  in 
^pearance  happy ;  but  the  cloth  was  no 
sooner  removed,  than  Blandford  obsenring, 
with  an  air  of  seeming  regret,  that  he  had 
aa  engagement  for  the  evening,  which 
would  constrain  him>  to  depart  imme£<> 
jately,  promised  to  look  in-  on  her  at  Hhe 

marchioness 


OKhioiiesflp  ti^l'-^^.^'ii  a«^mUy,  Md  tll«iH 
wiA  well-aflbettd  rayCwe^  knshig  hef 
dMiA,  bastily  wkMrevr. 

Gefddine,  who  eoiiM  neC  now  pere^e 
«^  greoit  utiifty  in  fter  staying  uMpirifg  si 
hme,  prepMed  to  jerisi  tfC  tile  mar^oneiM 
esf  T-^-^^-^^s  tile  expected  eoMpaTiy ;  and 
whQ9  Am^  engagi^v  she  could  not  help 
nEgwdkng,  with  a  Agh'  of  regret,  the  loss 
i»f  jerrefe  would!  inevitably  prove  to  her 
Sfpesynmce,  and  how  much  the  splendour 
^  Ikdy  Gastlegloas'S'  dresi9  would  prevail 
^^r  her  simple  attire.    To  repine,  how'- 
tver,.  or  regret  what  she  had  done,  was  now 
^no  avail ;  she  had  only,  by  the  exercise 
^  a  faaeiAil  taste,  to  supply  in  her  dr^s 
^  defects^  of  brilliants.    She  resolved, 
therefore,  witdi  good  graee^  to  begin  this 
t^  and  fer  that  purpose  summoned  her. 
attendant;  but  this  woman^  who  conceiv- 
ed hetself  a^  mighty  personage  in  the  artiw 
ifeo^dresd,  mad^  innumerable  objecitions; 
^  protested,  with  gresrt  vehemenee,  the 
not  d  the  j^wcfe.  would  dk«nge  theiif 

a  2  plan 
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plan  entirety.    Mrs.  Blandford,  howev^^ 
who  better  understood  the  simplicity  o£^ 
noble  and  just  taste,  and  could  combine 
the  perfectly-elegant  and  becoming  with 
plainness  of  attire,  laughed  her  out  of  this 
objection,  in  part,  and  finally  prevailed, 
when  the  business  of  the  toilet  was   ae^ 
complished,  by  presenting,  in  simple  and 
unadorned  grace,  her  own  attractive  form. 
Descending  the   stairs,   to    enter   the 
chaise  which  waited  in  the  court  ready  to 
receive  her,  Mrs.  Blandford  was  met  by 
FUinket,  whose  anxiety  to  learn  how  she 
still  continued  affected  by  the  unpleasant 
occurrences  of  the  morning,  induced  him 
to  render  her  this  visit.     Surprised  at  her 
g^y  appearance,  animated  looks,  and  alter- 
ed manner,  he  inquired  (after  first  congra- 
tulating her  on  the  effect)  the  cause  which 
produced  such  agreeable  change,  when, 
stopping  for  a  moment  in  the  vestibule, 
she  informed  him  (offering  first  some  pal- 
nations  for  her  husband's  violent  temper) 
what  she  had  done  to  restore  peace  between 

them. 
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tbem.  Charles,  equally  admiring  her  ge* 
nerous  disinterestedness  and  forgiving  spi- 
rit, poured  forth,  in  rapturous  effusion,  his 
ix>minendation  of  the  deed,  which  was  fur- 
ther expressed  by  a  tender,  yet  uncon- 
sdous  pressure  of  the  hand,  as  he  led  her 
to  the  carriage. 

Captain  Flunket  delayed  not  to  join 
^^  S^y  P^urty  assembled  at  the  marchioness 

of  T ^*s  hotel,  where,  with  feelings  that 

jomed  reverence  to  glowing  admiration, 
he  regarded  in  the  lovely  unadorned  Ge^ 
nddine,  the  cheerful  serenity  she  had  so 
happily  acquired,  after  the  conflicts  of  the 
morning,  and  where,  instead  of  appearing 
emulous  to  gain,  she  was  sedulous  to  shun 
the  too  great  assiduities  of  the  marquis  of 
Waramour,  though  his  attentions  would 
not  have  failed,  in  despite  of  the  plainness 
of  her  attire,  to  have  rendered  her  an  ob- 
ject of  general  envy.  When  he  thought 
on  the  cruel  treatment  this  angelic  being 
(hitherto  cherished  with  such  unremitting 
kindness^  and  from  the  tenderness  of  her 

o  3  nature 
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her  cwrieful  .afirotdbmer  i9f  APtice*  #resto^ 
«  isfa^  WM  of  all  s^mdid  oroMMMt  to 
Oitch  ob^^rv^tftW,  yet  rendered,,  by  tte 
wtera^tiiig  loyefioe^  of  W  Sgw^r*  fhe 
most  attractive  object  in  ihe  tiiP0t)ged 
roo»f)d^  bow  gmtly  ^d  be  admire  the 
happy  tei»p^?9tiire  of  n  npiod,  wUieh  n^ 
TOgry  fe^Ung  iK»il4  fer  my  ticpe  disturb 
-^-1-hpw  f|9ihiifi|^ic»lly  rev^^oe  the  h^ 

roiQ  ^ni,  which,  '^sing  he^  thpve  tb^ 

:set)se  of  personal  insuU;,  rendered  berivHi- 
ing  net  only  to  fof^ye^  but  cheerfel  in 
submitting  to  {Hivaitioiis,  generally  fband 
paumful  to  femide  vsnity,  for  the  sake  of 
domestic  peace! 

Pkinket's  firimid,  eohmel  Clair&it,  whom 
he  had  not  seen  above  twice»  and  otily  for 
a  few  minutes  each  time,  ainoe  bis  return 
from  Ireland,  was  of  tlie  party.  The  w- 
ionel  sought  to  engage  him  in  conversation, 
by  the  mention  of  bos  broths  Wentworth's 
&mily,  &om  whom  he  had  but  just  parted, 

and 


and  wiio  were,  as  he  mferaied  our  hero^ 
but  newly  aniyed  from  their  <^teau  in 
the  country  to  a  hotd  at  Paru^  whither 
he  was  anxious  to  bring  him  that  very 
night  to  supper ;  but  Charles,  having  his 
mind  scdely  pre-oocu]^ed  with  the  idea  of 
Geraldine,  lent  to  the  cdbnel  a  oraistrained 
attention,  and  excused  himself  from  ac« 
oompanying  him,  by  pleading  the  lateness 
of  the  hour,  to  which,  out  of  codtiplaisance 
to  the  marchioness  c^  T  »  he  would 
he  ccHnpelled  to  remain. 

Mrs.  Blandford»  however,  not  the  mar* 
chioness  of  T  »  was  Uie  attraction 
which  detained  Plunket  there,  and  to 
whom  all  his  silent  and  respectful  attention 
was  devoted.  She  alone  occupied  every 
tbougbt^.  and  though,  from  an  unwilling-- 
ness  to  render  his  assiduities  too  particuliar, 
he  sdkkxn,  during  the  night,  conversed 
with  her,  yet  he  failed  not  to  convince 
hav  as  well  by  his  mannar  as  by  a  few 
words  addressed  to  her  private  ear,  how 
imich  the  sweet  compliusance  of  her  de* 

G  4  meanour 
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meanour  to  her  husband,  and  her  triumpli 
over  all  the  meaner  passions  of  anger  and 
revenge,  won  his  reverential  esteem,  and 
excited  his  warm  admiration. 

The  arrival  in  Paris  of  the  Wentworth 
family  (to  whom  every  polite  attention  on 
the  part  of  captain  Plunk et  was  due,  for 
the  kindness  with  which  he  was  received, 
and  the  friendly  hospitality  with  which  he 
was  entertained   at  their  chateau,   near 
Marly)  so  occupied  his  time  for  five  or  six 
succeeding  days,  as  left  him  little  leisure 
to  devote  to  Mrs.  Blandford,  whom  he 
saw  but  for  a  few  minutes  each  morning, 
unless  in'  public,  where  the  same  polite 
but  cold  distance,  the  same  uninviting  re- 
serve, in  her  manner  towards  the  marqdis 
of  Waramour,  still  continued  to  merit  and 
gain  his  approbation. 

With  a  view  of  enjoying  Ganddine's 
society  more  frequently,  Plunket  thought 
&t  first  of  introducing  her  to  Mrs.  and 
Miss  Wentworth ;  but  the  latter  would, 
on  reflection  he  was  well  aware,  appear  tQ 

such 
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^Qch  disadvantage  in  Mrs.  Blandford's 
eompany,  as  must  stratigthen  his  disincli- 
nation  to  a  union  with  that  young  lady, 
and  create  in  him,  by  contrast,  a  too  lively 
and  dangerous  admiration  of  the  other. 
Indeed,  so  far  was  he  now  from  regarding 
Horatia  Wentworth  with  a  tender  inte- 
rest,  or  even  thinking  her  company  barely 
agreeable,  that  her  smiles  and  complaisance 
fell  like  drifted  snow  on  a  benighted  tra<- 
veller,  obscuring  every  prospect,  and  chil- 
Bng  every  pulse  of  life  in  his  languid  heart. 
He  reproached  himself  with  ingratitude, 
in  not  being  able  to  meet,  with  reciprocal 
affection,  the  kindness  of  this  worthy  fami- 
ly, to  his  due  sense  of  whose  friendly  re- 
gard,, inclination  strongly  opposed  what 
was  urged  by  principle ;  but  though  his 
attendance  was  constant  and  unremitting, 
his  heart  took  so  little  share  in  these  assi- 
duities, that  he  found,  their  presence  only 
a  painful  restraint  on  the  freedom  of  his 
thoughts,  and  their  civilities  oppressive 

G  5  and 
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and  unwekome^  as  tending  to  iatertvtjpt 
his  attention  to  Mrs.  Blandfixd. 

Meantime  Mrs.  Blandford  herself,  nog*- 
lected  of  her  hasband^^  (who  had  r^tunaed 
with  double  zest  to  the  has»rd-table),  and 
jcarefiilly  dbunning  the  assiduities  of  tiie 
marquis  of  Waramour,  to  whom  she  or- 
dered herself  to  be  constantly  di^iedj  &lt 
even  still  more  severely  the  priyation  of 
eaptain  Plunket's  society,  whose  syoipathy 
4n  the  first   case  would    have    soothed 
wounded  feeling,  and  whose  ai^robation 
in  the  second  would  continue  to  encourage 
and  confirm  wavering  resolution.    Thus 
-deprived,  by  a  passion  for  play  in  her  bus- 
band,  by  a  sense  of  duty  in  herself,  and 
of  propriety  in  her  friend,  of  the  society 
she  might  have  wished^  or  which  might 
Jhave  amused  her,  Mrs.  Oldenrig  became 
her  principal  companion;  and  that  lady, 
charmed  with  Mrs.  Blandford's  company^ 
felt  it  h^r  most  pfeasing  duty  to  devise 

moans  for  her  entertainment 

In 
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In  public,  however,  the  attention  of  a 
fiiend  of  the  same  sex  is  not  so  gratify- 
ing to  female  vanity  as  the  assiduities  of 
the  other ;  and  Mrs.  Blandford,  unadorned 
€£  dress  in  a  numerous  assembly  of  the 
fiiduonables  at  Paris,  felt  herself  (confined 
to  the  individual  attention  of  Mrs.  Olden* 
lig)  unsoticed,  overlooked,  and  most  pain- 
fiilly  neglected;  while  lady  Castlegloss, 
Uasing  in  jewels,  attracted  by  the  eclat 
which  the  restored  homage  of  the  marquis 
of  Waramour  gave  her  (so  uncertain  is 
general  admiration),  drew  a  crowd  of  gay, 
flattering  worshippers  round  her  fascina- 
ting circle.  Sweeping  gorgeously  along, 
and  swelling  in  every  revolution  of  the 
apartment  her  numerous  train,  by  desert- 
ers  from  the  now-slighted  beauty,  the 
haughty  baroness  glanced,  as  she  passed 
triumphantly  on,  an  eye  of  disdain  on  the 
sditary  Mrs.  Blandfi^rd,  and  took  her 
station  near  her,  with  malign  intent  to 
heighten  her  own  triumph  by  the  contrast 
cf  her  rival's  humiliation. 

g6  What 
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What  a  trial  was  this  for  the  heroism  of 
Geraldine !  she  could  with  difficulty  sup- 
port it.    Every  feeling  of  humbled  vanity, 
which  the  diflference  of  their  dress  could 
excite,  or  of  mortified  pride  at  seeing  her- 
self thus  neglected,  swelled  her  throbbing 
bosom,  and  rose  in  a  trembling  flood  to 
her  eyes,  as  she  sent  an  inquiring  look 
round  the  apartment  in  search  of  captain 
Plunket,  or  some  other  friendly  acquaint- 
ance, who  now,  by  his  timely  presence, 
might  give  appearance  of  support  to  her 
sinking  party. 

Plunket,  seated  between  Mrs.  Went- 
worth  and  her  daughter,  beheld  at  this 
moment  Geraldine's  situation,  and  read  ill 
her  mortified  look  the  triumph  of  her 
rival :  his  first  impulse  was  to  spring  for- 
ward, occupy  the  vacant  seat  beside  her, 
and  by  redoubled  attentions    make  her 
forget  the  neglect  with  which  she  was 
thus  treated;  but  Mrs,  Wentworth,  lay- 
ing her  hand  on  his  arm,  opposed  his  efibrt 
to  quit  them  by  some  question,  which  it 

was 
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was  necessary  he  should  remain  to  answer, 
and  the  pause  of  this  moment  determined 
him  to  prove  how  far  Geraldine  would 
bear  this  mortifying  trial 

Mrs.  Blandford  perceived,  with  a  plea^* 
sure  that  glistened  in  her  eyes  through  the 
tears  of  envy  wrung  for  the  first  time  from 
her  innocent  heart,  Plunket's  eflTort  to  join 
her;  and   an   inviting  smile  encouraged 
him  to  renew  his  attempt,  to  which  he 
would,  notwithstanding  his  determination 
to  the  contrary,  have  surrendered  at  once, 
had  not  the  united  exertions  of  the  other 
ladies  been  employed  to  detain  him,  and 
rendered  his  retreat  from  their  service  im- 
possible; yet  indifferent  to  the  observa- 
tions  made,   and  scarce  comprehending, 
through  inattention,  the  questions  asked, 
his  whole  soul,  beaming  through  his  eyes, 
was  fixed  on  Mrs.  Blandford ;  while  she, 
despairing  of  drawing  a  single  follower  to 
her  standard,  could  scarce  conceal,  under 
the  affected  vivacity  with  which  she  ap. 
Reared  to  converse  with  Mrs.  Oldenrig^ 

the 
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the  swell  of  jealousy  and  vexaticMi  ivith 
which  her  full  heart  was  bursting. 

A  universal  movement  now  took  plac^e- 
in  the  saloon  where  the  company  assem^ 
bled,  which  they  quitted^  to  attend  a  grand 
concert  in  an  adjoining  hall.    This^  was  a 
moment  of  mortifying  anguish  for  Geral* 
dine,  who  perceived  no  obsequious  admirer 
near,  with  ready  hand  extended,  to  lead.* 
her  through  the  press  to  the  other  apart* 
ment,  and  procure  her  a  seat  there.    HU 
therto  unused  to  neglect,  she  felt  her  situ- 
ation awkward,  and  looked  confused  and 
embarrassed",  her  pride  caused  her  to  re« 
volt  from  the  idea  of  moving  on  in  lady  Cas- 
tl^loss's  train,  and  to  remain  in  the  saloon,, 
now  fast  emptying,  or  enter  the  ball  unat- 
tended, when  the  crowd,  ceasing  to  press^. 
might  render  her  slighted  condition  more- 
obvious,  would  prove  equally  mortifying. 

Plunket,  who  had  not  censed  for  a  m<K 
ment  to  observe  Geraldine,  leaving  on  this 
occasion  Mrs.  and  Miss  Weniworth  to  the 
gentlemen  of  their  party,  crossed  the  apart* 

ment 


mmt  to  her  ^ssSistaMe,  when  the  uarqub 
of  W^animoiir  (whose  apparent  neglect  of 
our  heroiiie^  laid  renewed  attention  to  lady 
Cagdegloss,  ^rss  not  in  him  the  effect  of 
draeasing  admiration  of  the  former,  but 
latbar  of  resentment  at  her  indifference, 
and  thus  publicly  manifested  with  a  view 
of  piquing  ber  Tanity  and  self-love)  re- 
igned, to  one  of  the  gentlemen  in  her 
train,  the  fair  hand  of  the  baroness ;  and 
Ming  back  a  few  steps,  presented  his  to 
lbs.  Bkndford,  to  lead  her  to  the  musio- 
room^  at  the  very  moment  that  Plunket, 
approaching,  made  a  tender  of  his  hand 
for  the  same  service.    Geraldine  paused 
flot  to  decide,  for  the  exultation  of  female 
pnde  prevailed  at  this  instant  over  every 
other  consideration;    and  unmindful  of 
Plunkety  and  negligent  of  his  advice,  she 
^i^cseQted  her  hand  to  the  marquis  of  Wa- 
^amour,  with  a  pleasure  she  possessed  not 
jwvidence  to  disguise,  or  power  to  restrain. 
Plunket,  whose  pity  the  moment  before 
^  hid.  so  fully  interested,  felt  at  this  act 

disappointed. 
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disappointed,  chagrined,  and  indignant^ 
and  turning  precipitately  away,  without 
deigning  a  single  glance,  hurried    after 
Mrs.   Wentworth's    party  to  the    other 
apartment;  yet  when  he  took  his    seat 
there,  it  was  neither  to  enjoy  the  music, 
nor  engage  the  attention  of  Miss  W^ent- 
worth,  but  with  eyes  (in  which  an  anx- 
ious earnestness  gave  to  the  fire  of  passion 
a  crazed  and  unsettled  cast)  turned  full  on 
the  door  to  watch  Mrs.  Blandford's  en- 
trance; and,  simply  elegant,  and  with  a 

fascinating  grace  of  movement  peculiar  to 
herself,    Mrs.    Blandford    entered.     The 
ixew-bom  pleasure,  springing  from  unex- 
'pected  triumph,  had  lighted  up  in  every 
pevfect  feature    unusual  animation- — ^the 
joy  of  unhoped-for  victory  beamed  from 
her  bright  eyes,  and  kindled  on  her  ex- 
pressive countenance  a  glow  of  delight 
and  rapture,  outsparklinglady  Castlegloss's 
circlet  of  diamonds^  and  rendering  our  he- 
roine, divested  of  other  ornament  than  her 
own  beautiful  hair,  crowned  with  a  chap- 
let 
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\A  of  flowers^  the  most  attractive  and  in* 
teresting  object  of  the  two. 

'No  longer  inaccessible  and  reserved  in 
her  manner  towards  the  marquis  of  Wara- 
mouT,  Mrs.  Blandford  received  his  assidui- 
ties with  evident  pleasure,  and  repaid  them 
with  complaisance  and  smiles ;  while  every 
now  and  then  a  glance  at  lady  Castlegloss 
(who  sat  'the  picture  of  pale  and  haggard 
envy,  frowning  on  the  triumph  she  had 
ceased  to  enjoy)  kindled  in  the  breast  of 
the  fair  Geraldine,  if  it  languished  for  a 
taoment,  the  reviving  flame  of  emulation. 
Plunket  (who,  abstracted  from  pleasure 
and  the  company,  watched  each  turn  of 
Geraldine's  expressive  countenance,  and 
lead  in  it  every  emotion  of  her  guileless 
heart)  ceased  not,  during  this  perusal,  to 
condemn  in  his  secret  thoughts  that  spirit 
of  rivalry  in  the  fair  sex,  which  often  leads 
them,   unconscious  and  undesigning  of 
evil,  to  the  commission  of  errors,  the  resi- 
due of  their  life  is  too  short  to  repair  or 
deplore.     Irritated  in  bis  feelings,  and 

trembling 
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tramUiii^  at  the  dangers  to  wUbh  lie  satw 
his  lovely  kinsworaan  exposed,   Charles 
passed  that  portkm  of  the  night    i«rbich 
should  have  been  given  to  sodal  int^r- 
course^  ch:  the  soul-delightii^  ecstacjr  of 
music,  in  a  tstate  of  anxious  inquietude^ 
indignant  of  the  present  occasion,  and  filled 
with  fearfiil  presages  relative  to  the  future ; 
while  Geraldine,  in  whom  ail  his  thoughts 
centered,  the  thoughtless  Geraldine,  un- 
conscious  of  the  pain  she  inflicted,  enjoyed 
her  triumph  without  alloy.    Once  indeed 
that  her  eyes  encountered  Plunket's,  there 
appeared  in  his  such  an  expression  of  sor- 
rowing and   reproachful    tenderness,   as 
seemed  to  wound  her  painfully,  and  her 
exultation  for  a  few  minutes  was  forgotten ; 
but  the  sight  of  lady  Castl^loss,  essaying 
during  her  abstraction  to  engage  the  mar- 
quis's attention,  inspired  a  fresh  spirit  o£ 
coquetry,  aiid  banished  from  her  mind 
every  idea  but  that  of  exerting  herself  to 
please. 
In  this  respect  Mrs.  Handford  had  in- 
deed 


,    deed  waeeeded  to  lier  irtmost  wish ;  y€t 

i    heraiieoessyiiot  wboUy  free  &om  inquie* 

i    tud^  iiad  fioled  to  produce  in  Jsierself  tnuBk 

foillity  or  interior  peaoe.    Plunket,  she 

awj  was  dissali^SLedy  and  though  be  had 

not  ceased  to  obserre,  he  bad  sedulously 

diiumed  all  coaversation  with  her,  wbidi 

ob?ioi]#    €ir(»ia»fitaBoe    ga¥e    additional 

wo^t  to  the  tmpleaaant  ooosciousness 

she  felt  hang  heavy  on  her  mind^  towaxds 

tbe  oondufflOB  of  the  entertamvieot,  that 

she  had  not  oonducted  herself  to  his  ssJash 

uRoms.    Disturbed  in  her  mind  at  this 

thought,  tokd  anxioua  to  remove  from  bis 

ev«7  injimous  inpressioo,  she  made,  a 

short  time  before  the  party  broke  up,  one  or 

two  fruitless  efforts  to  engage  him  n  oon* 

versation,  but  which  on  his  port  was  do- 

<&ed  with  mortifying  coldness.    Deter«- 

mined,  however,  not  to  be  in  this  raann^ 

repulsedj  Gerddine  eluded  for  a  moment 

the  vigilant  assiduities  <^  the  marquis  of 

Wantmour,  and  approadiiilg  Plimket  be- 

bqd,  tapped  bim  on  the  dioulder.— ^  I 

am 
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am  come,  my  friend,"  said  slie,  in  a  whis^ 
per,  as  Charies  turned  round,  trembling 
through  every  pulse  of  his  frame  to  his 
beating  heart,  and  glowing  to  the  very 
eyes  with  mingled  emotions  undefinable 
to  himself,  on  perceiving  who  addressed 
him,  "  I  am  come  to  entreat  you  will  sus- 
pend the  too  severe  animadversions  I  fear 
you  are  making  on  my  conduct,  till  you 
hear  my  excuses." 

"  You  think  then  it  needs  some  excuse,'' 
Plunket  returned,  a  sudden  ray  of  joy 
beaming  from  his  full  dark  eye,  and  ilia- 
mining  the  fine  glow  of  his  countenance. 

**  Unquestionably ;  I  feel  painfully  con- 
vinced it  does." 

"  That  is  sufficient  to  make  your  apo- 
logy, and  to  take  from  my  mind  a  load  of 
anxiety,  which  should  have  deprived  me 
of  rest  for  the  night." 

**  I  thought  so,  and  felt  anxious  to 
convince  you  I  am  not  hardened  in  error ; 
-and  to  be  conscious  of  our  fault  is,  you 
know^  the  first  step  towards  amendment ;. 

but 


but  join  me  at  break&st  to-morrow,  and 
when  I  plead  my  excuse,"  she  continued, 
with  a  fascinaling  smile,  **  reprehend  freely 
if  you  have  pov^er." 

Geraldine  tripped  lightly  back  to  her 
seat;  but  not  till  she  had  withdrawn  from 
Plunket's  breast  some  portion  of  the  load 
which  oppressed  it. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER.  VI 


Wbat  froia  tlib  banicn  iMm^  d<r  we  na^if 

Our  senses  narrow,  and  our  reason  frail,  *     - 

Life  short,  and  truth  a  gem  which  loves  the  deep. 

And  all  things  weighed  in  custom's  scale ; 

Opinion  an  omnipotence,  whose  veil 

Mandes  the  earth  with  darkness,  until  right 

And  wrong  are  accidents.  Bt&oit. 

^^  Chables,"  said  Geraldine,  commencing 
at  breakfast  the  next  morning  the  subject 
on  which  she  knew  he  felt  impatient    to 
converse,  "  you  doubtless  were  dissatisfied 
with  my  conduct  last  night,  and,  after  the 
caution  given,  not  perhaps  without  some 
appearance  of  justice ;  but  before  you  cen- 
sure too  severely,  reflect,  my  friend,  on  the 
circumstances  that  provoked  it,  and  then 
condemn,  if  you  will,  my  subsequent  be- 
haviour." 
"  I  know,"  replied  he,  **  the  occasion 

was 
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yf»  BK)fe  fboNfr  sofficieiit  to  8tifli«late  the 
ORKnarj  dass  of  females  to  wbeA  thej  caH 
a  Sttle  harmless  coqnetry;  but  to  si!ieh>a 
etass  I  ^Bd  mdeed  hope  Mrs.  Blantlfefl 
wovMt  aspire  to  rise  supener.'" 

•*  Whatever  our  preC^isieas  to  soperibr 
perfeetion  may  he,  we  are  ad,  dear  Charles, 
vhere  female  vanity  and  puttlfc  opinion 
are  m  question,  fbund  to  be  mere  women ; 
and  as  a  womaR>  seeking  fifte  the  rest  of 
my  sex  diistinction  and  adYniration,  and 
if4iieh  pm*suit  the  firshionable  modies*  of 
the  world'  fefljr  juslnfy  in  us  matrons; 
eeuld  I,  sofitary  and  neglected  as^  I  then 
found  myself,  and?  scorned  by  a  rival  beau- 
ty, who,  in  the  vain  joy  of  a  momentary 
triumph  exults,  scoS^  at  my  slighted  cou- 
pon, and  feunts  in  all  the  insolent  pomp 
and  proud  exullirtion  of  conquest  before 
me — could  I,  or  was  it,  do  you  think,  in 
the  nature  of  eup  sex  to  resist  at  such-  a 
moment  the  temptation  of  triumphing  in 
tum^  and>  in-  turn^  witnessing  the  neglect 
and  humiUatdon  of  a-  haughty  rrrcd'?* 

•*The 
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^'  The  temptation,  no  doubt,  was  strongiS 
but  the  trial,  had  you  (resisting  the  idle 
vanity  of  triumph)  stood  it,  would  have 
proved  glorious  to  your  resolution,  and 
would  have  afterwards  given  you,  on  re- 
flection, more  real  satisfaction.     I  expected 
nothing  short  of  this,  Geraldipe,  from  your 
firmness  and  good  sense ;  and  my  being 
disappointed  produced,  perhaps,  a  greater 
degree  of  irritation  than  the  circumstance 
in  itself  might  warrant :  however,  as  soon 
as  you  discovered  a  conviction  of  error,  all 
displeasure  on  my  part  ceased,  and  I  felt 
as  willing  to  meet,  as  you  were  ready  to 
offer,  terms  of  pacification,** 

•*  I  must  not,**  said  Mrs.  Blandford, 
**  take  praise  to  myself  which  I  really  do 
not  merit;  for,  to  be  candid  with  you, 
Cliarles,  it  was  more  concern  at  supposing 
you  displeased,  than  any  conviction  of  my 
having  erred,  prompted  my  address  to 
you.** 

**  I  am  sorry  for  that,  Mrs.  Blandford; 

my  solicitude  is,  that  you  should  avoid 

error, 
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enor,  on  acoount  of  its  baleful  effects,  ra- 
tlier  than  through  deference  to  my  coun- 
sd;  and  I  know  nothing*  dear  Greraldine,* 
might  lead,  by  more  imperceptible  degrees, 
to  great  and  irreparable  error  in  your  sex, 
than  a  spirit  of  rivalry.  By  it  the  de- 
agning  lover  shall  gain  from  the  hurt  va* 
nity  of  your  irritable  sex  concessions 
which  admiration  of -his  personal  attrac- 
tions could  never  obtain,  nor  even  the 
fotoe  of  flattery,  through  female  weakness, 
give." 

"  I  believe  you  are  right,  Charles,''  re- 
turned Mrs.  Blandford,  after  the  ^use  of 
a  moment,  in  which  she  appeared  to  re^ 
volve  the  subject ;  ^*  it  must  be  so,  and  I 
should  have  seen  through  this  design. 
Yet  you  will  do  me  but  bare  justice  to 
believe  the  marquis's  assiduities  were  only 
pleasing,  as  they  procure  me  a  triumph 
grateful  to  my  vanity.  It  is  painful  in 
the  extreme  to  feel  neglect — it  is  doubly 
psunful  when  the  exultation  of  one  whom 
we  like  not  renders  it  more  obvious." 

VOL.  IV.  H  "  This 
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'*  Tfaisx  neglect  i&  only  fd^^in  propoHaon 
as  }/(ou  ooneideF.  puMic  opinion,  indepen^ 
dant  o£  what  be  righi  or  wrong,  arbiti^ry, 
and^  as»  }sou  *  expee{>  attention ;  the  vaoity 
and  self-love  (pardoRy  dear  6er»ldkie,  the 
zeal  which  prompts  sucb  freedom- of  ex- 
pression)  that- exdtes  your  hope  of  t bid 
attention^  render  your  feellUg  at  neglect 
more  poignant  ^    Div^ted'of  all  personal 
vanity,    you-  would    feel   indiffferent    to 
eitheF.'' 

"  But  who  among  us  females,  Plunfcfet* 
ia  exempt  ftomvanity?   and  this^  vanity 
will  naturally  seek  its  gratification.    Deep 
indeed  is .  the ;  wound  a  wife^s*  self Jdre  re- 
ceives, how-ever  she  may  conceal  it  under 
a^y  exterior,  whose  husb&nd>makes<his. 
chief   {^asure    consist  in  pursuits   that 
withdraw  from  her  his  attention.     Withi- 
out  the  protection  of  mine  in  public,  and 
destitute  in  a  foreign  country  of  the  sup^ 
port    and    countenance    of   relatives    or 
friends,  you  cannot-  think,  dear  Charles,'' 
and  the.  tears  glistened  in  Mrs«  Blandford^s 

mild 
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mild  bla^'^eyes  as  she  spoke,  "  how  wound- 
ing neglect  is  to  a  sensible  heart.^ 

"  With  what  tender  interest,  my  dear 
Geraldine,"  said  Plunket,  urged  at  thc^ 
moment  by  the  energy  of  his  feelings, 
"should  1  seek  to  supply  to  you  the 
place  of  friends  and  relations,  if  I  might 
hope  my  assiduities  would  at  all  times 
prove  acceptable !" 

**  Can  you  doubt  it,  Charles  ?  Your 
attentions  would  remove  from  my  mind 
the  dread  of  evil  or  sinister  designs,  and 
give  me  in  public,  as  my  kinsman,  the 
protection  of  which  I  have  need,  and 
without  which  I  have  been  half  tempted 
latterly  to  avoid  company  and  entertain- 
ments; but  then  home,  without  society,' 
and  since  I  lost  my  dear  Fanny,  is  be- 
come  at  night  so  tedious  and  dreary,  that 
in  my  oWn  defence,  and  without  really 
having  for  pleasure  the  keen  relish  you 
might  suppose,  I  fly  to  dissipation  for 
amusementl" 

H  2  What 
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What  a  temptation  was  this  for  captain 
Plunket ! — what    soul-delighting  ecstacy 
should  he  enjoy  in  evenings  thus  passed 
apart  with  Geraldine  ! — what  transport  in 
public  to  be  always  near  her,  ancj  permitted 
to  pay  her  the  attention  proper !  So  seduc- 
ing did  such  an  arrangement  appear,  that 
it  was  only  with  the  greatest  difficulty 
he  could  resist  its  attractive  charm :   how- 
ever, summoning  honour  to  his  support, 
he  opposed  this  allurement  as  a  tempta- 
tion inevitably  dangerous  to  himself,  and 
which  might  prove  highly  prejudicial  to 
Mrs.  Blandford's  fair  fame,    if  it  should 
lead  him  to  render  his  devoirs  to  that  lady 
too  particular.     Instead  therefore  of  tak- 
ing advantage  of  the  encouragement  thus 
given  him,  he  rather  recommended  to  his 
fair  kinswoman,   as  more  becoming  her 
state,    a  general  politeness    that  should 
make  no  distinction,  promising  on  every 
occasion  his  counsel  as  a  friend. 

This  arrangement  made,  they  convei 


THE  FATALISTS.  149 

ed  for  some  time  on  indifferent  subjects, 
after  which  they  separated  mutually  pleas- 
ed. 

More  than  a  week  passed  away,  dur- 
ing which  Mrs.  Blandford,  without  ap- 
pearing with  too  great  sedulity  to  shun, 
was  careful  not  to  give  the  slightest 
encouragement  to  the  marquis  of  Wara. 
mourns  attention.  This  prudent  circum- 
spection on  her  part  elevated  to  a  glow 
of  rapture  the  heart  of  Plunket,  who  be- 
held, with  daily-increasing  satisfaction, 
the  influence  which  the  freedom  of  his 
advice  gave  him  over  the  mind  of  Geral- 
dine,  and  of  which  he  did  not  fail  to  give 
timely  intimation  to  the  anxious  Fanny. 
Yet  one  circumstance  gave  him  for  the 
last  few  days  no  small  degree  of  inquie- 
tude, and  again  set  his  fears  afloat  re- 
specting Mrs.  Blandford.  That  lady  had 
been  initiated  in  the  most  fashionable 
games  on  cards  by  her  friend,  Mrs.  Olden- 
rig,  who  encouraged  her  to  make  an  essay 
of  her  skill  in  public.    Yielding  to  these 

H  3  persuasions, 
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persuji^iops,  ,^  ,l^jid  })een  indued  ,^o  en- 
ter  daii\e  Foiiji^ijue>  li^t,  ^  op  l^er  first 
trial  had  found  success  more  than  cooi- 
meaisyjc^tp  to  herwish^^s. 

JEpbcJ|i^e;ied.bjr  l^is  supcessfpl ^tteujpt, 
5¥.F??  ^WM  to  i:ei?«w^aip  the^t^k, 
ajx^  f^g^n  <»???  off  equally  fortynj^te^ 
little  »?ojj9  jy^  i^^oessary  |x)  W3pf^  ^ 
yputl^ul  pijua^,  ,fuU  of  ardour  jwd  pi^Jthfi- 
sia3ip»  di^ligbling  in  ,enterp;rise,  .^nd  ^Sl^^ 
ably  agitated  by  the  .chances  pf  ^fi^, 
with  a  p^sion  for  play :   GJi^ral^^  ^|p|n 
to  fe^l  It?  dai^gejrous  influence,  fff^  V^^ 
she  surveyi^  the  opnjtenjt^  of  )ji,er  p^p^ 
after  two  nights'  sucqesis,  her  iian^g|jiat^i) 
fijced  at  tlje  prospect  of  sfiU  gr^^jter  ffffffi^r 
sitjoqs,  ^d  ]ed  her  even  to  hppe^  from  ^er 
oynn  ^ucQ^ssful  effouts  at  play,  the  redeix^ 
tipn  of  her  jewels  pa^yn^d  throiigh  inf|pr 
jBlandford's  ill  fortune.     Her  imp^ti^o^ 
for  th<3  night  redoubled  at  this  idea,  apd 
l^^de  oease  her  astonishment  at  her  bus- 
band's  loyi^  of  gaming. 

Thp  night  at  length  came,   and  Mr^. 

Blandford, 
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Bhadbrd,  <»  tbe  fii*st  summottts  to  ^^ke 
Gudrtabkw  quitted  Pllinkef  s  side,  with 
an  eagerneds  aild  fNieeipitatioii  tliat  stung 
lum  to  tbe  very  sou},  «nd  relinquUhed 
d)e  oonversatioii  in  wliicih  tfa^y  ware  en- 
gaged for  the  pleasures  ^  &is  game.  This 
dmrtion  equal».y  h«rt  «d  grieved  hhn  : 
hewashurt  -at  Meliig  Gr^]«aldine  have -so 
little  interest  an  what  he  was  saying,  and 
gdemed  to  citsebver  in  her  dueh  a  prapen^ 

With  a  ooilfimed  dislikk  ni  liiflMrif  oi 
tUs  lateuseBdbM;  «li  ^kstaMtive  atbest  df 
ociiverartioii*  flnd  tendiB^,  tvhen  pinoaed 
te^aKCtoBSy  ^  engeilddt  the  wotist  pa^skms, 
and  produce  the  cneft  %)di€iid  eflfeets^ 
Fhinkei  h»A  i^w  ^dad^n^ts  at  ^y 
tune  to  make  oiie  M  «  ofed-tebie,  and  ^fl 
lett  mthr  whe»  he  was  deCenAiiied  tonbk 
8erTe<ireittIdu)&*  Deelinitig,  thaefoi:e^  «ll 
mutation  to  plKy^  taking  littie  part  in 
the  geneml  <oonversatien«  and  hoidii^ 
himigelf  disengf^ed  from  all  paortyv  he  sat 
a  silent  and  attentive  dbsetver  vS  Mn. 

H  4  Blandford's 
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Blandford's  open  and  expressive  counte- 
nance, on  which   he  could  plainly   read 
every  emotion  of  her  guileless  heart.  This 
study,  though  interesting  in  the  extreme, 
did  not  afford  him   all  the  pleasure   he 
could  have  wished :    he  saw  indeed  in  the 
impatient  gaze,   flushed  cheek,  and   fire- 
beaming  eye,  the  vivacity  and  exultation 
of  victory ;  but  he  saw  in  them  alio  the 
germ  of  a  future  passion,  that  might  here- 
after destroy  her  peace,  and  deprave  her 
principles;   and  whatever  the  animation 
of  her  countenance  might  add  to  its  beau- 
ty and  interest,  he  would  rather  have  ob- 
served in  it  now  all  the  vacuity  of  care- 
lessness and  indifierence. 

Captain  Plunket  forbore,  howevter,  all 
remark  on  the  subject  of  play  till  the  next 
morning  (at  which  time  they  usually  dis- 
cussed the  occurrences  of  the  past  night), 
wh^i,  in  careless  tone,  he  inquired — '*  Had 
you  not  great  success  at  cards  last  night? 
Your  countenance,  if  I  judged  it  right, 
seemed  to  indicate  so  much*** 

"Ob, 
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^  Oh,  very  great !  and  not  only  last 
night,  but  whenever  I  have  played,**  Mrs. 
Blandford  exultingly  answered. 

*  I  am  concerned  to  hear  it,**  said  Plun- 
ket ;  ^  it  is  by  such  fatal  success  in  the 
oommencement  of  their  career,  that  young 
adq>ts  acquire  a  passion  for  play,  which 
may  afterwards  become  their  ruin.** 

**  You  don't  suppose,  Charles,  it  will 
make  me  a  gamester.'* 

^  Heaven  forbid,  my  dear  Mrs.  Bland- 
ford,  such  destructive  passion  should  ever 
maintain  its  dangerous  sway  over  your 
better  reason!  Now,  however,  is  the 
time  to  guard  against  its  evil  tendency, 
before  a  love  of  gaming  catches  too  strong 
a  hold  on  your  inclination,  and  habit 
shall  render  it  difficult  to  conquer.** 

**  You  don't  suppose  it  is  in  a  spirit  of 
gaming  I  play,  but  for  mere  amusement.'* 

^  I  grant  you  it  is  so,  but  the  amuse- 
ment that  interests  so  deeply  may  become 
dangerous.** 

**  It  is  the  interest  it  excites  that  can 

H  5  alone 
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alppe  tendejc  p|ay  ^nteiliauu^g.  The. 
agreeable  ^gitatiop  it  produces  i^  guifp 
deUghtful/' 

"  There  lie?  the  ganger ;  but  tj^e  ^eart^ 
Geralc|ine,  on  which  $ucqi&S3  hi^  ^w^^  to 
prpducq  suci  joyful  e:?:ulti^tip^,  ^J^ftt 
would  be  its  chagrin  and  an^ety.  if  ^t 
encounter^  defeat?'* 

**  I  am  r/esolved  I  shall  not  play  to  U>se 
much — ^I  will  never  hazard  any  thifig 
that  would  seriously  affect  me,** 

*?  So  all  player?  thinV,  y^t,  f^fter  a  n:}» 
of  ill  li^cl^,  we  freque»tly  see  th^m,  iii  the. 
hope  of  retri^viug  their  fir^  m^hap^e* 
led  on  to  lo§e  mojce,  till  in  spjpa^  c^$ps.  the 
loss  becomes  consideirable,  an^  by  frequent 
repetition  precipitate?,  to  inevitable  ruin. 
Continue  not  to  play  in  the,  hope  of  being 
able  to  give  it  up  when  you  will;  but 
resist,  Geraldine,  while  you  may,  thjbi  de- 
structive passion.  To  the  youthful  and 
lovely  of  your  sex  it  is  peculiariy  dai^gjer- 
ous,  insomuch  that  of  late  ye^rs  in^i^e 
young  m^uried    wopien    have,    perhaps, 

made 
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mafe  a  saerifide  of  tbeif  honeidr  oild  oow 
jigsl  fidditf  to  ft  propinpity  inr  play  thni 
to  the  charm  of  adtilatioii  or  ftefoitee  of 

Gmddme  warn  woybA  ;  yet  mhameiif 
notwithstanding  her  usual  dknSknir,  to  ac- 
faDmiiedge  her  ad&h  hope  of  befaig  able 
to  ndeem  ber  jewels^  Ab  heiA  her  eyer 
t61rards  the  floor  in  sitmt'  eonfusion. 

''But  tAvtiUtiBg,  whidk  eaa  never  be 
the  ease,  that  you  weie  always  luocessA^" 
Phmket  oontmned^  ''  how  cruel  andwN 
geiieran  la  it  to  pardMse  your  own  gva^ 
^eatioDi  at  oioHker's  seva^  less^  and  of 
whose  ehagriik'  and  i^egret  at  a  deprivation 
that  may  injure  them  for  life,  yda  ean 
fonnv  IB  the  nttmotent  of  victory^  bat  an 
inadei^te  eonoeption  !*' 

Theeonfimon  which  glowed'  on  Mrs. 
Kam^rd's  chaek  reddiened'  to  a  dei^pei^ 
tinge  at  the  idea  that  she  mif^  be  sup- 
posed- to*  moeivte  pieasarefrom  whM  would 
give  pain  to  another;  She  eiiAma^d^ 
with*  qiitckn!Mh*-''\SuEe  yiou'  don't  ni»*' 

H^  gine, 
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gine^  ChaileS)  that  I  would  plajr  ^th  a 
view  to  >iK>ther'8  loss,  or  in  an  eager  de« 
sire  of  Mrinning  money  !•' 

"  You  would  certainly  rather  win  than 
lose;  and  if  you  win,  some  one,  of  oour^, 
must  be  loser." 

Geraldine,  whose  disinterested  spirit 
gave  no  selfish  opposition  to  this  pnident 
reasoning,  promised  Plunket  she  would 
be  more  reserved,  with  regard  to  play,  in 
ftiture ;  and  if  she  played  at  all,  it  should 
be  only  for  a  mere  trifl^  that  could  scarce 
interest  lier.  When  satisfied  at  this  as- 
surance, and  pleased  with  her  ready  con- 
viction of  error,  he  changed  the  subject 
for  another. 

That  night  Mrs.  Blandford,  though 
strenuously  importuned  by  Mrs.  Olden-  i 
rig^  declined  taking  a  hand  at  cards,  and  ^| 
Plunket  witnessed  with  secret  pleasme  «| 
her  forbearance.  ,it| 

Two  days  after,  major  BIandf(»d,  in      i\ 
high  exultation,  and  rapturously  boasting 


M 


'ft 


* 


his  success  at  the  haz^«tdbie,  restored,      ^ 
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as  the  fruit  of  his  good  fbrtulie,  Mn. 
Bkndford  her  jewek,  which  he  had  jfiit 
laosonied  from  pawn,  and  by  this  act  of 
restoration  suppressed  all  desire  in  her  of 
winning  more  money.  In  high  good- 
bomour  with  her  husband,  on  the  reco* 
veiy  of  her  diamonds,  our  heroine  deter- 
mmed  to  make  him  a  gift  of  her  -win- 
nii^  (which  she  now  felt  reluctant  to 
convert  to  any  purpose  of  her  own,-  but 
rather  wished  again  in  the  possession  of 
those  from. whom  she  had  won  them),  re- 
solutely fi»ed  to  conquer,  from  that  mo* 
ment,  all  inclination  in  herself  for  play. 

With  this  intent  she  had  gone  up  to 
her  chamber  for  the  money,  when  Bland- 
ford  was  called  a\Kray,  and  re-entering 
only  with  company  for  dinner,  her  mind 
became  so  occupied  with  other  subjects, 
that  she  forgot  it  entirdy ;  and  recollected 
her  purpose  only  at  night,  as  she  was  go* 

ing  to  lady  P ^*s  rout,  where  it  was 

posable  the  major  might  need  it,  as  the 
ledempticHi  of  her  jewels  must  have  nearly 

exhausted 
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exhausted  whatev^  man  he  pesseflsed. 
Relliniing  Aeti^bre  tOft  bet  intended  ffft, 
she  deposited  it  »  her  ridicule,  with  ki^ 
tention  of  ppes^itiiig  it  to  the  mi^or  at 
the  house  whither  she  wa»  gcnug,  and 
where  he  pronuBed^  in  a  short  time,  to 
joiu  the  oompairf. 

Captain  Fluiiket  was  not  at  ladjr 
P^T-^r^'s,  nor  did  he,  with  the  innuttet«- 
ahiie  visitors*  that  in  vast  hosts  now  en» 
teced'  the  thMnged  apartments,  appear,  as 
Mrs.  Kandfbrd  ^Epeeted.  A  seat,  how- 
ever, was  stiM  vacant  hy  her  aide,  whidi 
she  hoped  to  res^ve  for  hkn ;  the  marquis 
06  Waramour  ent^ed,  perambulated  the 
room>  pefcsived  Mfes.  Bfeafidford,  instantly 
oeeupied  the  enspty  chair  near  her,  and 
notwithstanding  her  evidtint  relnctanee 
and  reserve,  weiddi  engage  her  attention. 
Geralc&ie,  endmcrasscd  by  civilities  whiehf 
she  felt  studious  to  avoid'  on  Pfunbefs 
aeoount,  dioeeted  her  eonveisation  to* 
Mrs.  Oldshrig^  whi»  wasi  seated  on  the 
other  side;  wUleitha  niarquis^  pmvoked 

at 


al  this  dightt  aipui  in  fixed  detenbinitiuut 
to  imUt^  Fluiikety  fiom  whoaa  sugges* 
tkm  lia  imaguied  it  sprung,  re^oidiled, 
i^aidless  of  her  increasing  eonftirion,  hig 
gallant  attentions. 

^^^isties.  were  npw  fimning  lound  the 
eirdetablas^  md  Mrs.  QMiemig  invited 
Ifrs*  Slandfprd  to  cut  in,  which  tiie  kt« 
ter,  steady  ta  her  lute  resolution,  at  fipst 
finnly  declined ;  but  teazed  and  beset  as 
st)$.  found  heisell  with  the  warm  importu* 
ifffa&k  of  the  marquis,  of  whom  she  felt 
anxious  to  gat  rid  before  her  friend  should 
jom  the  caid-parties^  or  Plunket  wouM 
appear,  she  was  induced,  on  Mrs.  Olden- 
lig^s  renewing  her  application,  and  ob- 
secnng  they  shcml^  only  play  for  a  trifle, 
to  join  her  at  a  silver*  cassinoTtaUie,  deter- 
mined, when  she  should  perceive  the  mar- 
quis so  engaged  as  to  dtead  no  return  of 
his  attentions,  she  would  relinquish  play. 

In  this,  view  she  quitted^  her  present 
seat,  and  with  Mrs.  Oldencig  approached 
the  card-tables ;  the  silver-tables  were  all 

occupied ; 
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occupied ;  sbe  must  pky  for  gold  or  re- 
turn. .  Determined  on  the  latter,  she  was 
repairing  to  her  former  seat,  undismayed 
iii  this  alternative  by  the  presence  of  the 
marquis,  when  her  fnend  stopped  her 
sh<n*t  by  inquiring,  in  a  sneering  tone,  if 
Ae  was  of  so  covetous  a  disposition  as  to 
fear  risking  what  she  had  acquired  so 
easily?  The  generous  spirit  of  youth, 
shrinking  from  all  appearance  of  mean 
selfishness,  rendered  her  prompt  to  reply, 
that  she  was  indifferent  as  to  the  money, 
and  willing  to  get  rid  of  it ;  but  that  now, 
having  a  disinclination  to  play,  and  not 
caring  to  appropriate  her  winnings  to  any 
other  purpose,  sbe  reserved  it  for  major 
Blandford,  who  would  probably  risk  it  all 
in  one  stake,  and  had  it  there  for  that 
purpose. 

"  But  why  not  risk  it  yourself?"   in- 
quired Mrs.  Oldenrig. 

^^  Because  I  dislike  play,  and  am  deter- 
mined to  renounce  it" 

**  It  is  but  fair,  however,  you  should 

give 
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give  me  an  opportunity  of  winning  back 
tnj  own,"  rejoined  Mrs.  Oldenrig,  who 
had  lost  of  what  Geraldine  had  won  some 
small  portion. 

Mrs.  Blandfbrd  hesitated ;  she  was  re- 
luctant  to  yield,  yet  felt  ashamed  to  de- 
dine  this  challenge,  which  her  friend,  she 
feared,  might  ascribe  to  a  mean,  covetous 
spirit;  while  Mrs.  Oldenrig,  perceiving 
her  to  waver,  dwelt  with  great  stress  on 
the  equity  of  our  heroine*s  giving  to  her 
and  those  others  fix)m  whom  she  had  won, 
an  opportunity  of  retrieving  their  losses. 

This  plea  the  disinterested  nature  of 
Geraldine  possessed  no  power  to  resist. 
She  consented,  and  returning  with  Mrs. 
Oldenrig,  cut  in  at  a  cassino-table.  For 
the  first  few  games,  she  was,  as  usual,  suc- 
cessful, and  what  to  ardent  youth  than 
success  can  be  more  attractive!  It  im- 
pelled her  to  go  on — ^it  overcame  the  list- 
lessness  with  which  she  had  commenced, 
^d  inspired  a  spirit  she  could  no  longer 
^min.  Thus  interested^  Mrs.  Bland- 
ford 
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ford  Continued  to  play,  when  Fortune^ 
withdrawing  her  ^piile^  suddenly  chang. 
ed,  and  she  lost  every  game.    Not  dis- 
spirited,  however,  by  this  run  o£  ill  luck, 
sl\e  wopl4  .now  j)rove  her  disregard    of* 
nx^n^  l^y  the  indi£^rence  with  which  she 
h>9i,  and  in  this  ^?pirit  persevered  at  the 
'gm^  MU  ^  w^?  stepped  of  not  .only 
eyery  gvi»ea  ,§iie  ^a4  Wion,  hut  of  all  \$be 

Here  ))ad  Gep9)4in#  resolution  to  3tqp, 
it  ;aw^]t  have  bqqp  weU,  hut  stimulated 
by  Mv9r  Oldenrig's  s^ticas^id  m  her  pru- 
dent; .^  pai^^l  4;piiit;,!shie  fwas  atill  wpged 
tQ^o  ofl^  till  3he  fcuod  )iei»elf  isoasider- 
ably  iqi  4,e]bt4  Wd  th^n.  desirous  to  relijpb^ 
^yi#h  tljp  g^roP  frpe  gf  ^  wga^meBts, 
Ije  cQfitiijued  to  p|ny,  i»  the  vain  hop^ 
fpxiijun^  would  tsilke  a  new  turn,  and  enable 
h^^  :to  i^lear  off  aU  for  which  (she  stood  in- 
d^b^d-     ^otf  )ioweyer,  with  the  same 
gay  indifference  or  careless  disregard  of 
g^  did  s^e  now  play,  but  with  an  anx- 
iety S&r  the  event  m^  A  solicitude  to 

win, 


^in^  thatjajrm^  every  def^t  ^ivith  tenfold 
terror.  Jt  was  .wi^h  ^r^mbling  jippe  ^he 
now  watched  the  turn  of  each  qaqcl^  an^ 
wit)i  paj^e  disappointment  ^w  it?  Jispue, 
w}.e^  h^rd  despair  and  splenetic  n^5e 
sat.  op  her  broyir,  iajx<il  deprived  feer  OQU^pite- 
ijap<;»  Qf  jiits  vsAal  Wfietijejs  .^d  a^iqgnsir 
tiqp. 

.papl^n  Flunket,  who  ha4  4iQ«d  ^ 
ftlr.  W.ent.wQ)i:th'%  »i).d  been  indpcsie^  iff 
i^tay  for  jfe^  >y  tj)e  uijKe^  ^lici^,tiQP?  .fif 

^  .e^y^r^,  ^  Jl»s  ^i:e^t  ps^nislMWR^ 

pag?t^  ftt  .q§r4s,  j^  |so  oicjcn^ied  wt^ 
l^e  g^e  a?  to  iqpHi^Bn  inseqfsijble  of  kv 
Pfffy^ce  o]i  q9n.7eniepj;  pp^tion.  "Withput 
fPPI»§ph|pg.  ^  gli4ed  unj»B|3pe?>'*e4  of 
Cf^^Jfl^  Into  9  cpFn.O',  froifl  ?vbefliCp  Jje 
qqi^  .observe  eyeyy  cjwigp  of  bfsr  WUHt 
^^IftHqe,   tjnd  pn  which  hp  5?p(»e^y4y 

^  thp  joy  of  tnmjpph— th^  sgifatipp  pf 

hope 
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hope — the  impatience  of  disappointment 
— the  irritability  of  anger — and  the  keen- 
ness of  despair. 

Though  Plunket's  heart,  during  these 
different  changes,  bled  for  Geraldine's  in- 
ternal anguish,  yet,  determined  that  this 
vice  of  gaming  should  prove  its  own  pu- 
nishment, he  interfered  not,  but  suffered 
her  to  run  her  full  career,  and  only  pre- 
sented himself  when  the  parties  broke  up, 
and,  in  all  the  bitterness  of  accusing  regret, 
she  knew  herself  indebted  to  Mrs.  Olden- 
rig  one  hundred  and  forty  guineas.     Mrs. 
Oldenrig,  however,  was  her  most  intimate 
fiiend,  and  had  repeatedly  entreated  that 
her  dear  Mrs.  Blandford  would  not  make 
herself  uneasy  about  what  she  might  owe 
her :    it  was  a  mere  trifle  between  such 
good  friends,  and  not  worth  her  serious 
consideration.     Yet,  trifle  as  it  was,  it 
created  serious  uneasiness  in  the  mind  of 
Geraldine,  which  the  presence  of  Plunket, 
by  the  painful  embarrassment  it  produced, 
tended  rather  to  increase  than  diminish. 

Sinking 
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Sinking  under  the  conscious  pressure  of 
ha*  breach  of  word  with  him,  covered 
with  confusion  at  her  almost  immediate 
relapse  into  error,  and  trembling  at  the 
extent  of  her  debt,  which  she  dreaded 
be  should  discover,  her  air,  when  he 
addressed  her,  appeared  perplexed,  her 
manner  precipitate,  and  her  replies  short 
and  embarrassed. 

Plunket  lamented  his  having  lost  the 
pleasure  of  her  society  for  that  evening, 
having  been  detained  from  her  presence 
by  colonel  Clairfait,  who  was  to  set  out 
for  Vienna  the  next  morning ;  "  but  you 
bave  been  engaged  at  cards,"  he  added, 
''  and  did  not  miss  me." 

"  You  do  me  injustice  in  thinking  so: 
cards  should  not  have  engaged  my  atten- 
tion were  you  present." 

"You  have  been  unsuccessful:  I  can 
read  your  ill  fortune  in  your  counte- 
nance*" 

"  What  matter  ?     I  haye  only  lost  to 

a  fiiend. 
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a  fnend,  by  whoscf  importunities  for  pay- 
ment I  jshall  not  be  embarrassed/' 

**  Are  you  quite  sure  of  that  ?     But  tell 
me  what  is  the  extent  of  your  debt  ?*' 

**  I  do  not  know,"  Geraldine  hesitating- 
ly returned.  "  No  matter  now;  we  will 
talk  it  over  to-morrow." 

From  an  answer  so  indecisive  Mrs. 
Blandford  turned,  anxious  to  change  the 
subject,  to  a  question  as  unmeaning  and 
abrupt,  by  demanding  where  he  had  pass- 
ed the  early  part  of  the  evening?  Plunket, 
pitying  a  confusion  he  felt  unwilling  to 
increase,  noticed  not  the  absence  of  this 
interrogatory;  biit  led  to  such  conversation 
as  might  occupy  and  amuse  her  mind  till 
they  separated. 

"I  apprehend,  Geraldine,'*  said  Plun- 
ket, when  they  met  the  following  mom- 
^^S»  "  your  loss  was  considerable  last 
night." 

"  Was  my  chagrin  so  evident  that  you 
could  read  it  on  my  countenance  ?"  Mrs. 

Blandford 
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Bkndibrd  inquired,  evading  by  an  inter- 
n^tion  on  her  part  a  reply  to  his  ques- 
tion. 

"  Certainly ;  while  you  take  such  an 
interest  in  play,  every  emotion  of  your 
soul  will  be  read  on  your  countenance ; 
and  happy  is  it  for  the  reign  of  your 
charms,  Geraldine,  that  this  fatal  propen- 
sity has  not  yet  produced  in  your  heart 
the  vile  passions  of  hatred,  envy,  and  re- 
vaige,  or  they  might  appear  there  as  per- 
ceptible as  disappointment  and  regret." 

"  My  regre^  was  caused  in  a  great  mea- 
sure, I  assure  you,  Charles,  by  my  want 
of  stability,  in  having  taken  cards,  not  pro- 
duced by  the  consequence  of  my  play. 
It  was  your  being  absent  left  me  exposed 
to  this  temptation;  and  fallible  in  my 
nature,  I  yielded,  in  despite  of  reason 
and  my  late  determination,  to  its  seduc- 
tion." 

Here  Mrs.  Blandford  recounted  the  mo- 
tive which  had  induced  her  to  take  a  hand 
at  cards,  till  she  should  perceive  the  mar- 

^  quis 

I 
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quis  of  Waramour  engaged,  and  feel  her- 
self free  from  all  apprehensions  of  his  re- 
newed attentions. 

"  But  the  extreme  interest,"  interrupt- 
ed Plunket,    "  which  you   took   in    the 
game,  ought  to  prove  to  you^  mj'-  dear 
Geraldine,  the  danger  of  play.     It  is  this 
lively  interest  that  you  feel,  which  ren- 
ders   gaming   not   only   dangerous,    but 
highly  impolitic  in  you.     To  play  with 
success,  the  mind  should  be  free,  uncon- 
cerned, and  disengaged;  and  to  hide  the 
ugly  passions,  which   play   in   the  most 
guileless  nature  will  at  length  produce, 
we  should  have  a  full,  absolute,  and  entire 
command  of  our  feelings,   or  at  least  of 
our  countenance ;  and  as  this  is  an  empire 
which  you  will  find  difficult  to  maintain, 
you  must,  Geraldine,  be  cautious  how  you 
play.'* 

**  I  am  resolved  never  to  play  again." 
**  Such  resolution  may  be  prudent ;  yet 
to  restrain  within  proper  bounds,  rather 
than  extinguish  entirely  our  passions,  I 

should 
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AatAd  cansider  a  greater  eSoit  of  wuk 
icm^  and  more  oondtidve  to  happiness. 
But  to  discharge  your  present  debt  is 
now,  Geraldine,**  he  continued,  drawing 
out  Ilia  purse, ''  the  first  consideiation,  and 
for  that  purpose  I  have  here  brought  you 
seventy-five  guineas,  which  were  lying 
uselessly  by  me :  is  that  sum  sufficient  ?** 

^  I  am  sure  I  shall  not  need  it,**  an- 
swered Mrs.  Blandford,  putting  back  with 
her  hand  the  purse.  '^  Mrs.  Oldenrig  will 
not  be  quite  so  punctual  in  exacting  prompt 
payment,  but  wait  my  convenience." 

^  I  doubt  that  much,  Grcraldine ;  but, 
for  fear  she  should  press  the  discharge  of 
your  debt,  it  is  well  you  keep  this  money 
by  yoa  for  that  purpose.** 

Mrs.  Blandford,  who  felt  it  would  be  an 
insult  to  the  honour  of  her  friend  to  en- 
tertain such  opinion,  was  firm  in  her  rejec- 
tion of  the  gold,  as  having  no  immediate 
need  of  it;  but  Flunket,  who  thought 
oftierwise,  was  anxious  to  exact  firom  her 
a  promise,  before  he  would  depart,  that 

VOL.  IV.  I  she 
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she  would  make  use  of  this  money  with- 
out delicacy  or  scruple,  if  Mrs.  Oldenrigf 
applied  for  payment. 

This  conference  (in  which  Plunket  for- 
bore with  great  delicacy  pressing  his  in- 
quiry, as  to  the  full  amount  of  Geraldine's 
debt,  though  coming  forward  with  what- 
ever money  he  possessed  for  its  discharge) 
gave  considerable  relief  to  the  mind  of  our 
heyoine,  before  at  war  with  herself,  and 
produced  in  it,  by  renewed  good  purpose, 
a  temporary  calm,  after  great  perturba- 
tion. 

These  frequent  and  friendly  communi- 
cations, with  the  lively  interest  which 
Charles,  on  these  occasions,  appeared  to 
take  in  Mrs.  Blandford's  happiness,  were 
making  a  rapid  and  sure  progress  in  her 
affectionate  esteem.  As  her  kinsman  and 
playmate,  she  had  always  regarded  him 
with  the  affection  of  a  sister;  but  now, 
checked  in  folly's  giddy  career  by  the 
wisdom  of  his  counsel,  and  restrained  from 
error  by  his  gentle  admonitions,  she  felt^ 

with 
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with  grateful  warmth,  the  value  of  the 
fiiendship  he  entertained  for  her,  and 
cherished  for  him,  in  return,  a  regard  that 
combined  respect  with  tenderness. 


1 2  CHAP- 
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CHAPTEH  VII. 


When  fortune  changed,  and  love  fled  far. 
And  hatred's  shafts  flew  thick  and  fast. 

Thou  wert  the  solitary  star. 

Which  rose  and  set  not  to  the  last.         Byrov. 

——He  who  in  virtue  arms 


A  young  warm  spirit  against  beauty's  chanps. 
Who  feels  her  brightness,  yet  defies  her  thrall. 
Is  the  best,  brayest  conqueror  of  them  all. 

Moo&E. 

Geraldine,  though  free  from  all  appre- 
hension that  she  should  be  importuned  by 
^Mrs.  Oldenrig  for  the  immediate  discharge 
of  her  debt,  was  not  without  uneasy  feel- 
ing that  it  should  have  been  incurred. 
The  natural  uprightness  of  her  principles 
rendered  her  properly  sensible,  now  that 
she  was  no  longer  stimulated  by  passion, 
what  an  abuse  of  wealth  it  became,  even 

if 
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if  she  had  it  to  spare,  to  squander  moaej 
awaj  in  so  foolish  a  manner,  and  particu- 
Inly  when  so  nuuiy  futiable  olgects  daily 
presented  themselves  to  h^r  vie Wt  to  whose 
necessities  it  might  administw  relief  aod 
oomfcMrt  It  W9S  now  more  than  abuse ; 
it  was  injuflitioe  to  herself  and  others  to 
hsEard  that  of  which  she  oould  not  com- 
niand  the  possession,  and  which,  thoii^h 
she  might  be  subject  to  no  inconvenience 
for  the  paymwt,  was  nevertheless  n  hu- 
soliatioDi  to  owa 

In  Ubis  s{urit  Gmldine  was  bewailing, 
wkh  great  hittemesi^  the  instability  which 
had  caused  her  to  yield  to  any  ixmUmGttt 
to  play,,  by  which  Ae  had  lost  (without 
eatertaixuaent  to  herseli^  but  through  a 
w^  compliance  with  the  persuasion  of 
another)  so  considerably^  when  the  very 
person  to  whose  persuasion  idie  had  so  fa- 
tuitousiy  yielded,  and  for  tbe  sum  so  ia- 
ccmsidaraitdy  lost,  entered  to  demand  the 
payment 
After  an  interebange  of  polite  dviUties 

1 8  between 
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between  these  two  ladies,  Mrs.  Blandfbrd 
was  beginning  an  apology  on  her  present 
inability  to  pay  her  debt,  when  Mrs.  Ol- 
denrig  ^topped  her  short,  saying — "  I  call- 
ed on  you  thus  early,  my  dear  friend,  that 
you  might  give  me  some  money  for  my 
milliner.    These  Paris  tradesfolks  are  the 
most  impertinent  people  in  the  world ;  they 
will  do  nothing  unless  you  are  pouring 
out  gold  to  them  on  every  occasion.  Only 
think  of  that  sordid  creature,  the  milliner, 
with  whom  I  have  dealt  since  I  came  here, 
she  would  not  positively  put  the  trim- 
ming I  have  ordered  for  this  night's  ball 
into  hands,  till  I  would  leave  a  sufficient 
deposit  to  ensure  its  being  taken.    You 
must  therefore,  my  dear  creature,  let  me 
have  that  trifle  you  owe  me :  I  want  the 
t argent  to  purchase  some  articles  of  which 
I  have  need,  and,  above  all,  to  get  the 
trimming  in  hands  in  time  to  be  finished." 
Geraldine,  in  the  utmost  consternation, 
declared  that  was  utterly  impossible,  as  she 
had  not  a  guinea  at  present. 

"  That 
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^  That  will  not  do  for  me,  my  d^ar," 
returned  Mrs.  Oldenrig ;  **  you  must  po- 
sitively raise  the  money  some  way  or 
other.  Our  tradespeople's  bills,  where 
they  give  credit,  we  may  well  put  off,  but 
a  debt  of  honour  never." 

*•  And  why,"  said  Mrs.  Blandford,  with 
some  indignation,  ^'  urge  me  to  play.  By 
your  repeated  assurances  that  I  should  suf- 
fer no  inconvenience  as  to  the  payment?" 

**  These  were  all  words  of  course,  my 
dear,  which  imply  little.  But  sure  you 
must  have  perfectly  understood  yourself 
the  nature  of  gambling  debts,  which  im* 
pose  an  immediate  discharge  as  a  point  of 
honour.  No  person  so  indebted  would  at- 
tempt to  shew  their  face  in  public  till  such 
debt  should  first  be  paid." 

**  I  understood  so  much,"  said  Mrs. 
Blandford;  '*  yet,  as  my  most  intimate 
Mend,  and  urging  me,  as  you  did,  to  play, 
after  I  had  lost  all  the  money  whicli  you 
knew  I  possessed,  I  could  not  have  sup 

1 4  posed 
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posed  yavi  would  have  ocrnie  to  demand 
thin  debt  with  such  promptitude*'^ 

^  You  astcmish  me,  Mrs.  Bland&NPd  T 
anawered  Mrs.  Oldenrig,  witk  a  staise  of 
amazeoient.  **  I  really  did  not  ivm»gine  it 
would  have  been  neoeasary  to  demand 
what  you  owe  me ;  I  thought  you  better 
understood,  madam,  the  punctilio  €)f  aU. 
these  matters,  and  that  your  just  senae  of 
honour  would  prevent  my  application.'* 

^^  My  sense  ci  honour  Should  indeed 
have  tai^ht  me,"  retorted  Mrs.  Blandfotd, 
with  spirit,  **  to  maintain  an  independ- 
ence privileged  from  insult,  by  havii^ 
avoided  to  ecHitract  a  debt  with  a  penKm 
who  can,  knowing  how  I  am  dbt^umatan- 
ced,  be  so  disagreeably  importunate." 

*'  You  must  not  be  displeased  with  me^ 
my  dear,  gentle  friend,"*  said  Mrs.  Olden- 
rig,  in  a  caressing  tone,  *'  that  I  press  you 
(who  can  so  readily  procure  it)  for  this 
money,,  since  nothing  short  of  my  own 
pressing  wants  should  urge  me  to  be  im- 
portunate 
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portonate  with  one  I  respect  sp^  l^gUy : 
Iwt  my  lossm  have  been  of  late  so  enor- 
mous, they  compel  me,  against  my  incU- 
natioDy  to  be  urgent  with  you."* 

^  I  thought,  madam,"  observed  Mrs. 
Blandford,  ooldly,  '<  you  had  been  in  ge* 
neral  sttceessful ;  and  your  winnings,  last 
mght,  I  am  well  aware,  have  been  eonsi* 
derable." 

^  They  were  all  too  little  to  redeem 
&om  pawn  i^y  pearls,-  which  I  was  obliged 
to  pledge  to  pay  the  countess  of  0-*--^  a 
debt  of  honour.  In  these  affairs,  Mrs. 
Blandford,  we  must  observe  punctilio." 

'^  I  percdve  it  is  necessary,"  re^^edMrs. 
Blandford,  contemptuously;  "  my  debt^ 
madam,  shall  be  paid  by  evening." 

^  Have  you  no  small  sum  you  could 
now  give  me,  to  make  the  necessary  depo- 
at  with  my  milliner?" 

^  No,  madam ;  but  you  may  rest  assum- 
ed I  shall  so  far  observe  the  punctilio  ne- 
cessary, as  not  to  meet  you  m  publie  till  I 

can  saidsfy  your  demand,"  said  Mrs.  Bland- 

1 5  ford, 
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ford,  haughtUy,  and  rising  from  her  seat, 
with  an  air  of  impatience  that  expressed  a 
strong  wish  for  her  visitor^s  departure. 

^'  But  it  must  be  against  evening,  you 
know,*"  rejoined  Mrs.  Oldenrig,  rising  also, 
and  in  the  act  to  depart.  **  On  no  ac- 
count then,  dear  Mrs.  Blandford,  disap- 
point me.  I  must  now  go  borrow  for  the 
milliner,  depending  on  you  for  the  means, 
before  night,  of  repaying.  Adieu,  sweet, 
amiable  fnend  P'  she  continued,  offering 
her  extended  hand  to  Mrs.  Blandford ;  "  I 
am  grieved  to  be  obliged  to  relinquish  so 
soon  your  agreeable  society.** 

Mrs.  Blandford,  not  appearing  to  notice 
this  dear  friends s  offered  hand,  curtseyed  in 
a  cold  and  slighting  manner. 

**  I  shall  send  to  you  by  five  o'clock," 
said  Mrs.  Oldenrig,  returning;  **  dear  good 
creature,  don't  disappoint  me;  for  you 
know  my  honour  will  be  concerned  in  this 
afl&ir  as  well  as  yours." 

^  Be  satisfied,  madam ;  you  shall  meet 
firom  me  no  disappointment,"  answered 

Mrs. 
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Mrs.  Blandford,  turning  away  indignant- 
ly,  as  Mrs.  Oldenrig  quitted  the  apart- 
ment. 

Geraldine»  all  candour  laid  ingenuous 
truth  herself  understood  but  impeifectly 
that  ftshionable  dialect,  in  which  words  c^ 
friendly  import,  according  to  Mrs.  Olden- 
rig's  phraseology,  imply  little.  She  had 
been  in  the  habit  of  expressing  her  thoughts 
without  ccdour  or  exaggeration ;  it  was 
therefore  to  her  a  subject  of  no  small  sur- 
jnise,  aa  well  as  immediate  concern,  that 
she  should  have  been  inveigled  to  lose  so 
considerable  a  sum,  under  the  delusive  idea 
that  it  was  lost  to  a  friend,  from  whose 
importunities  she  should  experience  i^either 
insult  nor  inconvenience.  Now  undeceived 
with  regard  to  the  professions  of  this  seem- 
ing friend,  Mrs.  Blandford  felt  justly  in- 
dignant of  such  treatment,  and  resolved, 
whatever  the  sacrifice  might  cost  her,  she 
would  fi'ee  herself  at  once  fix>m  all  obliga- 
tion to  so  deceitftil  a  person.  She  was  the 
more  reddy  to  do  this  of  herself,  as  she  felt 

I  6  an 
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an  anxious  wish  of  ooneealing  fiom  Plui&- 
ket  the  full  extent  of  the  sum  ftir  wUoh 
she  stood  indebted ;  and  that,  from  a  cer- 
tain conTiction  restintg  on  her  own  mind, 
that  it  would  ill  square  with  Mi  ideas  of 
justiee  ibr  hef  to  risk  that  whldoi,  in  case 
of  k>ss»  she  possessed  not  the  means  of  itv 
stantly  payingi 

Bevolving  the  hint  thrown  eut  hy  Mrs. 
Oldenrig  respecting  her  pefifls^  she  deter- 
mined to  employ  some  portion  of  b^  own 
diamonds^  t&r  the  puvpoae  to  whieb  BIsinU 
fwd  had  befiH^  converteii  tbeos,  and  raise, 
by  their  meaD%  the  sum  she  now  required. 
This  was  a  mean  Mpedaent,  i^nst  whieh 
eyery  feeling  of  honourabfe  piide  in  her 
breast  ifeyolked;  but^  undcar  her  preset 
embarrassmenti  $ik0  saw  there  was  no  al- 
temative ;  it  was  the  only  feasible  projeet 
that  presented  iteelf«  sinea  what  Pkua^et 
offered^  were  she  even  to  apidy  to*  bioi, 
would  prove  inadequate. 

With  tiiis  intent,.  tl»refare»  die  rang 
the  bell  for  her  tvemai^  td  wheat  iigmqr 

she 
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die  resdved  to  oonfide  the  matter ;  and 
adecting  from  her  jewels  eertaiii  oroa- 
ments,  of  which  she  had  least  iieed»  she 
dispatehed  ker  in  haste  to  pledge  them  for 
the  sum  demanded. 

The  interval  between  the  maid's  depar* 
tmre  and  return  was  passed  by  Mrs.  Bland* 
find  in  fretful  impatieBoe  andvexatioas 
reflectkma;  fw  chagrined  at  her  disappoini* 
ment  in  a  pefsim  whiwi  she  felt  indined 
teeBteeaa,  and  by  wbotti  sbs  had  suf^posed 
herself  in  i^uiB  regnrded,  she  redkoned 
every  asinute  an  age  till  she  should  stand 
&lly  acquitted  te  her  of  all  obligatioi^  de» 
termined  fiom  that  moBsent  to  proves  by 
oooteBaptttOas  taiA  peilited  neglect,  her 
just  abhorrence  of  such  deceitful  friendshq). 

Thus,  bumiiig  with  ioopatienoe  to  be 
freed  from  a  painial  oUi^ation,  and  at  li-> 
berty  to  manifest  t^  indignation  which 
ahe  felt,  Garaldine,.  at  the  first  sound  0f  her 
messengei^s  step  oA  Ibe  stairs,  flew  fipom 
h»  dreanng^voom  to  oeet  her.--«^'  Wefi, 

Jenny," 
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Jenny,"  in  quick  tone  she  demanded,^ 
^  have  you  siiooeeded?  have  you  got  what 
I  wanted?" 

**  The  most  extraordinary  thing  in  the 
world,  my  kdy !"  answered  Jenny,  with  a 
pert  freedom,  to  which  she  conceived  her 
bte  embassy  entitled  her ;  *<  but  Fm  all 
over  in  such  aftu^rcstian,  that  I  have  not 
breath  to  say  a  syllable  of  the  matter." 

^^  What  is  the  cause  of  this  alarm  ?"  ex- 
claimed Mrs.  Blandford ;  *^  you  have  not, 
I  see,  procured  me  the  money." 

*'  Oh,  no,  madam ;  the  money  was  not 
to  be  got  on  such  things !  But  I'm  so 
frightened — ^feel  how  my  heart  beats !  and 
no  wonder,  your  ladyship's  valuable  jew- 
els  ^" 

"  I  hope  you  have  not  lost  them  ?"  in- 
tarupted  Mrs.  Blandford,  partaking  now 
in  turn  of  Jenny's  affiright 

**  No,  here  they  are— if  any  great  loss 
they'd  be,"  answered  Jenny,  gruffly,  who 
felt  hurt  at  her  lady's  want  of  commisera- 
tion 


<« 
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Hon  fin*  the  hurry  she  had  put  herself  into 
on  her  errand.   ^  I  have  'em  all  just  as  you 

gave  me ;  but ^ 

'*  But  what  ?"  cried  Geraldine,  impati- 
ently. *'  If  money  cannot  be  raised  on 
them  in  one  place,  I  suppose  it  will  not  be 
the  ciuse  in  another.'' 

^*  I  am  much  afraid,  madam,  begging 
your  pardon,  it  wfll." 

Why,  what  is  the  objection,  Jenny  ?" 
Tou'U  be  surprised,  my  lady,  as  I  was 
to  be  sure  myself;  but  the  truth  must 
come  out — ^there's  no  disguising  the  mat- 
ter." 

**  What  have  you  to  say  ?  I  abhor  dis- 
guise :  speak  out  at  once  then,  and  be  ex- 
plidt" 

"  Why,  then,  the  tnxih  is,  my  lady, 
there's  not  a  single  diamond  in  the  setting 
of  your  cross :  every  spark  is  paste,  and 
it's  woi^th  nothing  more  than  the  bit  of 
gold  they  are  set  in." 

"^  Impossible !"  exckdmed  Mrs.  Bland- 
ford,  taking  the  cross  and  other  arUdes  out 

of 
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of  Jenay's  hand ;  '*  you  must  hare  applied 
to  some  penpQ  who  was  ao  judge  of  their 
valiie." 

'*  I  did  not  stop  at  applying  to  many, 
and  that  delayed  me  so  long*— ^yet  'twas  all 
the  same  everywhere** 

"  You  must,  however,  make  anotho* 
trial  with  my  r^oiainiiig  jewels,**  said  Mrs. 
Blatidford ;  ^'  and  be  expeditious^  Jenny^  I 
entreat  you.  If  these,**  she  observed,  as 
she  presented  the  other  diamonds  to  fa^ 
negoeiater>  ^^  ahoidd  be  ol^eeted  to^  yott 
have  ottly  t6  take  them  to  tnonmeur  Ea* 
carboucle,  the  great  lapidary,  in  rue  de  St. 
—*«—*,  and  he  wift  as^evtdin  their  vahie." 

Agaon  Jeony  disappeared  on  this  second 
commission ;  whUe  Mrs.  Blandford,  un* 
willing  to  be  sffi^prised  by  visitors  in  her 
present  perturbed  %Mke  of  mind,  retired 
to  her  chamber  in  great  i^tati^m. 

Those  whoMi  Iree  mdepoodrnt  a^rit  the 
rude  clamour  of  a  creator  has  nevar  dia- 
turbttd,  eaft'  sdaror  fens  to  idea  of  what 
our  hMame^mtm  Mffeied :  e^^eiy  IdMck  efei 

the 
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the  door  gave  a  ftesh  alarm  to  h«r  trem- 
Uii^  hearty  and  in  every  approaching  per* 
soo  she  dreaded  to  behold  Mrs.  Oldenri^ 
ffindered  formidaUe  by  the  new  daims  ahe 
possessed  upon  her. 

In  addition  to  this  terror,  the  apprehen- 
sion that  she  should  not  succeed  in  raising 
money,  and  thereby  be  compiled  to  break 
her  word,  assailed  her  sensitive  mind  with 
8uch  force  as  to  urge  it  to  some  degree  of 
&^nzy.  Let  then  all  those  whose  energy 
of  feelings,  and  quick  susceptibility  to  in- 
^t  or  dishonour,  render  the  demands  of  a 
c^tor  vexatious  and  oppressive^  guard 
^vefully  agunst  gamWng,  one  of  whose 
&tal  consequences  is  a  total  inability  to 
^^arge  engagements  that  lead  to  despe- 
ration. 

Hours  passed  away,  to  which  mental 
^ny  gave  doubly-protracted  length,  and 
Jenny  returned  not  Geraldine's  distress 
^d  anxiety,  as  five  o'dock  approached, 
''^came  intolerable.    She  now  regretted 

-her 
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her  not  having  been  in  the  morning  quite 
candid  with  Flunket,  who,  better  acquaint- 
ed in  matters  of  general  business,  would 
have  been  more  successful  in  disposing  oF 
the  jewels  than  Jenny,  whose  imperfect 
knowledge,  even  of  the  language  of  the 
country,  rendered  her  liable  to  mistakes^ 
and  open  to  imposition.    It  was  now  hoi;ir- 
ever  too  late  to  send  lo  seek  him,  and 
would  soon  become,  as  night  advanced,  too 
late  with  the  trading  people  for  any  busi- 
ness transaction.     Astonished  even  that 
Plunket,  who  appeared  aware  of  the  im- 
portunity she  might  suffer  from  Mrs.  OI- 
denrig,  did  not  again  call  in  the  course  of 
the  day,  she  felt  irritated  at  this  apparent 
neglect,  and  was  ready  to  tax  him  with 
indifference  to  her  (distress,  till  she  recol- 
lected that,  in  her  general  orders  to  be 
denied,  this  iiiend  was  not  excepted. 

In  this  distracted  state  of  mind,  and 
still  in  her  morning  undress,  Mrs.  Bland- 
ford  was  found  by  Blandford  on  his  return 

to 
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to  dinner.  Her  agitation  was  too  apparent 
to  escape  the  observation  of  a  husband^ 
indifferent  even  as  major  Blandford ;  he 
mqnired  if  she  were  indisposed ;  but  ta- 
king little  interest  in  what  affected  his 
wife,  independent  of  himself,  her  answer, 
whatever  that  might  be,  would  have  sa- 
tisfied him,  if  a  servant,  entering  at  the 
same  moment,  had  not  presented  her  a  let- 
ter. 

The  handwriting  of  the  address  was  fa- 
miliar ;  it  came,  Geraldine  perceived,  from 
Mrs.  Oldenrig,  and  gave  a  pang  to  her 
heart,  that  withdrew  the  colour  from  her 
cheek,  and  trembled  at  her  finger^s  points, 
as  she  unfolded  the  unwelcome  billet.  But 
while  she  read,  indignation  recalled  the 
crimson  current  to  her  cheek ;  it  flushed 
her  whole  fece,  swelled  high  her  heaving 
breast,  and  called  tears  of  ill-suppressedrage 
forth. 

The  dinner  was  served  up,  and  Mrs. 
Blandibrd,  after  thrusting  the  ungracious 
letter  aside,  took  har  seat  at  table ;  but 

choking 
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choking  with  her  riang  ecnotions,  she  cauld^ 
not  swaUow  e  morsel*  \\ 

^  I  paroeive  by  your  agitation^  Greral-^ 
dine,**  said  Blandford^  '^  that  damned  8el£>i\ 
ish  harpy»  CUdenrig,  to  whom,  I  under- 1| 
stand,  you  hare  lost  eonsiderablyp  is  teaae-  ^ 
ingyou  for  money:  have  you  none  to  give  \^ 
her?"  , 

''  If  I  had;'  returned  Mrs.  Blandfi»d,  ^ 
^  you  may  be  certain  her  application  would  •; 
not  have  thus  painfully  moved  me.    But 
firom  whom  have  you  heard  I  owe  her 
money  ?*• 

^'  From  herself,  certainly.  She  noakes 
no  secret  of  h»  claim  up(»i  you ;  nor  has 
she  been  admitted  to  a  house  this  day, 
where  she  did*not  entertain  the  party  who 
received  her  with  a  most  dolorous  com- 
plaint of  how  much  she  wanted  money, 
and  your  inalulity  to  pay  her  your  gam- 
bling debt" 

''  Poor,  narrow-minded  woman  T  ex- 
claimed MrSc  Blandford;  ^  she  diall  be 
paid,  whatever  sacrifice  it  may  cost  meP 

"You 
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^  X  oti  are  right,  Gki^^duic;  hot  can  yxn 
pay  her  now?*' 

**A3Uu^no!  horfc amid  I?  I  haveno pre- 
sent means  within  my  power  * 

^  How  grieved  I  am,  tof  dear  Geral* 
^Bne,  I  catmot  assiist  you !  But  what  are 
you  to  do  about  the  evening  ?  how  excuse 
yoor  nonattendanee  at  the  commander's 
bafl^  given  in  honour  of  bis  majesty's  birVh- 
day?  and  yet,  how  appear  there,  where 
this  woman  might  insult  yon  ?** 

^  1  have  no  intention  of  going ;  in  my 
present  frame  of  mind  I  have  no  great 
Tt&ikk  for  jdeasure." 

"  But  your  absence,  Geralifine,  wifl  have 
such  a  strange  appearance!  Something 
Ba^ht  be  done  before  the  bdS^time  to  pay 
tMs  woman.  I  will  dispatch  my  dinner, 
and  see  wiiat  I  can  do  for  you.  Mean- 
time let  her  me^enger  be  dismissed,  with 
word  that  you  shall  send  to  her  by  ten 
<^dock  this  evening.** 

Geraldine,  though  scarce  hoping  to  de- 
we  any  advantage  from  BSandfor^  pro-. 

mised 
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mised  assistance,  felt  somewhat  relieved  hy 
the  sympathy  he  manifested ;  yet  neither 
this,  nor  the  good  ei^ample  which,  <mi  his 
part,  he  set  her,  had  power  to  make  her 
taste  a  morsei;  and  the  viands  were  remov- 
ed without  suffering  diminution  from  her 
participation. 

Blandford  would,  however,  insist  that 
she  should  pledge  him  in  his  wine,  whose 
salutary  suppcnrt,  he  maintained,  her  de- 
jected spirits  required,  after  the  unusual 
agitation  they  had  undergone ;  and  the 
gentle  unresisting  lady,  though  having  as 
little  relish  for  wine  as  for  food,  but  forci- 
bly  urged  by  the  major,  who  swore  it 
should  be  so  before  he  would  leave  her, 
was  compelled  to  swallow  two  large  glasses 
of  champaign  ;  when,  having  finished  his 
dinner,  he  took  a  hasty  leave,  but  not  till 
he  had  promised  she  should  not  fail  of 
money  for  the  discharge  of  her  debt,  as  her 
presence  at  the  commander's  ball  was  in- 
dispensable. 

Major  Blandford  had  hardly  left  the 

house. 


THE  FATALISTS.  191 

house,  when  Jenny  presented  herself  be- 
fore her  lady,  quite  out  of  breath,  and 
panting  like  a  tired  hound,  after  a  fruitless 
chase,  and  whining  out  ber  disappoint- 
ment in  a  tone  as  doleful  as  when  he  is 
flogged  hungry  into  kennel. — '^  I  knew 
well  enough  how  it  woUld  turn  out,  my 
lady,"  the  maid  continued,  after  a  sad  com- 
plaint of  her  own  fatigue,  that  in  its  reci- 
tation held  at  least  ten  minutes,  multiplied 
tenfold  by  the  impatience  of  G^raldine ; 
*^  I  was  at  no  loss  to  guess,"  in  a  sneering 
tone,  she  repeated,  "  what  all  your  fine 
diamonds  would  come  to,  that  Mrs.  O'Gra- 

• 

iy  used  to  boast,  in  her  Hirish  way,  was 
worth  six  thousand  pounds.  All  paste ! 
nothing  but  paste,,  and  not  worth  a  sous, 
as  the  jeweller  said,  more  than  the  gold 
they  be  set  in !  Monsieur  Noncle,  or  Car- 
noncle,  or  whatever  you  call  him,  told  me 
so ;  and,  not  satisfied  with  that,  I  went  to 
another,  that  I  was  recommended  to  (and 
a  great  step  it  was  out  of  my  way),  to  be 

more 
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more  certain;  for  two  witnesses  in  srry 
case  is  better  than  one,  ma'am.*" 

Mrs.  Blandford,  ivlio  feH  indignant  of 
the  disrespectful  tone  in  which  Mrs. 
O'Grady's  name  was  motioned,  and  the 
insinuation  expressed  by  the  sneering  man- 
ner in  Which  fine  (fiamonds  was  repesrted, 
WBsabont  to  hrtemrpt  Jenny,  when  amaze- 
ment at  what  followed  took  possession  of 
dl  her  senses,  and  bound  np  her  tongae  in 
wondering  silenee. 

At  this  moment  a  gentle  tap  on  the  door 
announced  the  arrival  of  a  visitor,  whose 
approadliing  step  on  the  stairs,  overwhelm- 
ed with  cmistemation  as  our  heroine  was, 
had  passed  unnoticed.  This  person  was 
bade  to  enter,  when  the  door  opened,  and 
captain  Flunket  made  his  appearance. 
The  paleness  of  the  afinght  into  which 
Geraldine  was  thrown  by  her  attendant's 
account  of  the  jewels,  still  blanched  her 
cheek,  and  was  to  Charles  but  too  obvious 
—he  scarce  w^dited  the  disappearance  of 
Jenny  to  inquire  what  caused  it 

Geraldine, 
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Ceraldine,  who  had  already  severely 
condemned  the  disingenuousness  she  had 
employed  in  the  morning  with  Plunket, 
as  an  insult  offered  to  his  friendship,  now 
made  no  further  difficulty  of  explaining  to 
him  the  fiiU  amount  of  her  deht,  Mrs.  01- 
denrig's  unexpected  and  reiterated  applica- 
tion for  it,  her  own  efforts  to  raise  the 
money,  and,  finally,  Jenny's  ill  success, 
and  the  extraordinary  account  respecting 
the  jewels,  with  which  she  was  just  return- 
ed fit>m  the  lapidary. 

This  last  article  was  the  only  circum- 
stance in  Geraldine's  detail  that  surprised 
Plunket,  for  the  amount  of  her  debt  he . 
was  already  inclined  to  think  must  be 
omsiderable,  and  he  knew  enough  of  Mrs. 
Oldenrig  to  be  certain  she  would  not  fidl 
to  harass  her  for  the  payment ;  but  that 
her  diamonds,  valuable  to  a  high  degree, 
and  with  whose  lustre  and  water  he  was 
well  acquainted,  having  frequently  seen 
them  worn  by  her  mother,  should  be 
VOL.  IV.  K  changed 
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chmgedfov  paste*  was  what  filled  hinv  with 
utter  anazemeDt« 

The  authot  of  ttas-  change  be  waS|  ho^ii?^ 
evev,  at  no  losa  to  divme-^l^  whom  ef* 
fatted  wa&  dear  as  noonday  to  his  asto-* 
nshed  senses ;  yet>  uniwilliag  to  awaken. 
ilk  Giecaldine's  miad^  vefleoticMis  that  vaig);kt 
offose  her  duty,  he  carefully  forbwe  ali 
r^aaarkfi^  and  left  her  oai  that  point  free  to 
fovm  h^  own  oonjecture& :  hut  pvesentitai^ 
the  mon^,.  which  he  had  urged  hev  t^ 
accept  in  the  mornings  and  which  he  had 
now  fortunately  about  hioi^  he  reeMn- 
mended  it  to  be  sent  withoulr  dehy  to  Mjrsi 
01denri|^  lamenting,  at  the  aanaetiffle,  his- 
inability  to  procure  the  remainder  foe  that 
n^ht,  as  ool(M3^1  Clairfait,  odi  whiMe  fiiend* 
sh^>  for  instant  aid  he  caight  sely,  was  not 
in  Fari&, 

*'  Blandfbrd  has  promised,  to  procure  nue 
money,  and  is  gone  out  for  that  pmrpose ; 
but,!'  Geraldine  contimied,.  checking  the 
rising  hope^  and  speaking  in  a  doubtfol 

tone. 


b«ic?,  **  RcW,  d€»t  Charles/"  and  her  ey« 
lightened  with  contemptuous  indignation 
at  title  invidious  rtfcdlection^  *•  can  I  rfely 
M  Ms  promi%?  Yon  see  how  meanly  I 
fctvcf  been  treated!  how  deeeitfUUy  im- 
posed on  with  regard  to  my  jewels !  It 
t^as  only  while  in  his  possession,  and  by 
hk  orders,  such  ehange  conld  have  been 
effibeted.  Despicable  subterfuge  to  raise 
nfoney !  why  did  he  .not  fceep  them  entii*e* 
ly,  and  not  deceive  me  by  these  baubles'? 
I  gave  them  for  that  purpose,  sand  did  not 
iesire  their  resntnption.'' 

"  That  they  have  been  ehafnged  is  evi- 
dent,**  observed  Plunket,  as  he  examined 
the  now  paltry  gem«f ;  *•  but  by  whom  is 
of  little  consequence,  as  I  cannot  see  how 
redress^  would  be  in  your  power.  Whispei^ 
not,,  therlefoiift,  to  your  own  thoughts,  nf^y 
dear  Geraldine,  by  whose  direetion  this 
change  has  been  made,  but  quietly  sfib^ 
mit  to  it,  as  to  an  evil  of  inevitable  neee»- 
s%.  These  seVenty-five  guineas  wiBf  sa* 
tisfy  Mrs.  Oldenrig  for  the  present ;  tto^ 

k2  morrow 
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morrow  I  will  not  fail  to  procure  the 
mainder.** 

"  How,  dear  Charles,  can  I ""  began 

the  grateful  Geraldine,  catching  his  hand, 
and  fixing  in  tender  earnestness  on  his  face 
her  eyes  glistening  with  dewy  tears. 

"  I  have  not  yet  dined ;  they  wait  for 
me  at  Mr.  Wentworth's,  where  I  am  en- 
gaged," interrupted  Plunket,  in  a  hurrying 
and  agitated  manner,  anxious  to  prevent, 
on  Mrs.  Blandford's  part,  every  expression 
of  gratitude  and  thanks.  ^*  Adieu,  now, 
my  dear  Geraldine ;  I  shall  see  you  again, 
if  possible,  in  the  evening." 

Alas !  I  fear  not,"  sighed  Geraldine  ; 
you  will  be  agreeably  engaged  with  Miss 
Went  worth  ;  .while  I,  Charles,  without 
the  society  or  sympathy  of  a  friend,  will 
remain  at  home,  sick  at  heart  and  unhappy." 

This  sentence  was  pronounced  in  a  tone 
of  tender,  yet  petulant  anxiety,  not  un- 
mixed with  jealous  fear,  that  found  its  in- 
stant way  to  Plunket's  heart — **  What 
ails  you,  my  dear  Geraldine  ?"  he  inquired, 

with 
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with  trembling  solicitude,  moved  by  her 
sgfas,  and  at  sight  of  her  melting  tears,  to 
a  sudden  and  involuntary  flow  of  tender- 
ness, in  which  he  threw  his  arm  round  her, 
and  drew  her  to  him,  without  being  con- 
scious of  the  act 

•*  My  spirits,  dear  Charles,  are  so  de- 
pressed, that  it  is  only  with  regret  I  can 
resign  the  support  lent  me  by  the  presence 
of  my  best  friend.  My  head  too  grows 
giddy,"  Mrs.  Blandfbrd  continued,  apply- 
ing h«  hand  to  her  forehead,  and  receding 
a  step  from  Plunket's  too  tender  grasp ; 
**  without  being  able  to  taste  of  food, 
Blandford  forced  me  to  swallow  wine,  that 
has  hurt  me.'' 

"  A  little  repose  will  soon  recover  you,*" 
said  Plunket,  restored  by  Geraldine^s  re- 
ceding step  to  his  usual  empire  over  him- 
self, which,  in  the  lapse  of  a  moment  of 
unguarded  tenderness,  appeared  to  be  for- 
gotten ;  "  retire,  then,  while  I  hasten  to 
my  appointment,  where,  by  this  time,  I 
keep  the  company  waiting.** 

K  S  As 


1^  THV'  FA?AJUI«XS». 

A$  Charles  coiiclvd^  th^se  w<Qr4^  h^ 
rjisb^d  precipiMtely  w1^  dfaa^bod  at  (tbe 
fteed^oon  into  which  h^  had  i>wn  WA^arir 
sdoudy  betrayed,  and  >dreading  tQ  look 
back  leat  the  sight  of  Geraldjxve,  ia  4e|ec^ 
tion  and  tears,  should  retard  Im  A9pe$$9l7 
retreat. — '*  To  what  daggers,''  thought  he, 
93  with  hurried  aod  disord^i^d  sMgp  he 
passed  rapidly  an,  ^'  do  J,  wb|l^  iQ  j^ 
sumptuous  sel£<xx)fiden€)^  I  ifratch  ovtr 
the  too  lovely  and  interesting  Gerddwfif 
expose  ray  own  w^ak  and  jti^acihi^rWiS 
heart !  Not  half  so  dan^ious  tP  h^r  ho- 
nour, her  contemptuous  indififismoe  for 
her  husband,  cooperating  ndtfi  the  Snif^ 
blandishments  of  a  deceitful  man,  Inti^ 
to  betray,  m  the  tumuZtoem  ejnotfoos  of 
my  captivated  hearty  emKHint^^i^d  M  it  jis 
by  t^Mkrn^^  wd  toars,  shall  prove  to 
mioe.  Assist  me,  Heaven,  }n  thja  ar^i^ 
ous  task,  wd  gnmt  that,  faithful  t^  Fm- 
ny's  saierad  trust,  I  may  not  foe^y  vays^ 
«)  gnandiog  Geraldine  T 

A  deep  sigh»  drawn  fbom  jt^  yety^t^ 

torn 
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tan  of  GenMm^^B  oppressed  heart,  -re- 
flpmided  to  Plunkelf s  departing  steps,  and 
s  gush  of  vndhedked  tears  overflowed  at 
her  e jes,  ^sb  'Ae  compoired  the  generons 
and  disinterested  rdiefhehad  just  aflbrded 
her,  with  the  fraudulent  imposition  cf  her 
hushand,  who,  though  deoeitfuUy  emhez* 
zling  her  diamonds,  and  boasting  also  of  his 
own  late  success  in  gambling,  had  not,  in 
her  distress,  a  guinea  to  assist  her ;  while 
her  kinsman,  with  more  limited  means^ 
and  which  the  frequent  demands  of  a  be* 
nevolent  and  compassionate  heart  still 
tended  to  narrow,  came  forward,  in  the 
time  of  her  greatest  need,  with  ready  as- 
astanoe.  When  she  reflected  on  the  re- 
spective merit  of  these  two  individuals, 
and  the  relation  in  which  she  stood  to 
each,  and  then  thought,  had  she  been  go* 
vemed  by  Fanny's  advice,  on  that  in  which 
she  might  now  stand,  her  regret  was  near- 
ly wrought  up  to  frenzy,  and  despair  seem- 
ed ready  to  follow  :  she  wept  her  fatal 
choice,  her  ill-assorted  union,  and  the  wan- 

K  4  derings 
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derings  of  a  heart,  of  which  she  knew  not 
till  now  its  deep  sensibility ;  having  un- 
fortunately mistaken  an  illusion  of  the 
imagination  for  a  violent  and  ungovernable 
passion,  and  discovered  this  error  only  when 
too  late  for  reparation. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


C)fa!  blest  be  tbine  unbroken  light! 

That  watched  me  as  a  seraph's  eye, 
And  stood  between  me  and  the  night. 

For  eyer  shining  sweetly  nigh. 

And  when  the  dond  upon  us  came. 
Which  strove  to  blacken  o'er  tby  ray. 

Then  purer  spread  its  gentle  flame, 
And  dashed  the  darkness  all  away.      Byron. 


Though  the  whistling  winds  grow  loud. 
And  the  rude  tempest  roars,  'tis  idle  liige : 
Oh !  mark  it  not ;  but  let  thy  steady  virtue 
9e  constant  to  its  temper.    Save  his  life, 
And  save  Geraldine  from  the  sport  of  talkers. 

ROWE. 

Captain  Plunket^  withoat  thinking  of 
joining  the  ladies  in  the  drawing-room, 
rose,  at  an  early  hour,  from  Mr.  Went- 
worth's  dinner-table,  to  prepare  for  attend- 

K  5  ing 


ing  at  the  commander's  hotel  the  birth- 
night  baU.  Having  promised  a  Mend,  who 
was  officer  of  the  guard  for  the  night,  to 
officiate  in  ^i^  ^ead  at  pjja^ing  the  senti- 
nels on  their  difiOspent  ports  while  he  was 
otherwise^  engaged,  he  proceeded,  before 
dressing  for  the  h»l),  wi^p^  MP  in  a  great 
military  eoat,  on  this  frietidty  commission. 

As  Plunket  entered  under  the  arched 
gateway  which  opened  on  the  court  of  the 
commander's  hotel,  he  peDoeivttd  taaro  offi- 
cers approaching ;  and  unwilHng  the  ab- 
sence pf  the  friend,  wbos»  turo  he  was 
now  going  to  serve,  should  be  discovered, 
he  drew  bi^ck,  and  behind  tb?  proji^ion 
of  one  of  the  y»t  iaolumiw  tkwt:  wpported 
the  ards,  screened  himself  for  a  moment 
till  they  should  p^ss. 

"  Jfow  is  your  time ;  Oldy  has  done  her 
part,"  murmured,  in  a  half-whisper,  as  the 
officers  passed  by,  a  low  indistinct  volee, 
but  whldi  Plimket  Instaiitiy  Koogniied  to 
be  major  Blandford's. 

*  This  act,"  another  vdite  retuffied, 

«  cancels 


** flMifff Iff evestf  past debl;  mdgivfli i^ 

The  remainder  of  the  sentence  was  lan^ 
\mwA  H  idaed  away  m  distance  as  Ikey 
UMired  m ;  yet  time  ihr  words  ««re  fuf* 
ficientt  t0  comrinea  our  hero  that  it  was  the 
vmqfm  of  Wuramour  who  bad  spoken  ; 
and  thoi^h  to  what  was  aaki  he  could  at- 
imk  no  d^oite  idm»  it  was  enough  to 
cwate  immediate  alann  {  a  dark  suepicsan, 
hewever^  in  eontsadiction  to  neasoni  md 
piobability,  flashed  fomiklj  and  fieraely 
asffoas  his  umd,  that  thdr  disoounse  Mfer* 
ltd  to  M».  Bbod&ndt  to  whom*  at  the 
uiQigBat^  he  imt^ined  some  iiajury  was  m* 
teftdedL 

Fwm  Mrs.  Sland&ird's  hemg  peipeto* 
aUy  uppermost  in  captain  Plunkefa 
tlmiglits^  and  connected  with  almost  evwy 
idea,,  night  have  pnihaUy  spniag  this  wild 
mfSB^stkm;  pas(^op»  embodymg  the  off* 
spring  0f  his  heatod  uoaginationt  qnd  en* 
tirining  her  ifiiage  witib^refy  (iroun^^ 

m 

tint  eoQiMrrad*  cttiiaad  him,  ifi  wfaate<if^^ 
pewedpvadiietiTeQf  failefid  tflnet»  toj^p* 

K  6  prehend 
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prebend  for  one  so  dear  some  threatened 
dai^er. 

Be  that  as  it  may,  the'  ftrst  impulse 
which  urged  our  hero,  at  the  moment,  was 
to  doge  secretly  the  marquis  and  Bland- 
ford,  in  order  to  gain  further  information 
as  to  the  subject  of  thdr  conversation,  and 
learn  whither  they  were  going :  but  th^ 
next,  disdaining  so  assassin-like  a  means 
of  coming  to  the  knowledge  of  their  secret 
designs,  he  recoiled  from  an  expedient  be 
felt  would  be  unworthy  a  man  of  honour, 
determined  (if  he  could  not  openly  disco- 
ver, so  as  effectually  to  confound  their  in- 
vidious schemes)  he  would  not  thus  pri- 
vately steal  upon  their  secret  conference. 
His  taking  a  view,  however,  of  how  sffiirs 
now  stood  with  Mrs.  Blandfbrd,  and  se^ 
ing  that,  after  the  agitation  of  the  d&y^  Ae 
was  in  a  tranquil  state,  and  secure  fixxn 
dloiger,  could  not  interfere  with  this  de^ 
termination;  he  decided,  therefbre,  to  £s- 
patch  the  present  buinness  he  had  in  handi^ 
and  then  proceed  direct  to  her  dwdling. 

Plunket'a 


J 
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Pfamkef  8  impalienee  to  be  assured  that 
Geialdine  was  safe  (of  whose  husband  he 
DOW  began  to  eitertam  a  most  disadvan- 
tageous opinion),  rendered  him  irritable  at 
the  least  delay  that  opposed  his  desire  to 
be  gone ;  and  this  very  irritability,  by  the 
ocxifusion  it  produced,  protracted  Hie  mo^ 
ment  of  his  departure.  Faithful,  however, 
to  his  engagement  with  his  brother  oflSoer, 
he  wait  through  the  necessary  routine, 
and  discharged  his  trust  before  he  quitted 
the  court ;  when,  impatiait  to  clear  up  all 
doubt,  and  disturbed  till  satisfied  Greral- 
dine  was  safe^  he  hurried  to  the  spot  where 
his  anxious  wishes  called  him. 

Once  indeed  he  thought,  in  his  way 
thither,  the  unfitness  of  the  present  hour, 
and  the  frequency  of  his  visits,  during  this 
day,  mightargue  in  himself  an  impropriety, 
which  would  reflect,  as  he  feared,  on  Mrs. 
Blandfbrd,  in  giving  him  admission ;  and 
this  thought,  checking  his  hasty  career, 
almost  decided  him  to  return :  but  again 
the  disquietude  produced  in  his  mind  by 

the 
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tb0  fern  wiQQcU  wbi^  be  jwd  aoeidoBkaQy 

in  ^yfay  jfiiiigsAQt  piiiM  ftt  bi$  h^rt^^^ke 
pinfiiL  yft  tmdfi&Mili)^  teirar  oespeetang 
G^isfddme,  vHhkh  tecri^  entire  posseaBBion  of 
fti  :s<mU  aiged  Inm,  in  detfaiuse  of  every 
other  jecnfiideEBtifiii^  to  gp  on,  and  gwie  to 
Ins  almody  quidk  and  disordered  steps  tm<- 
cneased  aeoeleimtion. 

The  houee^liich  ii&ajar  Bkndford  oc- 
anpied  stood  Aontitig  the  gate  at  the  ap- 
per  9nd  i^the  oouit,  and  dmwn  okiae  up 
to  it  flppeaved  a  fiacre,  as  Flunket  enteted. 
•***^  For  ^lom  does  Hm  earxiage  wait  ?" 
was  bis  inquiry  of  the  postilion. 

^*  Pofur  un  qffider  Avighis,  qui  y  en- 
tp&Uj^  the  map  answered. 

This  reply  was  indefinite,  and  eflSMtded 
Flanket  no  light  to  be  guidad  by,  sinee 
the  offieer  who  entered  might  be  major 
BlandfordI,  returned  to  dress  for  lihe  ball ; 
luid  by  what  audioifty  in  that  ease  was  lie 
invoited  with  vi^it  to  pcy  after  a  man'lB 
entranee  into  his  own  honse?  andonoe 

more 


WMf  th^  iraproppetSK  ^  Iwwkkig  wiw* 
vm  urgwg  Pluok^t  to  ntir^,  w)im9  tm  ur* 

lesirtible  impulse,  to  which  he  fiall  hilDfldf 
9mp^lkd  to  ykUl  ^wn^ed  Una  <mi  md 
bsi^h^  ^  ^;mMte  Us  promise  to  Mn; 
Standard  to  caU^gm^  hefcopclo^  o«  tb^ 

A  fe^mk  jnwvBiM^  «»d  wto  wBs  m>  othdr 

Piunk^t^  jw^jjMwl  £3r  Mrs.  Blaodfiird? 

JS^r  l^df  WW  Mbdjispaa^  «he  «i4f  ^ap4 
«w}d  fiot  t>e  PM0. 

He  demandiQid  jif  isi^or  BlrndSord  ww 
«t  ibow^  4Pd  ira»  ir@ptied  to  in  the  nega- 
tiviii^^r-^  Yii»i]jr  jbdy  WHrt  not  tfaw  be  00 
i«di#pofi0d«0  fon  flA7#  Jwnjr,  for  «  gmtie* 
MR  w  fdwsdy  b^^i  #uid  wte^n  rfie  is  w 
wril  9i  to  rMsive  ¥Mit«i^  it  «uiiv9t  beioi- 
pBsper  ihat  Imt  ^tvioi  kiBMrnaa  ahouU 
one  ^  tiM  minibfc.^ 

Ab  our  h  OK)  11  ttaMd  tiifse  &ir  vmdflf  ha 
darted  by  J«Dtif  i»  the  kaU,  jnd  ifMi 
Kfht^id  faoitndteg  $^  h§A  wmwM  the 

staurs, 
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stairs,  md  gained  the  door  of  the  saloon, 
before  she  was  recovered  from  the  surprise 
into  which  his  unexpected  appearance  had 
thrown  her. 

Without  the  ceremony  of  knocking, 
which,  in  the  fearful  trepidation  of  his 
heart,  was  quite  forgotten,  Flunket  un- 
closed  the  door  and  entered,  when  the 
abhorrent  presence  of  the  marquis  of  Wa- 
ramour,  seated  on  a  sofa,  and  on  which,  it 
appeared,  he  had  been  striving  forcibly  to 
detain  Mrs.  Blandford,  was  the  first  object 
that  struck  his  indignant  sight,  and  roused 
every  fiery  passion  to  fi:«nzy. 

Geraldine,  with  disordered  dress,  and 
hair  dishevelled,  her  naturally-mild  coun- 
tenance crimsoned  with  high  indignation, 
and  all  the  fire  of  scomfiil  fury  flashing 
from  her  dark-blue  eyes,  had  been  con- 
strained, it  was  evident,  to  keep  her  seat ; 
but  the  moment  she  saw  Flunket  enter, 
springing  fit>m  the  saSBt,  and  resisting  a 
control  that  now^  unnerved  by  disappcKBt* 
ed  rage^  possessed  no  longer  the  power  of 

restraining 
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restraining  her,  she  flew  to  meet  him,  just 
as  a  poor  frighted  bird,  taken  in  a  net,  and 
whose  head  a  cruel  poacher  is  ready  to 
wring  ofi^  would  fly  to  its  kindred  mate. 

^  I  was  never,  my  dear  Charles,  so  de- 
lighted to  see  you,"  exdnimed  Mrs.  Bland- 
f<Htl,  catching  eagerly  at  Plunket's  hand, 
fbm  whom  it  would  appear,  by  the  sud- 
den change  in  her  countenance,  and  the 
happy  confidence  that  now  beamed  in  the 
smile  with  which  she  gave  him  welcome, 
she  alone  hoped  for  protection ;  **  it  was 
surely  Heaven  or  my  guardian  angel  sent 
you  here  !** 

*•  I  thought,  captain  Plunket,"  cried  the 
marquis,  with  unbridled  fury,  **  the  duties 
of  your  profession,  on  a  night  such  as  this, 
when  we  celebrate  the  anniversary  of  our 
good  king,  would  have  engaged  you  else- 
where.** 

**  And  I  too,  my  lord,**  returned  Plun* 
ket,  with  constrained  composure,  *^  ima- 
gined your  lordship,  on  such  a  joyous  oc- 
canon,  in  testimony  of  your  loyal  attach- 
ment 
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pent  to  80  ^xQeUeot  a  soyieveigiip  migfat 
idso  be  otherwise  ei^^ged." 

The  4Tanqi;ii^ty  of  Pitunket's  aic,  and 
his  calmpeis  >c^  reply,  awakened  the  mar- 
quis vto  a  d¥dd9n  rasoUeetion  of  how  much 
be  might  prfjfodioe  iki»  own  diaracter,  and 
mteud  the  Ibrtibemnoe  of  his  lawless  de- 
signSf  hj  i^^vmg  wny  ito  the  fury  that  in- 
flamed him ;  whfWMt  jisAdmg  with  coca- 
pa$ure  to^be  tpsesant  hateful  iaterruption 
would  not;  be  saw,  pcev!ent»  on  ja  future 
day,  Hie  gcatificatioo  of  hk  unruly  passioe, 
or  what;  at  the  tim^i,  appeared  to  him 
eqmdiy  desirable,  the  indulgence  <x(  his 
i^eit^qoge.    Soiotibiering,  therdbre^  his  lishig 
9«lger,  be  replied,  teiiiper$itely~-''  Having 
learned  &om  m^w  Qlandferd  that  Mi«. 
Blandfoid  wjeis  idetenaoined  to  absent  her-* 
s^lf  fcom  the  ball,  I  ^^aiaae  hex«  with  design 
to  prevail  on  her  to  renounce  such  cruel 
purpose ;  but  not  being  fojrfcunate  enough 
t0  aueceed*  I  request  that  you.  Plunked 
&r  the  honour  of  yoar  cxaintry,irhoae  finr 

be  suffiissed  in  beauty,  will  use 

your 
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your  pawners  .of  jieicsuasioii  to  Jthat^fdBfeGt" 
""  Up  persuwiaOf  my  lor^**  md  .Mrs. 
B)w?f<OTJ»  eieeeting  b^  grncdaxl  fmm  with 
ffoud  digml^r,  wd  j^ciog  contempts- 
owdj  :QQ  tbe  at^^pt,  ]3e»u«e  guilty  peer^ 
sbjwl^ijo^  <«$  b/e  now^didp  6xmi  the  pwe 
idfftfber  nold  ^j^,  iiitp  his  <>iii^*om8ck>i^ 
uisig^ilU»wcy;,  ^  fiQ  pcmuamn  ahall  «y€r 
pie\GsA  oo  «a^  toAegmt^tom^Une^Qon^ 
duct  the  t^stmooy  <of  apty  ooDficianoe 
teaohes  i»/e  to  ^pprpr^^  or  to  ^dapt  that 
which  it'  will  (CondisipA.'' 

Tfae  w»'9ui9  itsrtod  ir^iv  hi^  4^a(i;t  de- 
claring siocb  ki&mubi!iktj  y^m^  <aruei  w  the 
qetrc^nle;  fthw  y^n^T)^,  fUi4<wJtb  eyeless 

\94i9iefienfi^  «a»lwf  hin  fwp«»tlvi»  ha<w  to 
^Mb»  fft9«f4  ^Vt;  Jlwt>  befixe  hre  <£4«^ 
peared,  glanced,  with  ^mwliing  brow*  wd 
w  m  4^V^^  ^ivftetiMit  4  look  .M;  Plmaket, 
eK^Q^F^^f  d^^^nd  ^v^toraite  ran^eomv 
wUfch  /tfie  <Qith^  retupm^  witil  mwiof 

annp 

The  nMiii%MW  ^  Wiiranow's  v«^l  toaik 

had 
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had  not  escaped  unnoticed  of  G^raldine ; 
it  appeared  to  her  of  dreadful  import^  and 
conveyed  a  fatal  presage  of  future  ills  to 
her  heart.     She  looked  fearfiiUy  towards 
the  door,  which  closed  after  him,  and  only 
seemed  to  hreathe  freely,  when  the  sound 
of  his  departing  steps  had  ceased  to  be 
heard ;  then  hanging  on  Flunkefs  arm,  in 
an  agony  of  tenderness  and  terror,  she  ex- 
claimed— "  Heaven  preserve  you,  nay  dear 
Charles,  my  best  friend,  my  only  guar- 
dian, from  every  threatened  danger !    It 
would  be  better  I  had  died  long  since,  than 
prove  the  cause  of  mischief  to  you !" 

Mrs.  Blandford,  as  if  overcome  by  the 
terrific  picture  her  fears  presented,  felt  un- 
able to  proceed ;  she  stopped  suddenly  sbor^ 
and  burst  into  tears. 

"  My  beloved  Geraldine,"  cried  Hunket, 

gazing  with  unutterable  tenderness  on  our 

weeping  heroine,  and  flinging  his  arm 

round  her  waist  to  sustain  her,  '^  what  is 

it  thus  a£9icts  you  ?  sweet  sister  of  my 

heart,  what  causes  this  emotion  ?** 

UnaWe 
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Unable  to  reply,  the  words  expired  in 
inarticulate  accents  on  her  quivering  lips, 
and  resting  her  languid  head  on  Plunket's 
shoulder,  she  sobbed  convulsively. 

*'  Geraldine,  speak!"  cried  .Charles,  in 
agony ;  ^^  what  has  happened  to  produce 
these  tears,  and  this  excessive  agitation  ? 
what  has  been  the  purport  of  the  jnarquis 
of  Waramour's  visit  ?  has  he  dared "* 

Plunket  broke  off  abruptly,  but  in  the 
pause  which  followed  the  unuttered  idea, 
his  teeth  gnashed  with  vehemence  of  pas- 
sion. 

"  Oh,  no  !**  sobbed  Geraldine^  in  tender 
ten-orof  exciting  still  further  Plunket's 
indignation,  "  it  is  for  your  life !  it  is  for 
your  precious  life  alone,  my  dear  Charles, 
I  fear  !  Protected  by  you,  I  am  safe — I 
am  happy !" 

"  Calm  your  alarmed  spirits,  my  amiable 
friend,  my  dear  sister' !"  resumed  Plunket, 
in  a  more  composed  tone,  as  he  seated  the 
trembling  Gteraldine  on  the  sofa.  "  Have 
no  fears  for  my  life !  indifferent  to  me  as 

its 
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in  her  kiiisman,  fiom  whom  alone,  during 
the  day,  she  had  met  fiieudship,  kindness, 
and  protection;  with  a  heart,  therefore, 
overflowing  with  grateful  affection  for  our 
h»o^  as  she  bent  her  blushing  face  to  his, 
and  rested  the  soft  hand  which  his  did  not 
grasp  upon  his  shoulder,  she  exclaimed — 
^  It  is  you,  dear  Charles,  who  are  truly 
my  friend !  the  friend  to  my  mind's  re- 
pose, and  to  the  honour  of  my  name — and 
in  you  shall  I  confide  with  frankness ;  for, 
deserted  as  I  am  by  &ther,  and  neglected 
of  my  husband,  I  have  in  this  world  only 
you  and  my  dear  Fanny  to  stand  by  me. 
To  you  then  shall  I  whisper  it,"  she  con- 
tinued, lowering  her  voice;    •*  but,  oh, 
dear  Charles!   let  it  sink  deep  in  your 
heart,  and  there  be  buried  in  silence  for 
ever.    The  marquis   of  Waramour,  In- 
formed by  Blandford  how  cruelly  I  was 
importuned  by  Mrs.  Oldenrig,  came  with 
an  offer  of  a  large  purse  of  money  to  pay 
off  nay  gambling  debt,  and  was  extremely 
importunate  that  I  should  accept  it ;  but 

the 
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the  rude  freedom  of  his  manner  while  he 
made  this  offer,**  and  as  Geraldine  spoke, 
ahashed  at  her  strong  recollection  of  the 
conscious  insult,  she  hid  her  blushing  face 
in  Plunket's  bosom,  "  too  plainly  express- 
ed, too  clearly  shewed,  the  vile  condition 
on  which  this  gift  was  proffered.  He 
knew  not,  base,  degenerate  man!  the 
soul  of  Gteraldine,  or  he  would  not  have 
dared  to  insult  her  by  such  an  offer. 
Need  I  add,  Plunket,  that  I  spumed,  as 
they  deserved,  himself  and  offered  assist- 
ance?** 

As  Mrs.  Blandford  uttered  these  last 
words,  she  raised  her  head  with  recovered 
dignity;  while  Plunket,  trembling  with 
rage  through  every  agonized  pulse  of  his 
swelling  heart,  started  on  his  feet,  and 
pacing  with  disordered  steps  the  room, 
poured  out,  in  sullen  groans  and  indistinct 
mutterings,  the  indignant  fury  with  which 
his  throbbing  brain  was  burning.  Geral- 
dine, who  beheld  with  renewed  terrors  the 
working  of  his  deep  rage,  again  trembled 
VOL.  IV.  L  for 
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for  his  personal  safety,  Risiqg,  4^^  ^p« 
proached,  and  thus  addressed  him-^**  The 
perilous  moment,  Flunket,  when,  without 
protection,  I  was  insulted  by  insolent  iree* 
dom,  has  passed  away ;  and  untainted  in 
purity,  uninjured  in  fame,  I  have  now 
nothing  to  dread  but  your  too  quick  sense 
of  this  offered  insult.  The  insult  has  re- 
coiled upon  the  base  insulter,  against  whp^e 
insidious  attack  I  was  fortunately  prepared 
by  your  timely  warning ;  in  contemptuous 
silence,  therefore,  on  our  part,  my  friend, 
let  the  matter  now  rest.*' 

"  Oh,  Geraldine !  dear,  angelic  being ! 
with  purity  of  heart  and  of  mind  so  trans- 
cendent, that  you  should  ever **  cried 

the  enraged  Plunket,  catching  and  wring- 
ing between  both  his  her  hand. 

"  Your  presence,  my  dear  Charles,*'  in- 
terrupted Geraldine,.  "  has  proved,  under 
protecting  Heaven,  my  safeguard,  since  it 
appears  as  if  I  were  by  all  deserted.  The 
marquis  was  made  acHjuainted  with  my 
distress  by  my  husband; — he  gained  admis- 
sion 
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ami  to  my  presence  by  the  oontrivanoe 
of  my  own  maid;  and  when,  by  summon- 
ing an  attendant,  I  would  escape  his  rade 
fteedom,  it  a[^)eared  the  beU,  revising  to  do 
its  office,  was  purposely  put  out  of  order. 
Thus  you  see  I  was  devoted  to  destruc> 
tion,  if  my  good  angel  at  that  dangerous 
moment  had  not  sent  you  to  my  assist- 
ance; yet  to  seek  revenge  for  this  insult, 
would  but  endanger  your  dear  life,  Charles, 
and  wound,  peshaps  beyond  repair,  my 
reputation ;  for  who  that  hears  of  a  ren*- 
counter,  of  which  I  shall  be  the  cause,  dan 
bdieve  my  husband's  friend  would  treat 
me  with  improper  freedom,  unless  some 
levity  on  my  part  was  to  invite  such  in- 
sult?" 

Geraldine  paused,  and  anxiously  watch- 
ing every  .turn  of  Plunkefs  frenzied  coun- 
tenance, waked  his  reply ;  but  stiU  pain- 
fully revolving  the  soul-distracting  sub- 
ject,  he  spoke  not,  and  she  continued—* 
''  Depending  on  the  <;almness  of  your 
temper  and  your  promised  forbearance,  I 

L  2  '  have 
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have  been  thus  explicit  with  you,  Charles, 
beoause,   in  the  present  distressing  exi- 
gence, cast  off  as  I  am  by  my  father,  and 
without  his  paternal  roof  for  shelter,  I  see 
how  much  I  need  your  prudent  counsel. 
Desert  me  not  then,  my  best  friend,"  she 
concluded,  as,  with  a  soft  smile  of  per- 
suasive entreaty,  she  took  his  hand,  "  in 
suffering  reason  to  desert  her  throne  in 
your  breast,  and  permitting  your  hitherto- 
upright  will  to  be  hurried  away  by  fiery 
passions/' 

The  amiable  Geraldine,  urged  by  ten- 
der fears  that  her  generous  kinsman^s  life 
might  in  her  cause  be  fatally  endangered, 
thus  overcoming  her  own  agitation,  calmly 
reasoned,  and  Plunket,  who  meantime  had 
been  regarding  her  as  something   more 
than  earthly,  at  length  returned — "  Your 
arguments,  my  angelic  friend,  prevail  over 
every  desire  of  revenge,  and  have  con- 
vinced me  I  ought  to  remain  the  guardian 
— not  the  champion  of  your  honour :  yet, 
Grcraldine,  dearest  and  most  beloved  of 

God's 
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God's  creatures,  you  cannot  partake  my 
fears — ^you  know  not  how  my  heart  trem- 
Ues  for  your  danger !" 

'*  Suffer  not  these  needless  fears  to  dis* 
turb  your  quiet,  my  best  friend,**  answer* 
ed  Mrs.  Blandford.  "  The  marquis  of 
Waramour  has,  by  his  conduct  on  this 
night,  so  fully  developed  his  base  views, 
that  I  shall  in  future  be  completely  guard- 
ed  against  him ;  I  will  know  how  to  treat 
him  with  the  contempt  and  distance  that 
he  merits." 

"  Not  only  against  the  marquis  of 
Waramour,  dear,  unsuspecting  Geraldine, 
must  you  be  guarded."  rejoined  Flunket, 
shuddering  at  the  conscious  terror  which 
dwelt  within  his  mind,  yet  which  he  felt 
repugnant  to  discover,  **  but  against  those 
about  you — against  your  own  attendant, 
the  sordid  wretch  who  waits  upon  your 
person,  and  who,  insensible  to  the  excel- 
lence she  daily  contemplates,  is,  as  you 
may  plainly  see,  bought  over  to  lend  her 
aid  to  your  destruction;  by  her  conni- 

L  S  vance 
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vance  did  the  manjms,  without  your 
probation,  gain  admissicm,  while  her  ad- 
dress was  employed  to  keep  me  fix>m  youir 
presence,** 

'*  Her  wicked  participation  io  the  mar- 
quis's ^signs  is,  I  fear,  too  certain,  and 
for  whidi  reason  I  shall  part  with  her  on 
the  morrow.** 

^*  But,  dear  Crenddine,  if  the  marquis, 
through  othar  agency,  should  renew  his 
iniquitous  attempt    ■     ** 

**  1  aiu  nCT  ;^*re  of  his  vile  purpose,*' 
interrupted  Mrs.  Blandford,  witb  spint, 
"  and  I  will  guard  against  it;  and  my 
Heavenly  Father,  in  whose  omnipotent 
care  I  am,  shall  be  my  protector.** 

''  Yes,  angelic,  yet,  das !  deserted  crea- 
ture, your  Heavenly  Father  shall  indeed 
protect  you,"  cried  Plunket,  with  energy, 
as  he  pressed  her  hand ;  *'  cease  not  then, 
dearest  Geraldine,  to  implore  his  divine 
aid ;  and  here,  in  his  presence^  I  swear  ne* 
ver  to  desert  you ;  but,  as  the  teiiderest  of 
brothers,  shall  defend  your  honour  wilh 

my 
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my  life,  and  esteem  it  valuable  only  as  it 
may  be  oDnsecrated ^ 

Plunket  was  prevented  from  concluding 

this  sentence  by  the  presence  of  major 

Blandford,  who,  bursting  furiously  into 

the  apartment,  interrupted  him,  with  a  me^ 

nadng  and  contemptuous  air,  in  these 

terms — ^  You  interpose,  sir,  in  defence  of 

my  wife's    honour! — ^pray  what  defence 

does  she  require,  or  by  what  authority 

do  you  constitute  yourself  her  defender  ? 

I  am  equal  to  her  defence — I  am  her  legal 

defender — ay,  sir,  and  the  avenger  of  my 

own  injuries,  and,  as  such,  f  shall  seek,  by 

my  sword.  Vengeance  on  your  life,   for 

yours  and  that  false  woman's  guilt,  and 

my  dii^honour  T 

As  Blandford  concluded  these  words,  he 
drew  his  sword,  and  made  a  treacherous 
pass  at  Plunket,  who,  having  let  go  the 
hand  of  Geraldine  as  her  husband  entered, 
was  in  the  act  of  listening  calmly  to  his 
passionate  address,  and  unprepared  for  the 
assault  made  on  him ;  he  evaded,  however, 

L  4  the 
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the  perfidious  thrust  by  jumping  aside, 
and  instantly  drawing  his  sword,  parried, 
with  the  greatest  coolness  and  dexterity, 
the  repeated  attacks  of  the  other.^      Their 
instruments  of  death  clashed  furiously,  and 
gleamed  terrific,  as  they  cut  the  empty  air, 
in  the  eyes  of  the  afiiighted  Geraldine, 
who  had  retired  to  the  sofa.     She  instantly 
sprang  back  to  the  combatants,  exclaim- 
ing— "  For  Heaven's  sake,  Blandford,  for- 
bear!     Desist,  Plunket — ^in  mercy,  I  en- 
treat you  !     Have  pity  on  yourselves  and 
mer 

A  foul  suspicion  of  Blandford's  conni- 
vance in  the  dishonourable  designs  of  the 
marquis  of  Waramour,  darkened  PI  unket's 
bosom  the  moment  he  overheard  the  pass- 
ing conversation  in  the  gateway,  which 
suspicion  acquired  additional  force,  fram 
finding  that  nobleman  so  immediately  af- 
ter with  Mrs.  Blandford,  admitted  with- 
out her  consent  and  knowledge,  at  a  time 
when  she  had  ordered  herself  to  be  denied 
to  every  person.     Indignation  of  such 

conduct 
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conduct  fired  the  breast  of  our  noble  hero 
with  scornful  resentment,  and  rendered 
him  prompt  to  retaliate  the  offered  assault. 
A  rencounter  would  have  ensued,  which 
might  have  proved  of  dangerous  issue  to 
the  d^enerate  Blandford,  who  was  no 
match  for  Plunket,  had  not  the  persuasive 
voice  of  Geraldine  at  that  critical  moment 
found  its  ready  way  to  his  heart.  Re- 
called to  reason  by  the  plaintive  and  en- 
treating tone  of  that  sweet  voice,  Charles 
merely  stood  on  the  defensive,  parrying, 
with  calmness  and  judgment,  every  furi- 
ous thrust  of  his  enraged  opponent,  and 
only  watching  an  opportunity  of  rushing 
in  to  disarm  him  of  a  weapon  he  wielded 
with  more  rage  than  skill. 

This  calmness  in  Plunket,  whose  indig- 
nation the  presence  of  Geraldine,  and  con- 
tempt for  Blandford,  tended  to  restrain, 
gave  him  an  ascendancy,  even  equal  to  his 
superior  skill  in  arms,  over  his  wrath- 
fill  adversary,  whose  unguarded  violence 
(throwing  him,  in  a  furious  pass,  completely 

l5  off 


226  THIS  FAtALIWS. 

off  his  defence)  supplied  our  hero  with  im 
opportunity  of  seizing  and  hrin^g  him 
to  the  floor,  where  he  possessed  himself  of 
his  sword 

"  ToTegard  alone,"  said  Plunfcet,  to  the 
fallen  Blandford,  in  a  calm  hut  indignant 
tone  of  voice,  when  he  had  disarmed  him, 
"  for  the  innocent  victim  whom  your  vile 
tongue  has  dared  asperse,  and  whom,''  he 
added  in  a  whisper,  **  your  viler  machina- 
tions Would  dare  to  injure,  do  ycni  owe 
your  life,  you  cowardly  assassin !    But  be^ 
ware,"  he  continued,  still  lowering    his 
voice,  and  speaking  to  Blandfbrd^s  ear, 
**  how  you  take  part  in  future  in  such  vil- 
lainous plotting.    /  know  you  f-  and  these 
three  last  words  he  marked  by  a  '^)ecidiar 
emphasis,  jglancing  at  the  same  time  bn  the 
abject  man  a  look  of  contempt  still  btore 
expressive — *  I  know  yon  !  and  flt>m  you 
^all  demand,  in  face  of  heaven  and  earth, 
your  wife,  and  my  kiifswoman,  pure^  tffid 
inviolate." 
'**  Oh  L6rd !  oh  Lord  r  criedyTeHtiy,  Who 

had 
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bad  rushed  into  the  apBrtment,  (m  faearing 
the  dashing  of  tibe  swords  and  Mrs.  Bland- 
find's  alarmed  entreaty,  '*  is  it  not  enough* 
captain  Plonket,  that  yon  eome  h^e  to 
foul  my  master's  bed,  but  you  must  also 
murder  him?" 

^    Base,    calumnious    woman!"    cried 

Plunket,  turning  on  her  in  a  transport  of 

indi^Dant  fury,  that  rendered  him  almost 

forgetful  dbe  was  of  the  sex  of  har  who 

bote  ham,  /'  avaunt!   quit  our  piesaiee 

this  instant,"  he  continued,  beaming  on 

the  tremhling*wretch  an  eye  flashing  fire, 

and  stamping  on  the  floor,  '*  before  I  am 

tempted  to  didionour  my  adf  by  inflicting 

on  you  the  punishmf»it  you  merit !" 

^  Was  ever  wretdbed  man,"  vociferated 
Blandford)  rising,  and  affeciingstrcmg  emo^ 
tion,  **  so  injuiionsly  treated  ?  dishcmour* 
ed  by  the  wife  whom  I  so  truly  adored,  ted 
deeply  injured  by  tiie  man  whom  I  felt 
pixmdtoaUmy  fiiend!  But  my  abused  af- 
feotion  calla  for  .dgnal  vengeance**^my  in- 
jiosd  honour  shaU  be  satisfied !    Do  you, 

L  0  fake 
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false  woman,"  addressing  himself  to  Geral- 
dine,  who  had  again  retreated  to  the  sofa, 
and  on  the  arm  of  which  she  supported  her 
tottering  frame,  '^  retire  to  your  chamber, 
to  whose  solitary  extent  you  must  needs, 
for  the  present,  confine  your  amorous 
views.  Of  you,  sir,  I  shall  expect  to  hear 
to-morrow.** 

Indignation  of  such   gross   calumny, 
which  she  felt  would  be  a  degradation  to 
disprove,  and  whose  own   unseemliness 
became  its  best  refutation,  kept  Geraldine 
silent  till  her  fears  of  a  personal  engage- 
ment between  the  contending  parties  im- 
pelled her  to  step  forward  and  say — *^  No- 
thing short,  major  Blandfbrd,  of  the  &ar 
of  your  exposing  your  life,  or  attacking 
that  of  captain  Plunket,  could  induce  me 
to  offer  any  defence  against  so  foul  an  as- 
persion, which  would  indeed  be  most  pro- 
perly repelled  by  contemptuous  silence ; 
but  the  threat  your  words  imply  induce 
me  to  request  you  will  calm  your  present 
fury,  and  weigh  well,  before  you  implicate 

my 
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my  fiune  by  any  public  quarrel^  the  re- 
spect which  is  due  to  me,  and  to  your  own 
character." 

^  Y^our  fame,  madam,  as  I  am  well  in- 
formed, is  already  blemished  by  the  fie- 
quaicy  of  this  gentleman's  visits ;  and  as 
for  my  oharaeter,  it  now  becomes  me  to 
wash  out,  with  your  paramour's  blood,  the 
stam  your  infamy  and  his  guilt  have  cast 
upon  it  r 

''  Hear  this,  just  Heaven,"  cried  Mrs. 
Blandford,  raising  her  tearful  eye  in  meek 
appeal,  ^^  and  bear  witness  how  I  am  in- 
jured! But  you,  PlunkeV'  she  conti- 
nued, turning  on  him  her  lovely  &ce, 
which  terror,  at  the  idea  of  their  meeting 
m  arms,  had  overspread  with  ashy  pale- 
ness, ^^  you  will  not  notice  the  ravings  of 
of  this  madman." 

^  You  bear  his  name,  Grenddine,  and 
that  shall  be  his  protection,"  returned 
Flunket.  '^  The  title  of  your  husband 
shall  obtain  for  him  an  indemnity,  that,  as 
Quyor  Blandford,  and, enjoying  the  favour 

of 
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of  the  mafqms  of  WamiXMmr,  he  should 
have  no  daiibi  to.  '  Retice  then,  aiid  rest 
satisfied  no  provocation  shall  make  me  finr- 
get  wliat  is  due  to  lady  CourteiiQr'^i  daugh- 
ter.'* 

Geialdiiie,  neV  having  her  fears  of 
desperate  rencounter  dispdled  by  the 
surandes  which  •  Piimket  .gave  her,'  and 
despising  equally  the  ealumnious  charge 
of  Blandford,  and  the  vile  insinuations  of 
Jenny,  made  no  Airther  attempt  at  selfl 
vitfdication ;.  but  taking  a  candle  ft^m  the 
table^iand  bowing  in  an  expressive  knan* 
ner  h^  thankr  to  C^arles^  retired  in  cafan 
dignity  to  her  diiimber. 

She  was  fbllowed  to  her  dplartment  by 
heri  attendant ; '  but  our  dibnded  heroine^ 
ordering  ^  the  vile  wxmiloi  in  an  indignant 
tone  to  retire,  closed  the  door  after  her,  and 
throwing  herseff  on^the  bed^  gave  way,  in  a 
burst-  of  tears,  to  ^Gsdmg^  doe  had  hitiierto, 
thmogb  wounded  pride  and  in  a  spirit  of 
just  nsdignation,  Mpvessed* 

'<  Gaptaili^jpiiiniEet,'^  said  msysr  Blvid. 

ford, 
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find,  after  his  wife  had  witibdhawn^'^  you 
shall  meet  me  to-moiraw,  and  give  to  an 
mjured  irefiSiard  the  wtisfaotioii.  he  re^  - 
quires.*' 

*'  No,  sir,"  answeited  Fhtnketi  approad^^ 
iBg  Willi' cahn  but  fcm  ixmfomxe,  and 
fixing  on  him  an  eye  of  ine£BMe  ootitempt ; 
^tMongh  jkistly  indtgDant  of  the  nsnlt 
wfaicbj  foy  your  oonniTaAee,  has  been  dSS^r- 
ed  tomy  kinswoman,  and  heartily'  deapis- 
ing  you  for  a  meaimess  di^raceful  to  man, 
yeit,  fiar  her  aske^^'-^fiMr  tibe  sake  of  the  in* 
jweed  i^<anan  who  has  the  mis&itane  to 
call  you  husband,  I  shall  not  notioe^  as  I 
ought,  your  conduct:  take  not  occasion, 
however,  fix)m  this  my  present  forbear- 
ance, and  your  successful  impunity,  to 
suppose  I  do  not  know  you — ^know  every 
fold  of  your  plotting  heart—your  secret 
views,    and    those    of  your    coadjutors. 
Breathe  not  therefore  a  word  prejudicial  to 
your  much-injured  wife's  spotless  fame, 
or  tending  to  cast  reproach  on  my  honour, 
lest  I  hold  you  up  to  public  view  in  your 

own 
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own  black  colours,  a  foul  speck  on  man, 
and  to  the  other  sex  a  butt  to  jeer  at ! 
>You  have  now  my  determination,  major 
Blandford ;  by  silence  and  respectful  treat- 
ment  you  may  avert  if* 

To  this  speech  migor  Blandford,  pale, 
trembling,  and  overpowered  with  rage, 
returned  no  answer;  on  which  Plunket, 
flin^ng  the  sword  he  had  wrested  from 
his  feeble  grasp  on  the  floor,  and  casting 
cm  the  interdicted  wretch  a  look  of  proud 
defiance,  menacing  danger  in  his  stem  air, 
repeated  with  emphasis,  as  he  withdrew—* 
Beware  r 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Upon  his  brow  no  oatward  pnasion  spoke, 
Fxom  his  large  eye  no  flashing  anger  broke; 
Yet  there  was  something  fix'd  in  that  low  tone. 
Which  shewM  resolve  determined,  though  unknown. 

Btron. 

On  captain  Plunket's  return  to  Ireland, 
he  felt,  with  a  degree  of  astonishment  that 
considerably  lessened  major  Blandford  in 
his  esteem,  his  cold  neglect  of  his  wife, 
and  the  indifference  with  which  he  not 
onlj  regarded  the  too-evident  assiduities 
of  the  marquis  of  Waramour  to  that  lady, 
but  his  extreme  readiness  on  every  occa- 
ma  to  promote  such  impropel*  attentions. 
The  man,  Charles  imagined,  possessing 
$uch  a  wife  as  Mrs.  Blandford,  and  that 
could  behold  unmoved  another  render  to 
her  these  tender  <2^tmr#,. which,  to  pay, 

was 
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was  a  {NiTikge  exdimvdy  bis,  must  be  as 
destitute  c^  impassimied  feeling  as  of  nic^ 
hcmour,  and  uttedy  unworthy  the  enjojr- 
ment  of  so  im^nable  a  prize.    How  de- 
plorable that  the  lovely  Geraldine,  in  whom 
he  saw  centered  every  perfection  capable 
(^constituting  man's  highest  bliss^  should 
have  been  thus  thrawn  away  on  a  person 
so  indiJBferent  to  her  beauty — so  insensible 
of  her  merit! 

Entertaining  ideas  such  as  thes^  Charles 
ccmsidered  ^ctnKndinary  the  great  degree 
of  intimaey  that  aj^ieared  to  subsist  be- 
tween tiie  marquis  of  Waiamour  and  ma- 
jor BUmdfbrd,  and  for  which,  in  his  secret 
thoughts,  he  had  been  frequentiy  trying 
to  aeooant,  when  the  few  words  he  had 
aeridentally  oterheffird  in  the  gateway, 
seemed  to  throw  light  on  the  subject,  and 
awakened  irresistiUy  a  dark  suspidon,  but 
of  too  hcvrible  a  nature  for  the  mind  to 
dwdl  on,  and  which,  in  the  natural  up* 
rigfatness  of  our  hero's  noUe  heart,  he  fdt 
r^y  to  rqect  wbeaever  it  fNresented  it- 
self, 
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aelC  as  reveking  to  bohest  fee&^»  and 
disgraceflil  to  man. 

Yet  under  the  iumiedkte  and  powerful 
&dKngs  produced  by  this  suspicion,  Charies 
sought  Mrs.  Blandfinrd ;  and  when  he  had 
reached  the  saloon,  where  she  was  detain^ 
ed,  cooceived  at  osice  ev^y  fool  distrust 
vetified,  by  finding  the  marquis  of  Warft- 
mour  there,  who,  as  it  afterwards  appear- 
ed, had  forced  himself  on  her  presenee, 
with  designs  invidious  to  her  honour,  and 
at  a  time  when,  by  the  perfidious  wretch 
In  attendance  on  her  person,  admission  to 
faimsdf  had  been  denied.    In  such  con- 
juncture, nothing  short  of  the  tender  r^ 
gard,  which  he  had  to  Mrs.  Bland£3rd'8 
feelings  and  character  could  have  restrain- 
ed Plunket^s  indignation.    It  burst  forth, 
however,  as  soon  as  she  had  withdrawn, 
upon    her  degenerate  husband,    against 
whom  he  boldly  hazarded,  on  mere  suspi- 
cion, strengthened  indeed  by  indubitable 
appesranoes,  an  indhrect  accusation,  but  an 

accusation 
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accusation  in  the  utmost  degree  dishonour- 
able to  the  base  man. 

Not  satisfied  with  thus  venting  his  con- 
temptuous feelings  on  the  depraved  hus- 
band, our  hero  determined  to  intimate  also 
to  the  marquis  of  Waramour  his  suspi- 
cion of  the  base  designs  he  harboured 
against  the  peace  and  honour  of  Mrs. 
Blandford,  with  his  own  steady  resolution 
to  frustrate  them;  and  for  this  purpose 
he  had  no  sooner  quitted  major  Bland- 
ford's  house,  than  he  hastened  (though  his 
mind,  after  the  late  scene,  was  in  utter  dis- 
cordance to  pleasure)  to  join  ther  brilliant 
and  numerous  party  assembled  at  the 
commander's  hotel. 

With  haughty  reserve,  with  sullen  and 
scowling  brow,  expressive  of  indignation 
and  defiance,  captain  Plunket  received  the 
polite  courtesy  with  which  the  marquis 
of  Waramour  here  greeted  him ;  and  to 
his  demand,  when  he  drew  him  aside,  whe- 
ther he  had  succeeded  in  prevailing  on 

Mrs. 
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Mrs.  Blandford  to  grace  the  ball-room  with 
her  presenoe,  he  replied^  froMOiing — **  Be 
it  known  to  you,  my  lord,  Mrs.  Blandford 
is  my  kinswoman ;  any  insult  offered  to 
her  I  shall  feel  myself  bound  to  resent, 
and  I  hope  able  to  avenge." 

^  It  has,  I  hope,  been  no  offence  to  the 
lady,  to  have  requested  her  participation 
in  the  pleasures  of  the  evening.  Have 
you  succeeded?*' 

'*  My  persuasion,  my  lord,  shall  be  al- 
ways employed  to  strengthen,  not  combat 
her  prudent  resolutions." 

",  And  in  what,  my  dear  sir,  would  Mrs. 
Blandford  offend  against  prudence,  by 
shining  the  brightest  star  in  the  constella- 
tion which  our  fair  countrywomen  will 
form  here  to-night  ?" 

•*  The  seclusion  of  her  own  house,  my 
lord,  i/Ttot  obtruded  on  by  improper  vmt- 
ore/*  answered  Plunket,  with  particular 
and  pointed  emphasis,  **  may  best  suit  the 
peculiar  situation  of  a  beautiful  and  de- 
fenceless young  woman,  who  can  ^scarce 

hope 
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haipe  to  find  iir  her  bueband  llie  protector 
whidi  she  ougbt." 

^'  Mrs.  Blandford  has  then  in  that  c^^ 
I  su|^pose^  constituted  you  har  champioD." 

**  Mrs.  Blandford,  I  repeat  to  you,  my 
lord,"  said  Plunket  with  stem  firmness, 
*^  is  my  near  kinswoman;  her  parents 
suppUed  to  me  the  eariy  loss  of  mine,  and 
I  have  been  brought  up  in  her  father^s 
house  as  her  brother,  and,  as  such,  I  feA 
myself,  when  she  is  exposed  to  insult,  and 
that  her  husband  not  only  des^s,  bist 
barters  his  obligation  to  protect  her,  bound 
to  become  her  protector.*' 

^*  A  most  chivalrous  enterprise,  certainly ; 
but  what  enamoured  knight,  for  so  tempt- 
ing a  reward  as  .the  favour  of  the  fair  lady 
whom  he  loves,  would  not  eagerly  become 
her  protector?" 

^  You  v^till  appear,  my  lord,  willing  to 
misconceive  jne/'  returned  Plunket,  with 
an  expression  of  calm  disdain ;  ^'  yet  be  it 
for  this  time  rightly  understood  by  your 
lordship,  that  (though  regard  for  the  ch»> 

racter 
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ncter.of  Mrs.  BbMiclford,  and  respeet  to 
the  tender  fc»liags  of  ooii}iigiil  affeelion  in 
amtb^r  amiable,  l^y,  sflenee .  m(y  iment* 
mentfor  the  present)  my  kinswoman^  and 
dr  Richard  Couirteney's  daughter,  shall 
not  a  second  time  be  insulted  with  impu* 
nity.'^ 

This  last  sentence,  though  dear  and 
explicit,  the  marquis  of  Waramour,  by 
the  vacant  smile  with  which  he  seemed  to 
hear  it,  affected  not  to  apply  to  himself, 
and  captain  Plunket,  imwiUing  to  discuss 
fiirther  so  irritating  a  subject,  moved  to 
the  other  end  of  the  apartment;  yet  an 
atkeative  observe  might  perceive  that  the 
smile  OHt  his  lordship's  countenance  turned, 
B»  P}unket  concluded  his  last  speech,  to  a 
malevdieDt  sneer,  and  theiblackening  look 
and  quivering  motion  of  bis  lip,  gave 
strong  indication  of  ill-suppressed  anger. 

Ourvh^rQ,  having  in  this  short  dialogue^ 
hy^the  intim^ttion  which  he  gave  the. mar- 
quis that  his  designs  were  not  unknown 
to<bin]^  satis&ed  the  purpose  for  which  the 

appeared 
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appeared  at  the  ball,  retired  the  first  mo- 
ment  he  saw  himself  at  liberty  to  depart, 
without  making  his  sudden  disappearance 
too  remarkable. 

Not  to  peaceful  repose,  however,  did 
Plunket  retire,  but  to  busy  and  anxious  ru- 
minations on  Geraldine's  embarrassing  state, 
and  the  sufferings  and  dangers  to  which 
it  exposed  her;  yet  these  sufferings  he 
felt  were  beyond  his  power  to  remedy, 
and  from  such  dangers  she  could  only  be 
rescued  by  paternal  authority.  To  solicit 
for  her  the  protection  of  her  father,  Charles 
now  framed  a  most  persuasive  address  to 
sir  Richard  Courteney,  entreating  him  to 
employ  his  authority  (that  of  a  parent  be- 
ing alone  fit  to  cope  with  the  authority  of 
a  husband)  to  deliver  his  beloved  child 
fi-om  the  persecutions  of  a  man,  by  whom 
she  was  neglected  and  ill  treated,  and  from 
the  dangers  to  which,  by  her  youth,  beauty, 
and  innocence,  she  was  continually  ex- 
posed. 

Plunket  addressed  at  the  same  time  an- 
other 
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otber  letter  to'Fanny  OGmdy,  giving  her 
in  AilI  detail  eveiy  circumstftnoe  as  it  oc* 
curred,  with  fats  Cfmt  dark  suspicions  of 
the  cause,  and  lively  fears  of  the  oome* 
quenees.  Thus  ansriou^y  employed,  the 
long  tedious .  night  was  consumed,  which 
fay  fais  brother  oCBcers  was  ^ven  to  music 
»d  dancing,  mirth,  feasting,  and  jollity. 

The  following  day  I^onket  waited  on 
Genddine  with  the  sum  necessary  to  dis^ 
diarge  her  obligation  to  the  ftlse  and  treth 
dtuNons  Mrs.  Old^rig,  and  which  he  had 
just  borrowed  fVom  an  acquaintance  in 
Paris  for  that  purpose ;  but  informed  at 
the  door  Mrs.  Blandford  was  indisposed» 
and  major  Blandford  from  home,  he 
was  derned  admission.  Not  repulsed  by 
thisdenifd,  and  anxious  to  be  better  in- 
formed as  to  theredl  state  of  Geraldinefti 
health,  he  cSiSed  again  and  again,  though 
he  still  met  at  each  reiterated  demand^  thfe 
same  refltsal. 

IMigquieted  at  not  being  able  to  see  Mrs. 
Blmidfbrd,  Charles  now  left  with  the  foot- 

VOL.  IV.  M  man. 


242  THE  FATALISTS. 

man,  an  honest  fellow  who  had  attended 
her  from  Ireland,  a  card  of  polite  and 
friendly  inquiry,  to  be  presented  to  his 
lady ;  but  which  was  instantly  returned, 
before  it  had  time  even  to  reach  Geral- 
dine's  hand,  by  Jenny,  who  informed  hira, 
with  pert  and  insolent  freedom,  she  was 
directed  by  major  Blandford  to  forbid  his 
future  visits  to  her  lady.  Incensed  at  this 
prohibition,  to  which  Plunket  was  re- 
solved not  to  submit,  aVid  fearing  it  me- 
naced new  danger  to  Geraldine^  he  sought 
major  Blandford ;  but  that  officer,  as  if 
studious  to  escape  our  hero's  pursuit,  was 
pot  to  be  found  on  the  parade  among  his 
usual  associates,  or  at  his  own  dwelling. 

Though  averse  to  another  interview 
with  the  marquis  of  Waramour,  and  re- 
luctant to  swell  that  nobleman's  impor- 
tance by  his  attendance  on  his  levy,  Plun- 
ket, disappointed  everywhere,  and  scarce 
entertaining  a  doubt  that  he  should  not 
find  major  Blandford  among  the  bevy  of 
sycophants  aspiring  to  the  great  man's  fa- 

vfHir, 
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vour,  sought  him  there.  His  unexpected 
appearance  in  the  marquis's  apartments 
seemed  not  to  give  pleasure  to  that  noble- 
bleman  or  his  friend  the  major,  by  both 
of  whom  he  was  regarded,  as  he  entered, 
with  looks  of  manifest  coldness  and  dis- 
trust, and  which  he,  on  his  part,  returned 
with  stem  silence. 

Near  half  an  hour  passed  by  before 
captain  Flunket  could  gain  an  oppor- 
tunity of  addressing  major  Blandford, 
when  at  length,  perceiving  that  officer 
speaking  apart  to  the  marquis  of  Wara- 
mour,  without  respect  for  whom,  or  de- 
ference for  their  private  conference,  he 
approached  them. — *•  After  the  occur- 
rences, sir,  which  took  place  at  your  house 
last  night,  it  was  not  to  be  supposed  that 
I  should  fail  to  inquire  this  morning  for  a 
kinswoman,  about  whom  I  feel  all  the 
warm  interest  of  a  brother.  I  did  in- 
quire, and  was  denied  admission.  Could 
it  be  by  your  authority,  major  Bland- 
ford  ?"*  demanded  Flunket,  haughtily. 

MS  "  Why, 
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«*  Why,  upon  my  soul,  Hunket,**  i^ 
plied  major  Blandford,  in  a  besitat]i)g 
manner,  but  aflecting  at  the  same  time  a 
careless  air,  **  I  am  quite  at  a  loss  to  an- 
swer you.  That  jade,  Jenny,  might  no 
doubt  have  taken  in  a  literal  sense  what  I 
said  last  night  in  the  warmth  of  passion, 
and  have  acted  accordingly.  However, 
you  must  allow  your  frequent  visits  to 
my  wife,  and  your  attention  to  her  in 
public,  were  provocation  enough  to  enrage 
any  husband,  and  make  him  justly  fear 
all  was  not  right  between  you,  and  that  a 
favour  was  intended  him  in  these  inter- 
views he  should  not  much  welcome.** 

**  My  kindred  to,  and  fraternal  affi^c- 
tion  for  your  wife,  major  Blandford,  with 
Mrs.  Blandford's  unsullied  purity,  should 
have  exempted  both  from  suspicion  not 
less  unjust  than  insulting,"  observed 
Flunket,  with  an  air  of  calm  contempt, 
expressive  of  the  utmost  indifference  fiof 
Bkndford's  opinion.  » 

''  AU  that  is  very  true,  captain  Hunket : 

in 
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in  my  cooler  moments,  ivhen  pasdon  is 
oyer,  I  can  entertain  no  doubt  of  your 
or  Mrs,  Blandford's  luxiour;  yet  to  a 
husband,  you  cannot  but  know,  it  must  be 
damned  provoking,  to  have  a  man  of 
your  agreeaUe  talents  always  ready  to  en* 
tertain  his  wife  tii  his  absence." 

^  And  sueh  a  hastdsome  fellolv  as  cap- 
tain Plunks,"  the  marquis  put  in  with  a 
sneer,  **  would  not  fail  to  excite  the  jea- 
lousy of  any  huefband.'' 

"  Were  personal  attMctions^  my  lord»'* 
retorted  Plunketi  Measuring  the  fattHd- 
some  majw  €rom  bead  to  foot,  with  the 
beam  df  the  ke^  eye  that  shot  at  the 
same  moment  its  pdnetrating  {^nde  on 
the  marquis,  **  the  sole  ol^ect  6f  aAa&rh' 
tion,  there  is  no  woman  but  mij^t  be 
pleased  with  those  of  maj<^  Blandford  or 
the  manqtris  of  Waraknour.'' 

**  Besides,"  continued  the  marquis^  pur- 
suing the  same  remark,  withdnt  appear- 
mg  to  have  heard  Plunfcefs  obserwrtion^ 

M  8  **  while 
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**  while  your  visits,  captain,  are  so  fre- 
quent, and  you  make  your  attention  to 
Blandford's  wife  so  particular,  scandal  will 
not  be  silent,  you  may  be  certain.'* 

"  While  I  can  justify  to  myself,**  said 
Plunket,  with  an  air  of  stem  disdain, 
**  the  motive  of  these  visits  to  Mrs.  Bland- 
ford,  I  shall  not  want  resolution  to  de- 
spise such  ill-judged  slander;  but  let  him 
who  cannot  account  for  his  on  the  same 
pure  principles  be  certain  I  have  an  eye 
ready  to  observe  him^ 

The  marquis  of  Waramour,  with  evi- 
dent intention  to  exasperate,  laughed 
boisterously  at  the  idea  of  Plunket's 
knight-errantry,  as  he  termed  his  regard 
of  Mrs.  Blandford ;  but  Charles,  unmoved 
by  his  risibility,  observed  him  for  a  mo- 
ment with  calm  indifference,  then  desir- 
ing the  major,  in  the  frank  and  steady 
tone  of  conscious  uprightness,  to  inform 
Mrs.  Blandford  he  should  call  in  the  even- 
ing to  inquire  afler  her  health,  lefl  them 

to 
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to  discuss  the  subject  he  had  supplied 
them  with,  or  renew  at  their  leisure  that 
which  he  had  interrupted* 

Mrs.  Blandford,  after  having  dismissed 
fiKxn  h^  presence,  in  angry  indignation, 
her  insolent  attendant,  passed  the  night 
restless  and  in  tears.  In  the  morning  the 
appearance  and  offered  services  of  this 
woman,  now  offensive  to  her  sight,  and 
repugnant  to  her  feelings,  again  annoyed 
her;  but  turning  with  abhorrence  from 
the  one,  and  oontemptuously  refusing  the 
other,  she  ordered  her  to  prepare  to  quit 
her  service,  when  the  flouncing  menial, 
forgetting,  in  her  imagined  consequence, 
all  the  respect  due  to  her  lady,  exclaimed, 
as  she  darted  furiously  out  of  the  apart* 
ment,  ^'  that  might  be  as  his  honour  the 
major  would  have  it;  but,  for  the  present, 
it  was  his  orders  that  she  should  see  mis- 
tress keeped  close  to  her  chamber.'' 

This  insolence  drew  fcwth  once  more 
ftom  the  gentle  Gleraldine,  hitherto  ac- 
customed from  those  around  her  to  affec- 

M  4  donate 
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tianate  attenllion  land  dbtaqukms^de^i^otion, 
tears  embitttired  hy  mounding  contrast 
and  poignant  reflection ;  and  nmUhet  delv- 
ing to .  answer  in  the  way  of  resiatanee  or 
expostulation,  nor  yet  depart  ftom  Ae 
orders  thus  given,  she  wept  imresteaiiied, 
without  the  support  .or  sympathy  of  a 
friend,  for  hours. 

Meantime  the  impertkiently^obtffuciiBg 
Jenny,    as  if  studious  to  oianifest   the 
power    with    which    sh#    was   invested* 
brou^t  in  the  breakfast*;  but  Mrs.  OSiand* 
foixi,  deeUnIng  to  partake  >of  ^any,  laud  re« 
fusing  her  attendance,  demaniied  fto  see 
major  Blandford.    He  was  just  goiie  ovt, 
she  was  informed,  and  would  not  be  faadt 
to  breakfast ;    to  which  reply,  Kfeuiwii^ 
only  a  reproving  glance  of  edm  indigna* 
tion,  she  waved  her  hand  for  tbe  atten- 
dant to  retire,  determined,  m  the  seclosion 
of  her  diamber,  to  wait  with  pattence  his 
return  for  the  solution  of  this  treatment 

Major  Blandford  returned  not  till  near 
the  hour  of  dinner,  and  after  that  inter* 

view 
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tj6w  had  taken  plrtce  which  Plunket 
sought  with  him  in  the  marquises  apart- 
inents.  As  soon  as  Geraldine  hedrd  his 
first  step  on  the  stairs,  she  descended  from 
her  chamber,  and  meeting  him  in  the  sa- 
loon, demanded,  with  a  haughty  and 
kascible  spirit  that  was  quite  foreign  to 
her  miM  afid  gentle  nature,  was  it  by  his 
aathcHity  ^n  insolent  menial  had  dared  to 
msult  her  ?  On  which  Blandford,  affect- 
ing i^ot  to  understand  her  meaning,  re- 
quired fm  ex{>lahation.  She  gave  it. 
Then,  assuming  an  air  of  tender  concern, 
afid  taking  her  hand,  he  implored,  in  sup- 
plicating terms,  her  pardon  for  the  inju- 
rious opinion  which,  in  a  moment  of  jea- 
lous frenzy,  he  had  been  tempted  to  en- 
tertain, on  finding  her  and  captain  Plun- 
ket together  at  that  unseasonable  hour. — 
*  When  one  loves  with  excessive  tender- 
ness, ifty  dearest  Gferaldine,"  he  added, 
"  and  are  ffiffident  of  their  own  powers  to 
idease,  th^  jealous  fears  are  easily  ex- 
cited, and  ren&iy  betray  them  into  a  vio- 

M  5  lence 
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lence  they  afterwards  lament   and  con- 
demn," 

Geraldine  was  not  without  her  doubts 
as  to  the  truth  of  these  assertions,    but 
conceived  them  now  merely  employed  for 
the  purpose  of  pacifying  her ;  yet  (though, 
from  excessive  sensibility,  easily  irritated) 
she  was  of  so  mild  and  forgiving  a  spirit 
as  to  be  appeased  at  once  by  concessions, 
and  restored  to  good  humour  with  her 
husband,    whose  excuse   she  readily  ad- 
mitted, and  whose  injurious  language  of 
the  past  night  she  freely  forgave.      He 
found  it,  however,  a  more  difficult  task 
to  calm  her  indignation  against  Jenny, 
whose  disrespectful  address  she  could  not 
be  induced  to  forgive,  and  whose  instant 
dismission,  as  a  necessiu'y  peace-offering, 
she  demanded. 

"  The  present  straitened  state  of  our 
finances,  my  dear  Geraldine,"  returned 
Blandford,  "  renders  the  dismission  of  Jen- 
ny at  this  time  rather  an  unpleasant  busi- 
ness.   Besides,   in  a  strange  country  we 

may 
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may  find  it  difficult  to  replaoe  her  by  one 
who  may  be  wjiUing  and  competent,  as  this 
woman  has  been,  to  undertake,  with  that 
<^  attendant  on  your  person,  the  office  of 
housekeeper  also.  Suffer  my  mediation 
then  to  appease  your  anger  against  her ; 
and  as  I  was,  in  my  jealous  frenzy,  the 
cause  of  her  improper  conduct,  have  the 
goodness  to  accept  through  me  of  her  apo- 
logy." 

Mrs.  Blandford  remained  silent  for  a 
moment,  and  then,  not  from  returning 
fivour,  but  {vQW  a  proud  defiance  of  not 
deserving  Bland&id's  suspicions,  desired 
this  woman  should  remain  as  a  spy  upon 
herJiUure  actions:  peremptorily  refusing, 
however,  to  accept  her  offered  apology, 
and  declining  with  cold  haughtiness  her 
further  attendance  about  her  person. 

Thus  in  oi^tward  appearance  was  this 
domestic  feud  tranquillized,  and  a  tempo- 
rary calm  restored ;  ,bpt,  like  a  wound  im- 
properly cicatrised  before  the  corrupt  hu- 
mours  have  been  drawn  off,  it  was  ready 

M  6  to 
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to  blaze  forth  afrei^  at  the  slightest  pnv 
yoeation,  because  Blandlbrd,  in  subduing 
the  vioknoe  which  produced  the  irritating 
scene,  had  not  laboured  to  eradicate  tlie 
evil  disposition  of  which  that  rialenee  ifvaa 
the  consequence. 

Flunket  had  no  sooner  ended  his  din* 
ner,  than,  impatient,  after  the  agitation  of 
the  foregoing  night,  to  see  Mrs.  Bkmdfbrd, 
he  hastened  to  her  dwelling.    Admitted 
without  objection,  he  found  her  alone  in 
the  saloon,  and  from  the  intimatimi  of 
major  Bkndford,    expecting   his  arrivJEl. 
Mer  countenance  was  calm,  but  it  was 
like  that  decid  and  melaneholj  ealmness 
which  the  face  of  nature  wears   after  a 
recent  storm,  and  in  which  the  vestiges 
rf  the  wreck  produced  by  conflicting  ele- 
ments are  but  too  apparent.     A  faint 
smile,   however,   stole  over  her  languid 
iKsatures  on  his  entranee,   aftnA  bode  hioi 
welcome ;  but,  as  a  momentary  ^eam  of 
sun  over  a  clouded  sky,  it  was  sudden  and 
evanescent. 

Charles^ 
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Charles,  though  scarce  hoping  to  find 
Geraldiiie  otherwise  than  spiritless  and 
dejected,  was  grieved  at  beholding  her  so ; 
and  for  several  nunutes,  quite  uMable  to 
overeome  his  feelings,  regarded  her  in  si- 
lence with  melancholy  tenderness:   yet, 
desirous  to  cheer  her  drooping  spirits,  he 
nffied  his,  and  entered  into  conversation ; 
bat  the  melting  cadence  of  his  voice,  re- 
sponsive to  the  tone  of  her   saddened 
loind,  and  the  tender  sympathy  of  his 
manner,  so  much  in  unison  with  her  soft- 
etied  Ifeai^,     awakened   feelings    which 
barst  ferfch  in  a  sudden  gush  of  tears,  and 
y^tSe  they  deluged  her  cheeks,  almost  un- 
manned our  hero.    He  felt  he  could  at 
that  Sftbduing   and  dangerous   moment 
have  taken  her  to  his  bfeast,  there  soothed 
her  anguish  and  distress,  and  there  have 
sheteered  her  from  evety  insult,  and  from 
every  injury ;  but  rettiming  reaison  again 
taught  him  to  think  there  were  ties,  how- 
ever contracted  in  a  moment  of  unreflect- 
ing folly,   which  could  not  be  violated 

with 
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with  innocence — ^the  world's  opinion  not 
braved  with  impunity.  Plunket,  only  at 
rare  intervals  the  slave  of  passion,  collect- 
ed all  his  strength  of  mind  to  resist  the 
seducing  charm  of  Geraldine's  tears ;  and 
in  order  to  recall  to  his  and  her  recollec- 
tion her  most  sacred  obligations,  he  spoke 
of  her  husband^  and  expressed  his  hopes 
that  he  was  no  longer  under  the  dominion 
of  his  late  jealous  fury,  but  that  he  would 
in  future  forbear  to  wound  her  peace  by 
injurious  suspicions. 

Mrs.  Blandford,  after  declaring  with 
some  bitterness  how  difficult  it  was,  under 
such  circumstances,  to  support  the  matri- 
monial  yoke  with  patience,  joined  in  the 
pious  hope ;  and  to  prove  how  much  such 
change  might  be  expected,  detailed  what 
had  occurred  since  last  they  parted. 

Plunket,  though  scarce  expecting  in 
major  Blandford  any  change  for  the  bet- 
ter, strengthened  in  Mrs.  Blandford,  by 
his  discourse,  her  prudent  resolution  to 
discharge  towards  him  the  duty  of  a  wife 

with 
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with  mildness  and  submission,  in  ihe  hope 
such  conduct  would  not  &il  to  impress 
on  his  mind,  unless  completely  hardened 
in  iniquity,  the  obligation  he  was  also  un- 
der of  fulfilling  his. 

In  conversation  to  this  purport,  time 
flowed  on  till  the  tea  appeared,  after  which 
Plunket,  in  conformity  to  his  secret  deter- 
mination, that  he  would  fumisdi  no  occa- 
sion to  his  enemies  for  just  censure,  rose 
to  take  leave.  As  he  pressed  Geraldine's 
hand  at  parting,  he  slid  into  it  a  bank- 
note sufficient  to  discharge  her  obligation 
to  Mrs.  Oldenrig,  from  which  painful  en- 
gagement he  requested  she  would  instant- 
ly extricate  herself;  then  hurried  away,  to 
escape  the  burst  of  grateful  thanks  with 
which  her  full  heart  was  overflowing. 

How  consolatory  did  this  short  visit 
prove  to  Geraldine,  who  had  now  expe- 
rienced, that  without  the  tender  sympa- 
thy of  Plunket  she  should  feel  herself 
most  wretched  and  unhappy !  Strength- 
ened by  his  firmness,  and  soothed  by  his 

pity. 
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pity»  on  Mm  akme  she  relied  fot  Support 
—to  Inm  only  lodced  fitt*  consolatioii ;  and 
were  BkundfiMrd,  in  a  second  fit  of  jealous 
n^  to  fixtiid  i^Ain  liis  visits,  she   felt  it 
would  prove  more  grievous  than  the  dis- 
pkasare  of  h»  &th»,  more  aflKctin^  than 
her  painful  separation  fhwn  Fanny,  and 
would  give^  in  one  stroke,  by  depriving 
her  of  aB  earthfy  comfort,  the  deathbloiv 
to  h«r  happiness. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  X. 


Neglect  not  thou  the  voice  of  iaiiie;^ 
Bat  clear  from  crime,  be  free  from  blam 

Tbou  Ittftt  brtnifa'd  aiMsh  parit jr^  thy  iaj 
EeturoA  so  foodLy  to  youth's  virtuoos  da; 
And  leadjB  thy  soal,  if  e'er  it  wander^  tl 
So  gently  back  to  its  first  idnocence. 
That  I  JWDuld  fldoner  stop  the  nnehtined 
WJiea  s«ii&  retiumiAg  to  iu  home  of  lote 
And  round  its  snowy  wing  new  fetters  t^ 
Than  turn  from  virtue  one  pure  miti  of  I 


Six  days  rolled  on   omnarked 
new  evm^,  Bscve  dbe  departure  of  t 
qnis  of  Waramour  fer  Vienna. 
time  Mrs.  Blandford,  labouring  i 
pnnful  depression  of  spirits  horn 
psmonate  scene,  which  therestoi 
fideMe  of  ber  huribond  could  not 
remove,  sought  no  entertainment 
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lie;   but  undeceived  with  regard  to  the 
favourable  opinion  she  had  entertained  of 
Mrs.  Oldenrig  and  the  marquis^  shunned 
rather  than  courted  society.    Plunket  vi- 
sited her  as  usual,  and  such  was  the  be- 
witching softness  which  the  present  tone 
of  her  spirits  produced,  that  to  him  the 
fascination  of  her  company  became  irre- 
sistible,   and  he  was  insensibly   led  not 
only  to  prolong  his  visits  of  the  morning, 
but  again  repeat  them  in  the  evening. 
Prudence  would  no  doubt  have  forbid 
such  assiduous  attention,  but  our  hero, 
unconscious  of  evil,  and  yielding  to  the 
charm  of  G^raldine's  society,  forgot,  in 
this  instance,  her  sober  suggestion.    He 
was,  however,  soon  awakened  from  this 
pleasing  dream,  in  which  his  usual  discre- 
tion appeared  to  slumber,  by  a  drcum- 
stance    that  strongly  impressed    on  his 
mind  the  necessity  of  more  observant  cir- 
cumspection,   and  towards  Mrs.  Bland- 
ford,  on  his  part,  a  more  restrained  atten- 
tion. 

From 
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From  Mrs.  Blandford's  hotel  captain 
Plunket  proceeded  after  tea  to  Ijol  Comi" 
dks  which  he  was  under  promise,  since 
the  morning,  of  attending  with  a  brother 
officer ;  but  who  now,  wearied  with  wait- 
ing his  arrival,  was  already  gone  to  the 
entertainment  Charles  followed;  the 
piece  had  commenced,  and  interested  in 
the  scene,  or  reluctant  perhaps  to  create 
disturbance,  he  took  his  place  without 
noise  in  the  back-seat  of  a  box  near  the 
door. 

When  the  first  act  closed,  and  the  cur- 
tain was  dropped,  our  hero  looked  round 
for  his  friend. — **  Yonder,**  said  an  Eng- 
lish lady,  who  sat  just  before  him,  '*  is 
Granby,  and  yet  you  see  captain  Plunket 
is  not  of  his  party." 

The  name  of  his  friend,  with  whom  he 
was  to  have  come,  aroused  Charles's  atten- 
tion. 

"  No,  no,"  said  another  lady,  who  oc- 
cupied the  seat  beside  the  former  speaker, 
"he  is  more  agreeably  engaged.      Mrs. 

Blandford 
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Blandford  possesses  all  his  tiioughts  ancl 
his  attention." 

Confusion  at  this  remark  not  only  held 
our  hero  sflent,  but  rivetted  his  attention » 
without  any  deliberate  design  of  becoming' 
a  listener. 

^<  Mrs.  Blandford  r  repeated  the  first 
speaks ;  ^*  I  harve  not  seen  her  in  public 
tills  week :  pray,  wliat  is  become  of  har?" 

**  Is  that  all  you  know  of  an  afiair  that 
has  become  the  talk  of  every  circle,''  re- 
turned the  other.     "  I  thought  you  were 
present  at  lady  P—— 's  assembly,  when 
Mrs.  Oldenrig  related  how  major  Mand- 
ford  surprised  captain  Plunket  with  his 
wifb,  and  they  fotigfat  on  the  spot  in  oon- 
seqtienoe.      They   would  have  renewed 
the  quarrel  the  next  day,    but  for  the 
timely   interference   of  the   marquis  of 
Walramour,  who  adjusted  their  difference. 
It  is,  however,  confidently  said,  as  Mrs. 
Oldenrig  herself  informed  me,   that  ma- 
jor Blandford  wais  at  first  positively  deter- 
mined to  part  with  the  lady,  and  sue  for 

damages 
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damages  against  the  lover ;  bat  on  more 
serious  reflection,  he  saw  that,  in  the  first 
case,  he  would  lose  all  prospect  of  her 
great  estate,  and,  on  the  oth^  hand,  have 
nothing  to  gain  by  attacking  captain  Phin* 
ket  The  major  has  therefore  more  pru- 
dently declined  both,  and  entered  into  a 
compromise  with  honour,  for  the  sake  of 
future  advantage." 

Plunket,  overpowered  by  indignant 
passions,  felt  for  a  moment  a  difficulty  of 
articulation  :  he  hemmed  twice  to  recover 
respiration.  The  lady  turned  round,  and 
perceived,  with  evident  confusion,  the 
hero  of  her  tale  had  been  her  auditor. 
•^^'  Have  the  goodness,  madam,"  said 
Charles,  assuming  by  a  powerful  exertion 
gKat  composure,  while  he  addressed  the 
lady,  ''  to  tell  your  informant  from  me 
she  is  a  slanderous  calumniator,  and,  as 
yo»  value  your  own  fame  for  veradty, 
repeat  not  her  assertions.  Such  express 
sioB-m^'  appear  harsh  and  olfensiff^-  used 
s^aifist  a  lacty,   and  reflects^  perhaps^  no 

>  credit 
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credit  on  the  speaker  as  a  gentleman ;  but 
it  is  language,  madam,  you  will  allow,  not 
inappropriate  to  a  gamester,  and  in  that 
class  I  find  we  hByefimakas  well  as  male 
blacklegs.      And  now  permit  me  also, 
for  your  better  information,  to  tell  you, 
Mrs.  Blandford's  not  appearing  in  public 
for  the  last  few  days  was  caused  by  the 
embarrassment  into  which  a  false  friend 
had  betrayed  her,  who  first  instructed  the 
too-confiding  lady  in  the  science  of  deep 
play,    and   then,    by   her  own  superior 
knowledge  in  the  mysteries  of  gaming^ 
stripped  her.    Each  of  the  ladies  have, 
however,  been  mutually  benefited  in  the 
event :  Mrs.  Oldenrig,  in  gaining  a  con- 
siderable sum  of  money,  of  which  she 
had  perhaps  need ;  Mrs.  Blandford,  in  de- 
veloping  the  character  of  a  pretended 
inend." 

The  lady,  having  overcome  her  first 
confusion,  thanked  Plunket  for  his  in- 
formation, and  declared,  in  a  most  accom- 
modating tone,  it  was  monstrous  shocking 

in 
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in  Mrs.  Oldenrig  to  propagate  reports  so 
injurious;  but,  for  her  own  part,  she 
would  take  good  care,  wherever  she  heard 
such  subject  introduced,  to  contradict,  on 
the  authority  of  captain  Plunket,  these 
^derous  assertions. 

Charles  soon  after  joined  captain  Gran- 
by,  but  the  pleasure  of  the  evening  de- 
stroyed by  this  little  incident,  he  returned 
to  his  lodgmgs  as  soon  as  the  piece  ended. 

Captain  Plunket  ruminated  with  poig- 
nant chagrin  on  the  unpleasant  conse- 
quence of  this  injurious  report  to  Mrs. 
Blandford ;  and  though,  on  a  most  rigor- 
ous examination  of  his  own  conduct,  he 
saw  nothing  wherewith  to  reproach  him- 
self, yet  he  felt  on  the  result  a  most  dis- 
agreeable sensation.  So  far  from  braving 
public  opinion,  or  being,  with  the  heroes 
of  the  present  day,  desirous  to  establish 
his  credit  on  the  destruction  of  any  wo- 
man's &ir  fame,  Charles  was  inexpressibly 
shocked  to  think  his  attentions  to  Mrs. 
BIandf<Mrd»  persevered  in  for  her  safety 

and 
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and   protection;    should    by   malevolent 
tongues  be  imputed  to  a  dishonoumbk 
purpose ;  and  deeply  afflicted  at  proving 
to  her,  in  the  lightest  degree,  the  cause 
of  obloquy  or  suspidoui  he  felt  willing, 
for  the  preservation  of  her  credit,  to  re- 
linquish her  society^  and  fbrego,  in  order 
to  silence  unjust  censure,  the  charra  of  her 
conversation :  yeti  on^the  other  hand;  re- 
quiring, from  the  nature  of  her  unprotect- 
ed state,  an  attention  vigilant  afnd  fkiter- 
nal,  how  could  he,  moved  at  the  insinu- 
ations of  one.  who  was*  unquestionably  her 
enemy,  desert  a  charge  so  important? 

Thus  debating  between  his  dread  of 
the  dangens  to  which  Mrs.  Bkndferd 
stood  exposed,  and  his  anxiety  for  pre^ 
serving  ber  name  uncensured,  the  ni^ 
was  consumed  in  painful  deliberaticMi,  and 
morning  surprised  him  stiU  restless  and 
unhappy. 

Again,  as  usual,  PtrnibetdiMetedhb 

steps  tdwwds  Mrsw  Bltodfoid'd  hotoli  M 

lastMd  of  pratraotiirg  kls^i^iflit  thMet^Hs 

accustomed 


led  ki^b,  he  stopp^  otily  to  in- 
qAe  after  her  health;  and  to  recommend 
tfaat  she  would  go  abrdad  amotig  her  ac- 
fttdMance^  as  she  was  wont  to  do,  aiMf 
odcMdonally  frequent  publie  places ;  as  saA 
tiMbe  seclasion  at  once, '  in  one  who  had* 
appeared  so  much  abroad,  would  not  fail 
tb  produce  inquiries  as  to  the  cause,  and 
m^ht  supply  the  malevolent  with  an  ex- 
cuse for  ill-natured  observations. 

Mrs.  Blandford,  moved  at  this  judicious 
remark,  prepared  for  a  round  of  visits,  9B 
soon  as  Plunket  had  departed ;  when  on 
eicamining  her  visiting  list,  she  now  per- 
eeived,  that  if  there  were  several  of  her 
aoqumntance  to  whom  she  appeared  in- 
debted, there  were  also  others  by  whom, 
tMough  indebted  to  herself,  she  had  been, 
for  the  last  six  days,  quite  neglected.  She 
wondered  at  such  neglect,  but,  without 
conjecture  as  to  the  cause,  hurried  off,  de- 
teraiined,  if  she  encountered  any  of  these 
at  the  house  of  a  common  acquaintance," 
to  demand  an  explanation.    No  oppoftu- 

TOL.  IV.'  N  nity, 


866  THE  FATALISTS. 

nity^  however,  presented  itself  of  seeking 
this  explanation,  since,  at  every  house 
where  she  called,  the  family  were  said  to 
be  from  home,  or,  in  other  terms,  she  was 
denied  admission.  Still  undeceived  as  to 
the  real  cause  of  such  repeated  denials,  for 
in  the  innocent  mind  dwells  no  suspicion, 
Mrs.  Blandford  was  only  surprised  how  it 
so  happened  that  all  her  acquaintances 
should,  at  the  same  time,  be  absent. 

In  the  evening  she  attended  the  rout  of 
an  English  lady  of  high  rank,  then  resi- 
dent at  Paris ;  but  coldly  received,  every 
eye  glanced  on  her  with  scorn,  or  was 
haughtily  averted.  Geraldine  felt  hurt  at 
the  mortifying  contempt  with  which  she 
was  regarded,  and  at  which  she  could  with 
difficulty  restrain  her  tears ;  the  gallant  at- 
tention of  the  gentlemen  alone,  by  whom 
she  was  as  much  admired  as  ever,  pre- 
vented their  gushing  forth,  and  enabled 
her  to  rally  with  success  her  timorous  and 
half-subdued  spirits. 

Mrs.  Oldenrig  approached  near  where 

she 
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sbe  sat,  and,  without  the  recognition  of  a 
single  nod,  took  a  seat  at  a  convenient 
distance;  she  cast  by  turns  on  our  fair 
heroine  a  look  of  scornful  disdain,  and  by 
turns  continued  to  a  female  companion  in 
an  under- tone  her  conversation. 

This  rude  conduct  in  her  former  warm 
friendy  instead  of  humbling  or  confusing 
Mrs.  Blandford  (for  which  express  purpose 
the  half-suppressed  laugh  and  whispering 
discourse  of  these  two  ladies  were  mani- 
festly intended),  roused  an  indignant  but 
calm  spirit,  that  enabled  Geraldine  to  brave 
with  firm  resolution  their  unprovoked  in- 
solence, and  decided  her  on  vengeance ; 
to  effect  which  she  kept  her  seat,  with 
an  air  of  perfect  enjoyment  and  good  hu- 
mour, and  purposely  inattentive  to  the 
conversation  of  the  gentlemen  who  sur- 
rounded her,  returned,  with  a  continued 
and  sportive  gaze,  the  occasional  glances  of 
her  sneering  neighbours. 

"  What  is  it,  Mrs.  Blandford,  can  oc- 
cupy your  attention,  and  that  renders  you, 

n2  with 


nuifif^,  ^  e^ti^ljr^  abfie^t?^  i«H|ui£9d  a. 
giatHomi^xiip,  who  W  twice  repi^ated  te  hw 
a.  qfo^^on,  ii^  wluchr  h^;  appeared  somqw^hut 

''  You  mi^ti  l9)P:tir»  sbt*"  aiisiiKered  Mrsv 

£|}a^f<>i^  ^^b  ^  ^  dndf  tooe  of  plfBa- 
saujtiy, ''  I  am  so  far  a^discipl^  of  Fythar 
goE9^  a^  to  iiniagiB€(  I  sqinetim^^^  dis^vor 
iQ,the  huwfiilispQciQSft.  ifi  not  tb^i  80ul»  at 
Qfk£$t tj^e  spii:;it  of  th^  bruite  creation*  I  was 
npi^  engagod  on  tbe  cont^mplatipni  of  two 
0I4  c^s»  spiteful  as  the  most  ireful  of  their 
furious  tiibe,  growling  most  unmercifully 
at  a.  poor,  harmless  biid,  by  one  of  l^iem. 
alfpa4y  cruelly  plucked;  but  about  whom, 
or'  perhaps  somq  subject  still  mc^re  triflings 
w^  shaU  see  them  by  and  by  fall  foul  wi^ 
oi)e.  anQthei*.  Don't  you  think,  sir,  the 
friendship  of  some  modem  dames^  parti- 
cularly wher^  self-interest,  or  the  gEatifioa^ 
tion  of  spleen,  is  unquestionably  ike  band, 
is.  more  transietnt,  than  even  the  affection  of 

The 


Tkedkomm,  without  this  bst  obcfiBrv^ 
ticn^was  sufflc^Mitly  *0lMng ;  tiie  gentle- 
moi  ttound  ifl  fek  it,  und  ^efet  weAy  to 
(Miftna  obsifrvatiODft>to  wUrii  beauty  ittid 
gMte  gl¥e  intsfiiitibte  «wtiy»  ki^hed  most 
ittSfiodiMltidy,  tfod  thu^  by  tibeir  laughter 
ttdMmaifas,  of  trhiDh,  in  the  gsry  humoixr 
(tf  the  momeiit,  they  *w«k^  iwt  vtmpating, 
iev€i«6d  «n  Hiese  tedkib  themselves  Ibe 
mifiiiioii  tliey  ^Mended  for  otfir  hefditie. 

^  Your  m»^  ttA^K^;*  ittiid  one  gentle, 
itiiiti,  "<  «^  <eeMiArdy  «M,  for  f  pmseh^ 
(^e  a  SciOst  tr^fdendbiis  ^behind.'' 

Thettoi^  thtiE  doWA'On  Mft.  Oldem^s 
tipper  lip  gave  indication  of  a  ta^M^Uhb 
q^;  thtft  8i^rit«ioft7bla<A3Medlier 
tbttnt^oanite,  and  iHMid^Md  bejt  hea>^  btot^ 
tt!ai6  ptc^lMbtig. 

"^  And  wild  ahd  filtiOM  iA  tiieir  MhtuftN^;' 
<}bBerveA  W«>1iher ;  **  ^  the  bedh'digd  one 
ffitooverk  «ot  only  ^#§,  but  a  ttttil.'' 

^  In  Whidi  ca«e,^  ttiii«rfere<k  Mfk  iftaM^- 
IbrA,  "<  bavteg  t^jby«A  «(U  «fegf^ 

N  S  splenetic 
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splenetic  freaks,  is  it  now  wise  to  retreat 
from  their  claws  asd  nails  ?" 

G^raldine  rose  as  she  spoke,  and  casting' 
on  the  enraged  Mrs.  Oldenrig  and  her 
companion  a  glance  of  smiling  and  good- 
humoured  pleasantry,  moved,  with  a  crowd 
of  beaux  in  her  train,  to  another  apartment. 
Enjoying  their  admiration,  and  delighting 
in  her  triumph,  she  soon  lost  all  recollec- 
tion of  the  frigid  air  with  which  she  was 
received,  and  the  contemptuous  looks  of 
\the  ladies :  she  scarce,  after  the  first  half- 
hour,  bestowed  a  thought  of  regret  on 
Plunket,  whose  absence  she  missed  on  her 
arrival,  but  who  had  purposely  remained 
at  home,  though  it  was  a  painful  restraint 
on  himself,  that  he  might  not,  by  his  as- 
siduities to  her  in  public,  draw  on  them 
both  too  keen  observation. 

Mrs.  Blandford,  however,  was  not  with- 
out perceiving,  and  feeling  also,  in  a  pam- 
ful  degree,  the  scornful  neglect  with  which 
she  was  treated  by  her  own  sex :  ascribing 

it. 
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it,  in  a  great  measure,  to  the  misrepresen- 
tations of  her  former  Mend  Mrs.  Oldenrig 
(whom  she  supposed  was  made  acquainted 
with  the  scene  at  her  house  on  the  birth- 
night  by  her  attendant  Jenny),  she  was 
not  only  piqued  to  indignation  against  her, 
which  she  expressed  in  the  terms  above  re- 
cited, but,  strong  in  conscious  innocence, 
and  the  rectitude  of  her  own  principles, 
determined  to  brave  heroically  all  the  scorn 
that  treacherous  woman's  malevolent  arts 
migfat  raise  against  her. 

In  this  resolution  she  forbore  to  chagrin 
Flunket  by  an  account  of  her  reception 
fiom  the  female  part  of  the  company,  but 
prepared  to  go  to  a  ball^  on  the  following 

night,  at  the  marchioness  of  P ^'s,  for 

which  she  had  a  card  of  invitation  of  more 
than  three  weeks  standing,  and  of  which 
in  the  morning  she  gave  him  intimation. 

Charles,  unable  to  deny  himself  the 
pleasure  of  meeting  Geraldine,  was  early 
at  the  marchioness  of  P ^'s,  and  had  en- 
gaged our  heroine's  hand  for  the  first  set. 

N  4  She 
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Shi^  sppqd  blgh  m  tfajs  fi^  ffoA  whm  U 
))Cicapie  her  turn  to  lead  off,  a  jroupg  lady 
of  l^gh  birth  Q^^red  hi^»  ;at  the  iwtigfitM» 
pf  Mprs.  Old^iuig,  liie  greatest  i^ont  pos- 
sible. 

This  thoughtless  young  lady,  fwgetful 
of  the  puldmess  or  delica^^y  of  her  a«x» 
which  )iirould  forbid  her  in»ilting  t^dumph 
QYier  ^ve^  a  &Ueu  feUownereature^— ferget- 
fill  of  the  dignity  of  her  rank»  whish  coiild 
j^iffear  no  diminutipn  &om  mild  forbeiHr- 
ance,  or  receive  no  augmentation  &om  her 
jlnsQlent  disdain  of  a  fair  oompaoinp^  iess 
jjKurei^  pisrfaaps,  in  public 
yfHing  Isidy  (in  .her  over-fajstidious 
of  f^^iPAle  purify  and  honour,  which  ajioBe 
fi3eq^ently  m^rk  »  i^onsdousneaiB  of  being 
4^^^Y^  m  botht  th£gfi  prove  their  oertaia 
f^Sf^sifip)  moved  off  &om   Uie  set  in 
whii?b  she  stood  to  another  quarter  of  the 
9pfuifmi^>  and  by  the  asoradimey  of  her 
pptd^  birth^  led  ^  in  bsr  Imiii  the  ^rin- 
qpal  pt^l;  of  the  company  to  fcirai  a  new 
Irt- 

Geraldine, 


I    •]':'*   » 


Oefildin^  timAy  i&  ritak  to  the  floni) 
ovsmhelBAtid  by  ^8  pufalid  insulti  Md 
the  geneittl  dM^rti^n  i^her  own  9t%,  stood 
fiir  a  moment  atauhed,  ioterdidtei,  and 
amazed ;  and  feeling,  in  this  agonizing  in*' 
terml,  thttt  imiooeiice  itadf  WM  hot  able 
to  luftidn  her,  looked  towards  a  chair^  to 
whidiy  nnabte  to  aitioiilete  n  word,  her 
speaking  cotmtenaneid  enti^ted  support. 
But  Fltinket^  With  the  most  admirable 
presenee  of  mindy  taking  her  trembling 
hnd,  exdaimed^  aa  he  led  her  to  the  top 
of  the  new  aet'>^^'  Here  is  some  mii^ke, 
finr  thiSf  Mrs.  Bhoidford^  is  your  place." 
He  called  the  tune^  and  glancing  on  the 
gcntiemaD  who  stood  next  an  eye  of  me- 
nacing disdain^  that  rooted  Uhu  to  the  ipoti 
led,  witibf  the  moat  perfeet  cese^  Ms  parttief 
off;  while  the  gentlemen  of  the  ast,  sotne 
sired  perlmps  by  the  fire  wMcfi'riiot  flatt^ 
u^  indignation  from  his  daric  eyes^  AnA 
dsmoua  to  droid  a  quanei-i<Mnr  others,  d^^ 
ipiwig^  en  nete  maitttse  thoogbl^  the  %\i* 

'^  5  perdlious 
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perdlious  creature  who  first  gave  the  in- 
suit,  followed  with  their  partners,  of  which, 
irresolute  how  to  proceed,  this  siUy  young 
lady,  to  her  evident  mortification,  was  the 
first 

Mrs.  Blandford,  by  the  happy  turn  which 
Flunket's  calm  intrepidity  gave  to  this 
afiair,  soon  recovered  her  sel&possession ; 
and  the  lady  of  the  house,  who  had  with- 
drawn when  she  danced  down,  informed 
of  the  whole,  returned  in  time  to  keep  her 
place  while  Mrs.  Blandford  danced.  She 
did  more ;  with  a  deference  for  the  feel- 
ings of  the  insulted,  which  flows  firom 
good  breeding,  and  is  the  concomitant  of 
good  sense,  the  marchioness  removed,  by 
her  polite  attention  to  our  heroine,  the  in- 
vidious efiect  of  this  malignant  attack. 

Genuine  virtue,  unostentatious  in  its 
display,  never  wounds  by  false  zeal  the 
feelings  (£  another ;  resting  in  quiet  secu- 
rity on  its  own  tranquil  eflforts  for  fame, 
it  exhibits  no  outrageous  rancour  against 

a  less 
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a  less  perfect  sister,  whose  feelings  it  can 
commiserate  without  fear  of  detracting 
fifom  its  own  sterling  merit. 

The  mardbdoness  of  P-^-i-^'s  considerate 
attention  to  Mrs.  Blandford  on  this  occa- 
sion could  not,  however,  entirely  obviate 
the  prejudice  raised  against  her  by  the 
malicious  insinuations  of  Mrs.  Oldeniig ; 
and  though  coming  off  here,  and  the  night 
before^  in  flying  colours,  she  soon  perceived, 
inthen^lect  of  her  own  sex,  and  the 
bold  freedom  of  the  other,  the  injury  her 
character  had  sustained ;  and  sensitive  in 
this  point  to  an  extreme  degree,  the  deep- 
ly-wounded lady  wept  her  cruel  mortifi- 
cation with  poignant  feelings  and  an  em- 
Uttered  spirit. 

Bewailing  the  severity  of  her  fate,  which 
had  cast  her  among  avowed  aiemies  or 
pretended  friends,  by  whom,  notwithstand- 
ing her  innocence  and  unoffending  nature, 
she  was  marked  out  as  an  object  of  re^ 
proach  and  opprobrium,  Plunket  surprised 

N  6  Mrs. 


Mn.  Blandftod  in  tears,  after  hning  ex- 
penenoecl  a  recent  numiiiaiion  <»  tlii8~  Jcnridy 
at  the  drawing-4XK>m  of  the  oommanckr- 
in-chieP8  lady,  where  she  had  only  staid 
to  make  her  dbeisanee  to  the  duchess, 
then  preqpitately  retired,  unable  ta  with- 
stand the  soowling  brow  and  scornful  qneer 
of  the  OYep-virtuous  ladies  there  assembled, 
witb  the  prudent  CUdenrig^  stimulatiiig 
than  to  bitter  taunt  and  censorious  reoMik, 
at  their  head. 

While  tender  compassion  softened  the 
usual  lustre  of  his  bright  e3^s»  with  s|rm- 
pathy  in  his  words  and  endearmeait  in  his 
manner,  Charles  inquired  why  shewcfpt-— 
what  new  cause  she  had  ibr  scmmr? 

*'  Have  I  not  ample  cause  for  giief," 
cried  GeraMiQe,  in  all  the  passionate  en- 
ergy of  an  ^[nbittered  and  wounded  spirit 
<<  in  seeing  that,  whereTer  I  piesrat  my- 
self,  the  fin^r  of  soom  is  sused  to  Hwk 
me  out  an  object  of  derisicii?  Of  what 
avail  my  innocence,  when  I  see  too  pisin- 
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ly  it  has  not  power  to  siknee  tlandoous 
tangii€s»  w  tam  aside  the  deadly  ahnfts  of 

^  Be  consoled,  my  dear  Geraldine,"*  an- 
swered Plunket»  ^  that  you  are  umooent : 
that  inhooenoe  shall  stand  you  instead  of 
fione^  and  prove  your  oonsolation  in  the 
hour  of  trouble.  Uiijust  eensure^  when 
not  provoked  by  knprudoioe  or  indisers^ 
tiw,  is  refuted  by  time»  and  yidds  to  mild 
foibewanee,  I sc)e  my fiatemal  regnd&r 
you  has  given  oecaslon  to  our  enemies  to 
mwqptesent  my  attention  as  flowing  fifom 
alesa  pure  affoetion;  it  is  necessary,  there* 
fero^  that  I  b^  more  guarded :  my  regard, 
however,  you  may  be  assured,  shall  not  be 
dkniniahed,  though  prudence  may  exact 
that  I  see  you  kas  frequently,  and  that  my 
attentions  appear  to  otbmi  kas  obvious.'' 

''  And  would  you  tocv  Charles,"  cried 
GesaUlne^  bmsti^g  into  a  fresh  flood  of 
tsacs,  ^^  like  the  rest  of  the  world,  desert 
me?  IlMtwnorfrieniheBetautyou;  take 
im  IkiBi,  at  once  from  this  hateful  eotintvy 

to 
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to  Ireland,  where  my  dear  Fanny  shaU 
sooth  my  mortified  spkit,  and  my  Either,. 
at  your  interposition,  receive  and  shelter 
me/' 

Captain  Plunket,  in  all  the  heat  of  sc- 
tion  and  the  tumult  of  battle,  had  never 
encountered  a  moment  of  greater  danger 
than  the  present ;  and  Geraldine,  captivat- 
ing by  her  beauty,   interesting  by  her 
tears,  and  more  than  ever  endeared  to  his 
heart  by  her  confidence  in  him,  was  ready 
to  become,  through  the  weakness  of  the 
man,  his  most  dangerous  enemy— -the  ene^ 
my  to  his  future  peace  and  honour ;  fi>r 
the  imagination,  at  the  suggestion  of  the 
passions,  deludmg  his  better  reason  with  a 
picture  of  the  felidty  he  should  find  in  her 
society,  almost  tempted  him  to  yield  to 
this  proposal,  particularly  as  she  could  in- 
cur no  censure,  by  such  a  step,  but  that 
with  which  the  public  had  already  charged 
her.    But  then  what  m^fat  not  be  the 
temptations  to  whidi  they  would  expose 
themselves  in  such  a  joumeyr— temptations 

betrajring 
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betraying  them,  perhi^  into  the 
guilt  with  which  the  maliise  of  thdr  ble- 
ndes had  ah-eady  charged  them,  and  thus 
verifying  to  the  world,  by  their  own  cri- 
minal conduct,  the  malicious  allegations  of 
the  others. 

Such  was  the  debate,  as  incUnation 
strongly  prompted  him  to  comply  with 
Mrs.  Blandford's  request,  that  held  conflict 
in  Plunkef  s  mind,  when  conscience,  that 
sacred  monitor  which  God  has  [daoed  in 
the  human  breast  to  commune  with  the 
interior  man,  recalled  him  to  a  quick  sense 
of  what  he  was  about,  and  a  ray  of  divine 
grace.  Heaven's  best  gift,  threw  a  light 
over  his  soul,  that  made  him  retreat  from 
the  half-meditated  act 

The  cry  of  conscience  was  not  unheard ; 
the  impulse  of  grace  he  did  hot  resist,  but 
withdrawing  the  arm  with  which,  in  a  mo- 
ment of  enervating  softness,  he  had  encir- 
ded  Mrs.  Blandford's  waist,  he  exclaimed 
— *^  To  abandon  your  husband,  Geraldine, 
and  go  with  me  to  Ireland,  would  fix  on 

your 
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ymir  nam^  however  iniKXMiit,  an  indelilrite 
stein  of  dishonour— -we  must  not  <hink  o(f* 
itr 

^  And  iiirhy  not,  Charles?  my  name^  ^^ 
ready  the  sport  of  malidous  tongues^  caMJt 
mcur  no  further  censure.  I  am  wretehec3 
here,  and  would  escape  the  enanies  that; 
surround  me.  You  may  procure  leave  oF 
ahsence,  and  I  will  go  with  you  to  Ire^ 
hnd.'' 

**  You  know  not^  dearest  Geraldine, 
what  you  pix^pos^  at  \rluA  might  be  its 
firtal  tendency^''  returned  Fhmket^  wxdi 
melancholy  earnestness*  ^'  In  such  a  jour- 
ney»"  he  added»  after  a  thonghtfiil  paose^ 
^  I  diould  expose  myself  to  trials  I  might 
not  possess  force  to  resist^  and  which  migbt 
t^rmhiate  in  your  destruction  and  my  mi- 
sery !  Guard  Aian  against  me,  hively  Oe^ 
raldine ;  for,  ahmi  I  ftei  uaahle  to  gaanA 
i^ainst  the  weaitiiess  of  my  own  ftaS 
kcaitr 

A  Uudnng  oosisdottsnesa  of  their  mvt* 
tual  weahnessy.  and!  of  the  vaali  fotty  on  her 

part 


|art  wMd  peompled  berio  pMpoK  nctaini* 
jil^  UDjier  his  pratectioD  to  Irelmd,  coraved 
Hbs.  Blaodfoid's  beautifiil  fiu»  wkh  ^am- 
iBg<x^T^Am,  and  bent  faer  eyes  im  mknse 
m  <|ke  flfwr^  whilst  Fkuiket  thus  eontiiN^ 
—- ^  I  adore  yout  Genldine !  fir  yean,  in 
aecrafc,  with  aU  a  lover's  ardent  passion ,  have 
I  adored  jaai  Fiiendrii^p  or  Eternal  se- 
gardis  too  odd  «id  languid  a  sentimettt  to 
0xpr»s  what  I  feel !  no,  the  inteeest,.  the 
iftotion  c£h  fiand  husband,  who  to  these 
phieid  feeyogs  would  join  all  the  glowing 
mi  towiqKwtitig  iendemeai<if  a  Jover^  can 
^ne<give  you  a  Just  idea  of  how  I  adcue 
y^a.  Suft  ttatk  me,  my  lovdy  fciend~>I 
also  adore  virtue  in  your  image ;  I  lefe- 
WDfieyour  purity,  and  with  my  hearts  last 
dmp  would  proteet  your  honour.  But 
toy  passions  are  violent  and  inqietuom; 
I  must  not  expose  myself  to  limr  teospta- 
tiouy  for  if  oDoe  pccmitted  to  tdce  the  lead, 
Ihey  would  betray  us  both  to  inevttsMe 
ndn.  You  would  then  hate  him,  as  the 
hfltaayer  of  your  kmooent  Mofidsnotk 

whom 
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wfaom  yoa  now  r^aid  as  your  best  fiiend 
—and  how  oould  I  endure  your  hatred  ? 
But,  more  wonderful  still,  I  should  abhor 
her,  as  Ae  cause  of  my  fall,  whom  I  now 
adoieas  an  angel  of  purity  and  innocsenoe! 
Such,  Geraldine^  are  the  bitter  conse- 
quenoes  of  guilt :  it  converts  the  bdoved 
firir,  so  late  lovely  and  attractive^  to  an 
olgect  of  pity  and  detestation." 

A  shuddering  horror  crept  through  Mrs. 
Blandford's  veins,  at  view  of  the  dire  guilt 
and  consequent  misery,  on  the  verge  of 
wMch  they  tottered ;  she  felt  unable  to 
reply,  but  in  the  secrecy  of  her  heart  of" 
fered  a  fervent  prayer  to  Heaven  £>r  their 
preservation. 

^'  Something,  Mrs.  Blandford,  must  be 
done,*^  continued  Plunket,  in  a  mcwre  calm 
tone,  '^  and  that  without  delay,  to  remove 
the  misrepresentations  of  the  friends  who 
would  attaint  your  name  with  a  view  to 
undamine  your  honour.  Though  I  should 
consider  life  as  too  poor  a  sacrifice  for  its 
peifect  re-establishment,  yet,  as  prudence 

more 
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more  than  zeal  is  necessary  on  the  oeca- 
mn,  I  would  rather  trust  to  the  counsel  of 
a  tried  friend,  than  rely  on  my  own  sug- 
gestions.  That  firiend  we  shall  find  in  Mrs. 
Wentworth:  shall  I  have  your  permission 
to  mtroduoe  her  to  your  acquaintance  ?** 

*"  Most  certainly  r  replied  Geraldine, 
ndnng  her  still  Uushing  &ee,  in 
oonfwdon,  to  his.  **  As  your 
Charles,  Mrs.  Wentworth  should  stand 
high  in  my  estimation ;  but  possessing  suf- 
ficient generosity  to  render  her  willing  to 
espouse  the  cause  of  one  derided  of  the 
world,  she  will  be  entitled  to  my  regard 
and  gratitude  on  her  own  account" 

On  this  Plunket  made  no  further  delay, 
bat  taking  a  hasty  leave  of  Mrs.  Bland- 
ford,  proceeded  direct  to  Mrs.  Went  worth's. 

From  the  period  of  Charles's  renewed 
acquaintance  with  Geraldine,  he  felt  each 
day  an  increasing  rq)uguance  to  form  with 
another  any  new  tie ;  his  visits  at  the  house 
of  Mrs.  WentwcHTth  were,  in  consequence, 
less  fi:equent,  for  he  could  neitho*  be  Uind 

to 
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whom  you  now  i^aid  as  yo^ 
—and  how  oould  I  enduiff^  ^ 
Buty  more  wonderful  sfT  ^  %     3 
her,  as  the  cause  of  nf'^-f^  < 

«ta,«  »  angel  ,^l»U 
Such,  6eraldine,>i  S^*^  1   "!!     ^ 

quences  of  guilt  ^|.H<  ^  "^   >  ? 

fidr,  so  late  lov  t  1"  '^  J' 
olgect  of  pifrrji  »  ^  ^  .-aDro> 

A  shudd^i  I  f  .dT  lady  to  Ws 

Blandfoidif^  .  ner  fearily;  and 

and  ixw/l^'  ^  thia  moment  oaoU  be 

which/  ^t  «o  Im  tho>aghtB  than  Mch 

reply'       ^  felt wiOing to incurany hiiud 

ferr     .coie  M«.  Blan^rd^s  aijiiKd  fiun^ 

pr  ^  aeeareifroniinvidioiia  attadc  h^  A^i"^ 
iMmquiHity.  TliKraghhi8etteBtk»8,hev- 

vm  justifiable  the  motive  whk^  iud  (Str 
cited  then,  «Aie  had  sutferad  rajuty ;  vA 
4ft«ny  hasar^  at  any  aaoiifioe  to Iob'*'*''' 
npote^  woidd  Iw  aaake  her  tepacatioD' 

Urged  by  ittiia  generous  wish*  FtariMit 
Mught IfiB.  Wantwovtb.  Be  foimit' 
ivithaMt  vWton,  but  engaged  invKP0*- 


•H 


J 


^^  ^.   a    ^  ^i«d  her  witti 

>^^\^  ^hred   by 


^^.  ^^  ^flftWHie    HisiiniNU 

^  ^     ^  Htfatisol^ect  ncMWi 

^  %  <%8t  l»r  private  at* 

^  "^  gnned  tihe  ew 

^red  her  witti 

"sehred   by 

:^  ^  '^  .^iodve  of  bar 

.1^  at  her  mistake* 
^  Mrs.  Wentworth,  cap- 
.<«  begw  the  oonversatioD  by 
.Miing,  in  glowing  eoloursy  tiie  youtbi 
tsBufy,  and  d^snoeless  sitaatum  of  his 
"f    ooiian~lJie  evident  admiration  with  which 
she  had  been  regarded  by  the  marquis  of 
Waramour,  whose  gallantries  were  so  na> 
Umoxk^^Ae  culpable  negleet  of  her  hus- 
band, and'llie  art  of  her  false  friend  Ml^ 
Oldenrig,  of  whom  he  hinted,  in  pretty 
flttn  teems, '  his  suspicion  of  her  having 
engaged  in  the  marquis's  views — and,  fi« 
n^y,  liis  own  attention  to  his  kinswoman, 
in  order  to  oounteraet  them4    From  henoe 
he  proceeded  to  nanate  the  desperate  blow 

now 
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toUie  growing  attadbment  of  tike  imdor 
j3bralM»  nor  the  wiUingiieBs  of  lier  indid- 
^gOBtt  pwestB  to  approve  tfah  aitadiuienL 
lie  YTM  now  perfect  aware  that  ho  «f- 
foiis  to  prconote  an  aoquaAtanee  between 
Mrs.  Wiantwofth  (whose  faafaitB  weis  le- 
tired,  and  viliaieicircle  of  fnends^  tfaoagh 
S^ghly  orespectable,  ww  exlaremely  limit- 
ed^ and  im  kinswoman  Mis.  Bhrndfiwd, 
onigfat  be  ascribed  by  tine  forraer  lady^  to  his 
dasiM  of  a  rnnon  with  her  ianodly ;  and 
though  notiiing  at  this  moment  coidd  be 
jnore  repug»ant  to  hk  thoaghts  than  sodi 
union,  be  &lt  wHUng  to  incur  any  hamd 
to  restore  Mrs.  Kandford's  injured  fafflt, 
and  aeemeffrominvidious  attack  ber  future 
tnmiuiHity.  Through  his  attentions,  how- 
ener  just^able  ^he  motive  which  bad  ex- 
t»ted  idiem,  cdie  had  siatfered  injuiy ;  and, 
Jd;  any  haaard,  at  any  sacrifice  to  bis  vwn 
repose  would  be  floake  her  teparstkai. 

Urged  by  this  generous  wish^  FlairiBit 
aonght  Mn.  WantwoMb.  He  found  bsr 
wifehoui;  wwfton,  but  engiged  biMunm- 

tion 


tion  iriilr  hmr  family^  by  wtoM  fce  nms  re« 
oaved  wibb  maniftsfc  phasHiei    His  inipa- 
tienoe  to  addfoess  her  «i.tfae*8ali9ect  nearirt 
his  heart,  node  hiia  reqaert  her  piivate  at- 
tentioD,  which  request^  aa  it  gnDed  Ae  ew 
of  the  consdous  Horatia,  covered  her  mA 
modest  coiifiisioiiy  not  uapeimved   by 
Pluiketv  who  penetrated  the  motive  of  her 
Unshes,  and  felt  disquieted  at  her  mistake. 
Left  alone  with  Mrs.  Wentworth,  cap- 
tain Fhinket  began  the  omversation  by 
deseritdng,  in  glowing  colours,  the  youth, 
beauly,  and  ddenoeless  aitasrtioii  of  his 
cousin— *the  evident  admiration  with  which 
she  had  been  regarded  by  the  nuuqois  of 
Waramour,  whose  gallantries  were  so  no^ 
toriouS'^die  culpaUe  neglect  of  her  hus- 
band, and' the  art  of  her  false  ftiend  Mirs. 
(Xitenrig,  of  whom  he  hinted,  in  pretty 
pimn  terms, '  his  suspicion  of  her  having 
engaged  in  the  marquis's  views — and,  fi« 
ndly,  his- own  attention  to  his  kinswoman, 
in  order  to  counteract  them  4    From  heiice  \ 
he  proceeded  to  narrate  thie  desperatebkitv 

now 
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now  aimed  by  this  female  fiend,  to  defame 
Mrs.  Blandford's  character  in  the  eye  of 
the  world,  create  discord  between  herself 
and  her  husband,  and  by  exciting  the  jea- 
lousy of  the  latter,  oblige  him  to  withdra^v 
his  attention  from  the  former,  and  thereby 
leave  her  exposed  to  this  woman's  artful 
machinations,  and  the  illicit  designs  of  the 
marquis.  Chariies  took  occasion,  from  this, 
to  request  that  Mrs.  Wentworth  would 
honour- with  her  compassionate  regard  his 
neglected  relation,  who,  received,  support- 
ed, and  racouraged,  by  a  lady  of  her  known 
worth,  would  stand  high,  as  her  innocence 
deserved  to  be  placed,  above  this  calumni- 
ous slander. 

Mrs.  Wentworth,  thougli  disappointed 
as  to  the  purport  of  this  conference,  and 
but  too  visibly  chagrined  at  this  disap- 
pointment, yet  of  a  warm  and  generous 
nature,  felt  instantly  ready,  on  Plunkef  s 
application,  to  second  his  views,  and  sup- 
port, with  all  her  interest  and  zeal,  the 
cause  of  innocence  oppressed. 

This 
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This  lady,  whose  good  resolutions  were 
invariably  followed  by  correspondent  ef- 
fects,  had  no  sooner  decided  on  a  visit  to 
Mrs.  Bhindford,  than,  accompanied  by  her 
daughter,  she  hastened,  on  that  very  day, 
to  pay  this  visit. 

Meantime  Geraldine,  left  to  the  freedom 
of  her  own  thoughts,  dwelt  with  secret 
pleasure,  yet,  to  herself,  from  a  conscious- 
ness of  wrong,  scarce  half  avowed,  on  the 
transporting  idea  of  being  beloved  by 
Charles.  It  was,  however,  a  pleasure 
mingled  with  accusing  thought,  and  em- 
bittered by  severe  and  heart-rending  re- 
gret  The  prudent  fore^ht  of  one  ami- 
able parent,  and  the  acquiescent  concur- 
i^oe  of  another  not  less  indulgent,  had 
^ncerted  for  her  a  union,  in  which  the 
tender  and  rational  affection  of  the  most 
noble  and  disinterested  of  mankind,  had 
she  only  attended  to  the  voice  of  duty,  and 
the  warning  of  friendship,  should  have 
rendered  her  completely  happy ;  instead 
^whichy  through  her  own  impatience  of 
[  the 


the  overettaiftied  antbority  of  lad^  CouFte- 
ney,  she  fbrgob  what  she  owed  to  sir  Blch^- 
^xdr^foirgat  the  modesty  and  diffidence  of 
her  «ex,  and,  by  an  act  <^  precipitate  rasb^ 
ness,  rushed  on  a  8tat«  of  whose  sa(»^  d^ 
ties  she  was  ignorant,  and  unfortunately 
united  herself  to  a  man,  to  whom' the  prin- 
ciple and  practice  of  these  duties  were  afike 
unknown.    But,  now  too'  late,  when-  the 
illusion  of  the  ima^kiation'  had  ceased,  and 
she  was  undeceived  with  r^ard  to  tbeneal 
diaractar  of  the  man  with  whom  ske  had 
united  her  fate;  ri^e  saw  what  she  had  done 
-^*«aw  it  with'  a  bleeding;  heart,  in  which 
gratitude  and  tender  regard  <  had*  enthroned 
another — ^tbat  other  so  much  more  worthy 
of  being  beloved,  but  of  whom,  now  bound 
by  other  ties,  every  tender  thought  was 
guilt ;  and  from  whom  alone  her  own  im- 
petuous folly  had  for  ever  separated  her. 

While  yididmg  irresistibly  to  reflectioDS 
such  as  these,  Mrs.  Blandford  was  sur- 
prised  by  a  visit  from  Mrs.  WentworA 
and  her  daughter ;  smA  though  disposed, 

perhap^r 
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perhqM,  tar^Bxd  the  ktter  with  a  jcfatout 
€7^  88  having  heard»<  from  public  reporib 
that  she  aspired  to  Flunket*8  heart,  her 
ree^tkm  of  these  ladies  was  not  only  po- 
lite, but  friendly ;  and,  mutually  pleased 
with  each  other,  they  parsed  more  than  an 
hour,  at  this  first  interview, .  in  agreeable 
conversation,  that,  without  the  supple* 
mentary  aid  of  scandal  or  dress,  was  not 
known  during  a  single  moment  to  lag  for 
entertainment 

Mrs.  Waitworth,  moved  by  a  generous 
pity,  and  studious  to  make  our  heroine  for- 
get whatever  she  had  met  disagreeable  in 
pubhc,  was  affable  and  engaging ;  and  Mrs; 
Blandford,  urged  by  gratitude  for  the  at* 
tention  thus  paid  her,  at  a  time  of  such 
general  neglect,  exerted  all  her  powers  to 
please,,  and  where  she  tried,  she  always 
succeeded  to  fascination. 

Thus  pleased,  and  desiring  to  please,  it 
may  be  supposed  she  was  not  tardy  in  re* 
turning  this  visit ;  after  which,  invitatious 
on  both  sides  were  mutually  ^passed  and 

VOL.  IV.  o  received ; 
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received;  their  intercourse  became  ire* 
quent,  and  was,  to  the  parties,  productive 
of  much  pleasure. 

Mrs.  Wentworth  had  been  prepared, 
from  Plunket's  account,  to  admire  Mrs. 
Blandford ;  her  appearance  did  not  contra- 
dict his  lively  description,  and  ere  long, 
growing  intimacy  ripened  admiration  into 
friendship.      Mrs.   Wentworth  felt   also, 
from  the  generous  warmth  of  her  own  na- 
ture, interested  in  tlie  happiness  and  fame 
of  a  lovely  young  creature,  the  innocent 
victim  of  vile  calumny  ;  and  with  a  disin- 
terested ardour  peculiar  to  her  character, 
exerted  every  effort  to  repel  the  malevo- 
lent slander,  revive  drooping  innocence, 
and  make  the  injured  triumph.     She  ap- 
peared more  than  usual  in  public,  and  with 
Geraldine  always  of  her  party;   she  ex- 
tended her  circle  of  acquaintance  abroad, 
and  entertained  more  company  at  home, 
^  of  which  she  caused  our  heroine  invariably 
to  make  one,  with  a  view  of  proving  to  all 
her  acquaintance  how  much  she  despised 

unjust 
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unjust  censure,  and  how  high  Mrs.  Bland- 
ford,  notwithstanding  the  power  and  ma- 
lice of  her  enemies,  stood  in  her  estimation. 
By  her  influence  with  the  ladies  of  her 
own  country,  now  settled  at  Paris  (which, 
as  being  a  person  amiable  as  well  as  re- 
spectably was  Y^y  ccMisiderable),  she  not 
only  reidoved   the   prejudice   conceived 
against  Mrs.  Blandford,  through  the  ma- 
Hgn  misrepresentations  of  Mrs.  Oldenrig, 
hnt,  with  some  portion  of  her  own  zeal, 
engaged  these  ladies  to  undertake  warmly 
our  persecuted  heroine's  defence. 

Mrs.  Blandford,  strongly  attached  at  first 
to  Mrs.  Wentworth  through  warm  feelings 
of  gratitude,  founds  as  she  became  more 
aoquainted  with  that  lady,,  an  inexpressible 
dmrm  in  her  society.  Though  Mrs. 
Wentwortl^s  natural  endowments  scarce 
retehed  mediocrity,  y et^  of  a  retired  dispo- 
sition, she  had  so  carefully  cultivated,  un- 
der the  direction  of  her  husband,  these 
endowments,  that  they  now  rendered  her 
(appUcatiim  supplying  the  defect  of  more 

o  2  brilliant 
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had  no  inclination,  and  by  a  too-severe 
restraint,  disgusted,^  rather  than  invited  to 
study. 


END'OF  VOL.  IV*r 
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CHAPTER  L 


^  From  place  to  place  forlorn  I  go» 
With  downcast  eyes,  a  silent  shade ; 

Forbidden  to  declare  ray  woe ; 
To  speak,  till  spoken  to,  afraid. 

**  My  inward  pangs,  my  secret  grief. 

My  soft  consenting  looks  betray  : 
He  loves,  but  gives  me  no  relief: 

Why  speaks  he  not  who  may  ?** 

iV  MONTH  passed  away,  during  which 
Geraldine,  under  the  pratection  of  Mrs. 
Wentworth,  and  by  the  ascendancy  of  het 
own  superior  talents,  which  rendered  her 
inresistible  in  address,  as  her  beauty  made 
Mr  f^tivating  ip  appearance,  not  only 
▼oi^  V.  B  triumphed 
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triumphed  over  the  slanderous  aspersions 
of  her  enemies,  but  rose  higher  than  ever 
in  the  public  estimation ;  when  Plunket, 
to  whose  prudence  she  stood  indebted  for 
these  triumphs,  with  a  heart  exhausted 
by  severe  conflicts,  and  feelings  still  un- 
subdued, found  himself,  through  his  zeal 
in  her  service,  reduced  to  a  predicament 
the  most  painful  and  embarrassing. 

The  passion  which  swayed  his  heart  im- 
peratively, still  caused  him  to  seek  the 
presence  of  her  whom  he  loved,  and  as 
least  prejudicial  to  her  fame,  he  sought  it 
in  the  house  of  their  mutual  friend,  Mrs. 
Wentworth,    where,    in  presence  of  her 
visitors  and  family,  their  interviews  daily 
took  place ;  and  this  friendly  intercourse 
was  contiimed.     Obliged  also  to  restrain 
his  feelings,  and  confined  to  commonplace 
gallantry,  or  the  expression  of  a  tender 
friendship,  the  adoration  which  he  really 
felt,  he  found  himself,  from  his  situation, 
constrained  to  divide  with  Horatia  Went- 
worth the  profound  homage  of  a  heart 

which, 
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which,  in  despite  of  reason,  was  exdu- 
sively  Geraldine  Blandford*& 

Horatia,  from  the  too  great  susceptibi- 
lity of  her  nature,  quick  in  attributing 
the  impassioned  emotions  which  occasion- 
ally betrayed  excessive  tenderness  in  the 
heart  of  captain  Plunket  to  the  cause  she 
most  wished — a  prepossession  in  her  own 
&vour,  set  him  down  with  positive  cer- 
tainty as  her  lover,  and  under  this  illu- 
rion  gave  him  every  fiivourable  enoou<» 
tagement  which  the  modesty  of  youth,  or 
the  delicacy  of  her  sex,  could  well  autho- 
rize, and  which  were  of  so  tender  a  na- 
ture as  could  not  fail  to  prove  highly  flat- 
tering to  any  man  not  already  prepos- 
sessed. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wentworth,  regarding 
with  a  partial' eye  the  attractions  of  their 
fair  daughter,  found,  in  like  manner,  no 
difficulty  in  persuading  themselves  of  the 
force  and  fervency  of  captain  Flunket's 
passion  for  the  young  lady,  which  they 
imagined  he  was  only  prevented  from  de- 

B  2  daring 
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daring  by  deUoBcy  on  his  part,  as  ber  fer- 
tiine,  both  in  presmt  pofisession  and  fu- 
ture expectancies,  was  so  greatly  superior  to 
what  he  might  expect.    Pitying  the  strag- 
gles which  diey  supposed  he  must  from 
such  consideratiotis  endure,  and  delighted 
at  the  idea  of  liaving  their  beloved  Hora- 
tia  sought  for  herself,  independent  of  for- 
tune, liiey  fdt  their  generosity  bat  the 
more  piqued  by  such   disinterested  for- 
bearance; and  deciding  on  its  generous 
leward,  with  a  candour  which  reflected 
honour  on  their  good  hearts,  they  took  an 
fspportunity    one    moming,    while  their 
daughter  was  out  of  the  apartment,  of 
avowing  to  Charles  their  knowledge  of  his 
and  Horatia's  mutual  affection,  their  own 
joint  concurrence  in  the  youthful  pair's 
tender  views,  and  full  approbation  of  their 
union. 

Plunket,  confounded  and  amazed  at 
this  intimation,  the  consequence  also^  he 
too  consciously  felt,  of  his  own  pointed 
attentions  to  Miss  Wentworth,  was  utter- 
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ly  at  a  loes  to  reply,  but  oyerwhelmed  with 
Goiftfosion,  renuuned  silent 

"  Were  it  even  a  person  less  worthy,'* 
said  Mr.  Wentworth,  "  to  whom  our  dear 
diild  was  so  tenderly  attached,  we  would 
find  it  difficult  to  withhold  our  consent : 
what  transport  is  it  then  for  me  and  Mra. 
Waitworth,  that  the  man  on  whom  our 
dear  Horatia  has  irrevocably  fined  her 
heart,  is  him  of  all  others  whom  we  would 
have  chosen  for  her  husband !'' 

Charles,  still  confiised  and  embarrassed, 
because  now  unable  to  excuse  to  his  own 
b^rt  the  motive  of  his  attentions  to  Miss 
Wentworth,  muttered  forth  in  reply  some 
indistinct  words,  which  he  meant  as  an  ac« 
kaowledgment  of  the  honour  they  had 
done  him  in  their  good  opinion;  whQe 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wentworth,  undeceived 
with  re^rd  to  the  error  into  which  their 
partiality  for  Plunket,  as  well  as  their 
daughter,  had  betrayed  them,  ascribed  his 
evident  confusion  to  the  tender  and  trans^ 
porting  emotions  with  which  a  timid  and. 

B  3  fearful 
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fearful  passion,  crowned  by  sudden   and 
unhoped-for  success,  had  inspired  a  capti* 
vated  heart.    To  reassure  him,  therefore, 
and  render  his  sense  of  the  obligation  con- 
ferred in  a  union  so  disproportionate  in 
point  of  fortune  less  burdensome,   Mrs. 
Wentworth,  with  kind  consideration,  add- 
ed— "  To  secure  our  daughter's  happiness 
has  been  our  chief  object,  and  in  no  way 
was  that  so  attainable  as  by  her  union  with 
a  man  of  merit :  happy  for  all,  her  secret 
inclinations  are  in  concurrence  with  our 
eager  wishes." 

"  May  the  attainment  of  your  wishes, 
madam,  and  the  indulgence  of  MissWent- 
worth's  inclinations,  prove  a  lasting  source 
of  happiness  to  both  !  and  may  the  happy 
man  on  whom  she  shall  bestow  her  hand 
be  found  worthy  of  the  gift  !    But ^ 

Plunket  hesitated — his  heart  died  with- 
in him,  and  the  crimson  of  his  cheeks 
turned  to  a  deadly  paleness,  at  the  bare 
idea  of  offering  the  homage  of  his  heart 
to  any  woman  but  her  whose  lovely  image 

was 
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was  impressed  there ;  yet  how  disappoint 
the  cherished  hopes  of  a  fond  mother,  ten- 
derly anxious  for  the  happiness  of  an  only 
child — and  that  mother,  the  excellent  wo- 
man to  whom  he  was  so  much  indebted, 
for  her  generous  exertions  in  support  of 
Geraldine !  The  inarticulate  words,  when 
he  would  have  pronounced  a  rejection, 
which  must  have  cruelly  wounded  her  ma^. 
temal  heart,  expired  unfinished  on  his 
quivering  lips,  and  left  Mrs.  Wentworth, 
though  nothing  doubting  his  ardent  love 
of  her  daughter,  in  ignorance  of  what  he 
would  fain  say. 

Horatia  at  that  moment  entered,  when 
her  &ther,  aware  how  favourable  the  ten- 
der embarrassments  of  lovers  are  to  the 
mutual  explanation  of  their  passion,  took 
Mrs.  Wentworth  by  the  hand,  saying,  in 
a  half>whisper — **  Come  away,  my  dear : 
these  young  folks,  left  to  themselves,  shall 
soon  come  to  an  explanation  without  our 
assistance.** 

Plunkef s  first  embarrassment  was  tri- 

B  4  fling 
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ffing  to  that  he  now  fek  when  left  alone 
with  a  lovely  young  creature,  of  -wbose 
ardent  affection  he  had  every  reason  to  be 
convinced,  and  to  whom  it  was  expected 
he  would  address  the  language  of  passion, 
while  he  was  conscious,  on  his  own  part, 
that  his  whole  soul  was  irrevocably  de- 
voted to  another.    That  other,  however, 
was  lost  to  him  beyond  recall,  and  evefy 
precept  of  morality  fcn-bade  his  indulgence 
of  a  hope,  against  which  religicHi  strenu- 
ottsly  raised  her  v<Hce,  and  hcxnour  bad 
placed  his  prohibition ;  but  on  the  diarm-- 
ing  young  beauty  before  him,  tremUing 
in  modest  confusion  with  a  consciousness 
of  the  attachment  his  attentions  had  in* 
iqpired,  and  which  in  h^  frank  and  inge- 
nuous nature  she  found  it  impossible  to 
conceal,  every  principle  of  gratitude  and 
lionour—- every  sentim^it  of  pity  and  com- 
pftsnon,  conspired  to  fix  his  tender  regard, 
and  decided  him,  even  at  the  sacrifice  of 
those  tender  feelings  which  throbbed  with 
tumultuous  emotion  at  his  beating  heart, 

not 


not  to  dwppoint  ber«»  m  hex  parmto'  «an* 
guifif  wishes. 

With  a  timidity  and  besitatioii  sueb  an 
themort  diffident  lover  could  learoe  tm 
supposed  tp  fiael,  our  bevo  then  uddnesi^ 
faiflouEelf  to  the  b^ 

out  any  avowal  of  a  paasion  with  which 
bis  heart  glowed  not,  or  any  exaggerated 
expressicm  of  his  tender  feettngs»  declared 
bis  gratefol  sense  of  the  bonoar  her  kind 
parents  intmided  him,  and  his  due  obliga- 
tion for  her  own  generous  preposseseion 
in  bis  fevour.  Ix>ve  is  so  easily  persuaded 
^  what  it  ifi  wjlbng  to  beHeve,  that  Ho* 
titia  became  sati^M  of  Plunket's  paaiion ; 
and  engrossed  wholly  by  the  simple  and 
eandid  avowal  of  ber  own,  aaw  not  the  want 
of  fervour  in  bis,  which  to  a  mind  mon 
disengaged  would  have  been  so  appaiaent- 
Not  so  Flunket  himsdif ;  be  saw,  wit|i 
4ispairi«g  regret,  when  the  dead  of  n^glit 
laiboeed  him  to  the  solitude  of  his  ^fiarl-> 
Qient»  the  terrible  mci tfice  he  was  shook 
to  aananianate^  and  from  wbidi^  aU  w^ 

b5  treat 
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treat  was  now  impossible.  Nay,  he  sought 
not  to  retract,   for   though  to  embrace 
death  were  more  acceptable  than  to  em- 
brace other  bride  than  Greraldine,    yet, 
where  she  could  not  be  his,  and  where, 
from  the  reply  to  his  last  letters  to  Ireland, 
he  saw  no  hope  of  her  being  received  at 
her  paternal  home,  the  sacrifice  of  himself 
was,  he  considered,  an  inadequate  recom- 
pence  for  those  who  had  re-established  her 
fame,  aiid  restored  her  mind  to  serenity — 
bis  hand  too  poor  an  offering  to  secure  to 
her  their  future  friendship  and  protection. 
Hence,  with  the  calm  determined  spirit  of 
a  despairing  person,  who,  hopeless  of  all 
change,  is  ready  to  brave  the  worst,  be  re- 
signed himself  to  his  own  sad  fate,  happy 
&i  having  procured  any  mitigation  of  Ge- 
ndditie's. 

On  the  following  day,  Mr.  W«fitworth 
-consulted  with  Plunket  as  to  the  proper 
settlement,  by  marriage-deed,  of  the  estate 
with  whid^  «t  his  demise  he  should  be  in- 
vested in  rigbt  of  Horatia ;  but  Chaiies, 

wh0 
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who  felt  he  had  no  uiheritance  but  his 
sword,  with  a  disinterestedness  that  would 
not  permit  to  himself  the  freedom  of  choice, 
left  all  these  arrangements  to  the  young 
lady's  friends;  and  Mrs.  Wentworth,  in 
the  overflowing  confidence  of  a  mind  hap- 
py and  at  ease,  communicated  to  Mrs. 
Blandford  the  event  which  in  her  family 
was  now  so  soon  expected  to  take  place, 
and  demanded  her  opinion  as  to  the  choice 
of  bridal  dress  and  ornaments,  with  all  the 
other  necessary  paraphernalia. 

Nothing  could  exceed  Mrs.  Blandford's 
astonishment  on  receiving  this  informa- 
tion— not  that  she  was  ignorant  of,  or  sur- 
prised at  Horatia's  inclination  for  Charles 
—that  was  but  too  apparent — ^her  amaze- 
ment was,  that  he  should  participate  her 
desires,  and  return  her  affection.  That 
Plunket  should  seek  to  form  a  connexion 
in  the  world,  and  for  himself  a  domestic 
drde,  was  however  but  prudent  and  rea- 
sonable, and  what  his  friends,  interested 
'  in  his  happiness,  should  desire :  these  cer- 

B  6  '       tainly 
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tainly  were  Geraldine*s  thoughts  on  the 
occasion ;  yet  when  she  congratulated  Mrs. 
Wentworth  on  the  approachmg  nuptials 
of  her  daughter,  and  expressed  her  plea* 
sure  at  the  brilliant  change  which  such 
fortunate  union  would  produce  in  the  des- 
tiny of  Plunket,  a  pang  seized  on  her 
heart  which  she  could  with  difficulty  oon- 
eeal,  and  tears  ill-repressed,  glistening  in 
her  eyes,  seemed  ready  to  stream  forth. 
**  Happy  Horatia !  you  have  never,  like  me, 
known  the  want  of  a.  tender  mother,**  she 
exclaimed,  in  a  pathetic  tone,  and  with 
feelings  rendered  doubly  poignant  at  the 
renewed  remembranee  of  him  she  lost  in 
losing  her  mother. 

Mrs.  Bl&ndford's  strong  emoti<Mi  passed 
not  unnoticed  of  Mrs.  Wentworth;  the 
fonner  lady,  perceiving  herself  regarded 
with  attention  by  the  latter,  added — ^  T« 
the  early  death  of  my  dear  mother,  ma- 
dam, and  to  the  want,  in  her  who  after- 
wards filled  the  place  of  mothar,  of  that 
tenderness    which    might  have  inspired 

confidence 


oonfidcDce  in  me,  do  I  owe  my  iiUMispi* 
ckwfi  jDarriage.  I  too  might  have  been 
Ittp{yjr  bad  tiiat  dear  parent  surriyed.'' 

At  thii»  leocdkction  the  leady  tears 
flowed,  and  Geraldin^  ayailiog  henelf  of 
sudi  excuse,  wept  freely. 

Mrs.  Wentwortb,  though  her  qpirits 
were  buoyant  on  occaaion  of  her  daugh* 
\ef»  happinefls,  was  not  without  sjrmpathy 
for  our  heroine ;  she  addressed  ber  with 
compassionate  tenderness,  expressed  her 
widies  to  supply  to  her  in  future  the  place 
of  her  deceased  mother,  and  dwelt  with 
kindness  on  her  regret  in  not  having 
known  ber  sooner,  if  by  such  eircumstaiiee 
she  might  baye  been  instrumental  to  her 
preservaticw  frmn  an  imprudent  union, 
but  which  now,  as  a  miafortune  not  to  be 
remecHedy  she  encouraged  her  by  counsd 
and  fiiendly  advice  to  support  with  pa* 
tienee, 

Geraldine,  sensibly  aflfected  at  this  kind* 
oess  In  Mrs.  Wentworth,  txiad  to  oyor* 
eofloe  her  own  depression,  and  piirtlfipatebi 

her 
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her  maternal  friend's  joy ;  the  eflfort  was 
too  much  for  her  saddened  spirits,  and 
feeling  it  would  be  ungenerous  to  obtrude 
her  selfish  dejection  on  hearts  tuned  only 
to  pleasure,  she  took  the  earliest  opportu- 
nity of  returning  home,  where  in  silence 
and  solitude  she  wept,  with  the  bitter  tears 
of  despairing  regret,  the  happiness  she  had, 
through  her  own  precipitance,  flung  from 
her  grasp,  and  the  doom  she  had  sealed, 
sad  as  it  was  irreversible. 

Plunket,  who  after  his  military  duty 
had  returned  to  dine  at  Mr.  Wentworth'a, 
was  not  so  occupied  with  Horatia  but  to 
miss  Geraldine;  yet  an  unpleasant  con- 
sciousness that  the  feelings  which  swelled 
his  bosom  on  finding  her  abs^t,  could 
not,  agreeably  to  the  new  ties  he  was  about 
to  form,  be  justified,  kept  him  silent  as  to 
the  cause  of  that  absence ;  and  her  name, 
though  centered  in  his  heart,  and  dwell- 
ing on  his  lips,  was  not  mentioned  till 
Mrs.  Wentworth  observed,  on  the  fiimily 
taking  their  place  at  the  dinner-taUe,  she 

was 
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wsa  sorry  to  have  perorived  that  morning 
in  Mrs.  Blandfbrd  an  unusual  depression 
of  spirits,  to  which  alone,  firom  whatever 
cause  it  originated,  she  must  impute  her 
rdactance  to  pass  the  day  with  them. 

This  information  fell  like  a  holt  of  thun- 
der on  the  brain  of  Plunket,  and  left  him, 
for  the  rest  of  the  day,  not  only  dejected 
and  absent,  but  stupified.    The  fiiir  Ho- 
ratia  could   not  have  heen  greatly  flat- 
tered by  the  assiduities  of  her  lover,  since 
his  inattention  was  so  obvious,  it  could 
scarce  have  passed  unnoticed,    had  not 
other  company  soon  after  arrived.    At  an 
eaily  hour  he  formed  an  excuse  to  depart, 
and  hastened  direct,  on  leaving  the  house, 
to  see  Mrs.  Blandford;   but,  indisposed 
during  the  day,  she  was  already  retired  to 
ber  chamber,  and  invisible  for  the  night 
Distracted  at  this  information,  which  as- 
siiied  our  hero  in  the  grizzly  forms  of  in- 
numerable undefined  evils,  he  wandered 
like  a  madman  through  the  streets,  till  at 
last,  onaUe  to  endure  his  own  thoughts, 

he 
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be  returned  to  Mr.  Wentwortb%  instead 
of  goiqg  heme. 

The  fatpily,  just  seated  at  supper^  were 
4elighted  to  ^ee  him ;  they  felt  bis  unex- 
pected return  ^s  a  new  proof  of  ^tacsfa- 
a»ent,  *od  ^vdopiiied  him  •ccordu^ly.   In 
high  spirits  they  all  chatted  with  great 
freedom,  and  Flunket,  drawn  out  of  him- 
self, and  the  contemplation  of  his  own  un- 
pleasant thoughts,  was  obliged  to  join  in 
the  4;^nversation.    To  e?iclude  the  recur- 
reoioe  of  these  th<>ughts»  which  he  dared  not 
tp  breathe  forth,  and  supply  ideas  i^pro- 
priat;e  to  the  present  occasion,  Charles  bud 
frequwt  recourse  to  the  wine,  of  wluch 
he  swallowed  ample  libations ;  and  these 
unusual  bumpers  produced  an  imnatural 
exhilaration  of  spirits,  which,  with  the 
artless  Horatia  and  her  credulous  parentis 
passed  for  the  excessive  gioiety  of  a  heart 
unexpectedly  made  happy.    He  sat  to  a 
late  hour,  Irom  reluet»)ee  to  endure  his 
own  reflections,  and  then  left  them,  with 
manifest  regicet ;  but  be  left  them  in  the 

enjoyment 
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enjoyment  of  much  self-satisftction  on  the 
choice  they  had  made,  and  delighted  un- 
der this  illusion. 

A  short  sleep  restored  Plunket  again  to 
reason,  and  to  a  still  more  poignant  feel* 
ing  of  his  new  misfortune.    He  had  pro* 
noised  to  breakfast  at  Mr.  Wentworth*s; 
but  Geraldine,  indisposed  and  dejected, 
was  the  object  which  interested  him  most, 
and  he  flew  eagerly  to  see  her.   Wearied, 
after  a  restless  night,  she  had  arisen  early, 
and  was  in  the  Httle  8akx>n  when  be  en- 
tered.     Dissatisfied  with  herself,  and  at 
variance  with  the  envious  spirit  which  for* 
hade  her  to  rejoice  at  Horatia's  happiness 
and  Piunket's  good  fortune,  she  had  now 
oome  to  a  resolution  to  subdue  these  ma- 
lignant feelings,  share  in  the  present  trans- 
port of  her  good  fiiends,   and  in  their 
happiness  rejoice ;  but  the  dejection  of  her 
looks,  and  her  red  and  swollen  eyes,  proved 
too  clearly  how  fordgn  joy  was  from  her 
heart,  and  in  what  grief  and  despondence 
«he  had  passed  the  night. 

Plunket 
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Plunket  was  inexpresably  shocked  at 
her  appearance,  and  in  a  tone  of  tender 
pity,  that  thrilled  with  responsive  softness 
through  her  heart,  inquired  the  cause  €>€ 
this  depression. 

"  This  is  a  moment  of  joy  with  me,  not 
of  sorrow,"  answered  Genddine,  with  a 
forced  and  languid  smile  ;  ''  receive  then^ 
dear  Charles,  my  sincere  congratulations 
on  your  approaching  nuptials,  and  may 
you  find  in  your  union  with  Horatia  the 
happiness  you  both  deserve  T' 

Mrs.  Blandford  expressed  herself  with 
quickness,  as  if  fearing  to  trust  her  voice 
on  a  subject  with  which  she  felt  impatient 
to  have  done.  Plunket  sighed  profound  • 
ly,  as  he  returned — "  Yes,  Geraldine,  I 
am  indeed  going  to  be  married;  but,  alas! 
happiness  in  this  world  is  not  for  me  !** 

^'  With  an  amiable  young  person  such 
as  Horatia  Wentworth,  and  by  whom, 
Charles,  you  are  so  affectionately  beloved, 

you  must  be  happy ;  but  for  me ^  she 

stopt  suddenly  short,  reproving  herself  in 

her 
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her  secret  thoughts  for  what  she  was  about 
to  say,  but  which  she  felt  with  such  forcei 
that  the  tears  swelled  to  her  eyes  invo- 
luntarily. 

Plunket,  who  imagined  he  read  in  the 
ludd  drops,  the  blushing  cheek,  and  down- 
cast eye,  symptoms  of  a  tender  passion 
scarce  half  concealed,  suffered  his  to  blaze 
forth  iaipetuously. — "  What  have  I  doneP* 
he  passionately  exclaimed :  **  wretch  that 
1  am !  to  fasten  with  a  new  link  the  chain 
that  already  separates  us !  How,  adorable 
Geraldine,  with  my  whole  soul  invariably 
yours,  have  I  entangled  myself  in  this 
hated  contract  T 

*'  Fcwbear,  Plunket,"  said  Mrs.  Bland- 
ford,  assuming  a  composed  gravity  and 
dignity  of  demeanour,  well  intended  to 
awe  vehement  passion  into  profound  re- 
spect; '^  such  language  is  improper  for  you 
to  utter,  or  that  I  should  hear." 

"  Forgive  me,  Geraldine — ^forgive  me, 
Mrs.  Blandford;    for  the    universe   my 
tongue  should  not  utter  what  might  of- 
fend 
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fend  your  ears ;  but  in  pity,  and  to  pre- 
serve  my  wretched  heart  from  bunting, 
permit  me  to  speak  this  once,  then  shaU 
its  secret  be  for  ever  locked  in  eternal  ai- 
lence*    Tell  me,  most  lovely  and  beloved/' 
catching  her  hand,  as  with  persuasive  en- 
treaty he  continued,  "  were  you  free— did 
no  cursed  ties  divide  ua— «ob !  tell  it  me,'* 
he  energetically  repeated,  while  she  strug- 
gled to  disengage  her  hand-*- ^  tell  it  me, 
thai  in  the  retreat  of  my  sick  and  solitary 
heart,  in  the  silence  of  privacy,  and  the 
solemnity  of  the  midnight  hour,  I  may 
keep  it  as  a  cherished  idea  which  remem- 
brance shall  love  to  dwell  (m-^that  my 
thoughts  shall  nightly,  daily,  nay  hourly 
revolve,  and  which  I  shall  treasure  up  in 
my  breast  for  ever.    Turn  not  then  away, 
beloved  Geraldine,  h\^  tell  me,  and  by 
Heaven  1  swear  it  is  the  last  time  I  shall 
offend  Blandford's  wife  by  such  a  ques- 
tion !  were  you  free,  would  you  be  mine 
— ^mine  alone,  beyond  fdl  others  ?" 
''  Let  these  tears/'  eried  Mrs.  Bland- 
ford, 


THE  FATALISTS.  fll 

fiird,  in  a  sudden  hunt  of  passionate  freL 
ing,  and  now  turning  on  Plunket  ber  late- 
averted  face,  all  deluged  with  streams  of 
woe,  ^  speak  my  regret  that  we  are  so 
parted :  and  now,  Charies,  on  this  subject, 
a^  you  value  my  future  peace,  let  us  be 
aknt  for  ever.'* 

Plunket,  in  a  transport  of  gratitude, 

raised  the  hand  which  he  grasped  to  his 

lips,  and  in  impassioned  language  was 

about  to  ^ve  expression  to  bis  glowing 

feelings,  when  Geraldine,  suppressing  her 

tears,  and  assuming  a  becoming  dignity, 

interrupted   him,  saying-*-*'  Neither  the 

wife  of  Blandford,  nor  the  affianced  bus- 

bsod  of  Horatia,  can  indulge  in  oonver* 

^on  such  as  this  with  propriety.    Go 

then,  Charles ;  attend  the  duties  you  are 

allied  on  to  perfcnrm,  and  leave  me  in  re- 

tiiemeDt  to  subdue  feelings  that  mine  gl>- 

%e  me  to  vaoquish*'* 

Mrs.  Blandfi>rd  withdrew  her  band  as 
she  qpoke,  and  neither  prevailed  on  by  his 

siqpj^yheatiiig  looks,  ww  tmder  ^ntrestiesi  to 

hear 
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more,  retired  in  haste  to  her  cham- 


ber- 
Here,  on  her  knees,  with  hands  and  eyes 
raised  to  heaven,  in  the  humUe  prostra- 
tion of  a  contrite  and  trembling  heart,  she 
recommended  herself  to  Grod,  and  besought 
his  grace  to  sustain  her.     Geraldine  had 
early  imbibed  from  Fanny  O'Grady  just 
notions  of  religion,  but  these  were  unfor- 
tunately stifled  or  obscured  by  the  false 
maxims  and  pharisaical  worship  of  lady 
Courteney  ;   which  worship,  exacting  an 
exterior  rigour,  even  to  the  exclusion  of 
innocent  enjoyments,  was  entirely  cast  ofl) 
when  by  her  marriage  she  was  plunged  at 
once  in  the  whirl  of  pleasure,  and  borne 
on  folly's  dashing  stream  amidst  all  the 
dissipations  of  the  world ;  where,  on  the 
boisterous  ocean   of  high  life,  tossed  to 
and  fro  by  the  tempest  of  her  passions,  our 
fair  heroine  would  have  been  lefl  between 
the  rocks  and  shoals  of  temptation,  with- 
out faith  to  steer  her  course  by,  or  reli* 
gious  principles  to  regulate  her  condttd; 

were 
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were  it  not  for  the  lessons  on  these  sub* 
jects  she  occasionally  received  from  Plun- 
ket,  and  which  happily  revived  all  the 
early  imfnressions  of  her  first  youth,  fixed 
deep  in  her  ductile  mind  by  Fanny,  and 
though  darkened,  not  efiaced  —  though 
hidden,  not  suppressed. 

These  lessons  returned  now  with  re- 
doubled force,  when,  on  an  examination 
of  her  heart,  she  felt  its  frailty,  and  saw 
herself  destitute  of  every  earthly  comfort. 
She  discovered  that,  bound  as  she  was  by 
the  most  sacred  ties  to  major  Blandford, 
she  had  consciously  and  voluntarily  given 
admission  to  a  passion  for  another,  the  first 
&tal  effect  of  which  passion  was  to  pro- 
duce in  her  mind  envy  and  dislike  of  the 
daughter  of  the  excellent  woman  to  whom 
she  was  so  much  indebted — whose  joy  she 
felt  reluctant  to  participate,  and  at  the 
idea  of  whose  dear  child's  approaching 
happiness  her  guilty. soul  was  saddened. 
Shocked  at  her  already •a:apid  progress  in 
vice,  she  now  beheld,  with  increasing  hor- 
ror. 
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woCf  how  quiok  tiate  gradation  m  from  one 
evil  to  another;  and  4slliuddered  to  tkink 
tbtt  by  itoch  progreisnion,  if  riot  checked  in 
thne^  alie  would  be  irresii^tibly  led  to  final 
depravity. 

Akrmed  at  thi»  dangerous  state^  ahe 
takes  herself  to  task,  when  bumbled  at 
the  consciousness  of  her  past  errors,  she 
discovers    in    her    wiidle'  conduct    only 
weakness  and  iniperfeetian^  and  penoeivei 
ahe  can  only  rise  through  the  support  of 
Him  who  ds  the  Autbw  of  all  good,  and 
the  Source  of  all  pecfik;tx>n.     To  Him 
therefore,  contemning,  m  a  spirit  truly 
aubliine,  all  human  consolation  and  aU  fan* 
nan  aid,  she  is  determined  to  have  le* 
course  by  constant  prayer — commit  beraalC 
with  meek  docility,  to  his  divine  will,  and 
Invoke  his  holy  grace  to  her  aid  and  as< 
ai^nce. 

Thus  employed,  Mrs.  Blandford  felt  a 
divine  calm  steal  over  her  late  perturbed 
floul,  and  speedily  experienced  bow  mli^tgr 
4Hid  transcendent  uip  the  consolatioqs  of 

religion. 
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i^ligion.  With  a  complacence  she  was 
hitberto  unaccustomed  to  employ^  she 
Qow  waited  Blandford's  rising  for  break* 
fast;  and  by  entering  into  conversation 
with  him  during  their  repast,  tried  to  di- 
vert her  mind  from  dangerous  contempla- 
tiona  After  break&st,  conquering  her 
reluctance  to  see  Horatia,  and  taking  ad- 
vantage of  the  time  when  she  supposed 
Bunket  would  be  absent  from  Mr.  Went- 
worth's,  she  hastened  to  offer  to  that  fa- 
mily her  now-sincere  congratulations  <m 
the  approaching  marriage.  With  a  firm- 
ness and  composure  that  did  honour  to 
her  good  resolutions^  she  discussed,  with 
Mrs.  Wentworth  and  Horatia,  for  some 
hours,  ail  the  necessary  preparations ;  and 
though,  during  this  visit,  some  bitter  re- 
flections did  obtrude,  and  her  feelings 
wene  wrought  on  by  painful  retrospections, 
y^  the  calmness  of  her  mind  remained  un- 
subdued, and  no  weakness  cm  her  part 
hetrayed  unavailing  sorrow.  Studious  to 
avoid  Plunket,  who  was  to  return  to  din- 
VOL.  V.  c  ner, 
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ner,  she  declined  the  most  pressings  invi- 
lation  to  remain,  and  for  the  evening  plead- 
ed another  engagement  That  engage- 
ment, however,  was  the  assiduous  appli- 
cation of  her  mind  to  serious  study,  by 
which  she  excluded  all  thoughts  of  too 
tender  a  nature,  and  hardened  her  mind 
to  suflfer. 

The  first  interview  with  Horatia  over, 
Mrs.  Blandford  felt  less  averse  to  meet  the 
Wentworth   family,  and  from  hencefor- 
ward saw  them  each  day,  as  usual,  at  her 
house  or  theirs ;  Plunket,  without  appear- 
ing to  avoid,  she  became  most  solicitous 
to  shun ;  while  he,  by  his  equally-cautious 
avoidance  of  her,  seconded  her  prudent 
efforts  to  that  purpose,  till  it  would  seem 
that  (without  any  previous  arrangement, 
but  by  mutual  compact  silently  and  dear- 
ly understood)  they  fled  each  other's  con- 
versation, as  they  would  that  of  the  most 
inveterate  enany. 

The  calm  which  these  continual  ex^- 
tions  brought  to  Mrs.  Blandford's  mind, 

proved 
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proved  at  length  the  reward  of  her  con- 
flicts and  self-denial ;  she  ceased  to  weep, 
she  ceased  to  complain ;  and  though  far 
froai  heing  happy,  endeavoured  to  be  re- 
signed, and  really  appeared,  in  the  gen- 
tleness of  her  disposkion,  oontent  with  her 
situation. 

Plunket,  though  possessing  grater 
strength  of  mind,  more  steody  resolution, 
and  a  firmer  spirit,  yet,  with  passions  na- 
turally strong,  and  feelings  but  too  ardent, 
found  his  conflicts  still  severer ;  those  con- 
flicts however  were  all  to  himself;  and 
while  his  exterior  wore  an  air  of  serei^ity 
and  happiness,  all  within  was  commotion 
and  storm,  the  chagrin  of  blighted  happi- 
ness,  or  the  hon-or  of  despair. 

The  necessary  arrangements  for  his  es- 
pousals were  conducted  with  the  utmost 
expedition ;  tlie  lawyers  were  busily  em- 
ployed at  the  marriage  contract,  and  the 
jewels,  dress,  and  equipage,  were  all  be- 
spoke ;  yet  as  the  day  advanced  whiqh  was 
to  seal  this  union,  his  averseness  increased 

c  2  to 
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to  sudi  an  absolute  and  unsurmaiintaUe 
.degree^  that  with  a  feding  of  less  horror 
than  be  would  have  regarded  the  day  of 
his  final  doom  he  saw  it  approach ;  honour, 
however,  bound  him  to  the  engagement 
into  whieh  he  had  altered ;  and  this  en- 
gagement he  was  religiously  determined  to 
fulfil,  thou^  he  cared  not  how  soon  after 
^his  dissolution  were  to  follow. 


t    •  1 1    « 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


-His  feelings  sought, 


to  tlAt  iotensenessy  an  escape  from  thought  i 
The  tempest  of  his  heart  in  scorn  had  gaz*d 
On  that  the  feebler  elements  had  rais'd. 


-I  seek  no  s  jinpathiesy  nor  need ; 


The  thorns  which  I  have  reftp'd^  are  of  the  tree 
I  planted — they  have  torn  me— and  I  bleed : 
I  tbonld  have  known  what  frait  wouM  sparing  from  such  a 
an4«  BYR03I. 


Eaklt  In  March  the  marriage  contract 
was  ready  for  signing,  and  colonel  Clair- 
&i1^  who  was  made  a  trustee  in  the  deed,; 
came  to  Paris  to  see  it  perfected.  The 
contracting  parties  were  assembled  at  Mr. 
Wentworth's  house  for  that  purpose,  and 
Plunket,  in  an  agitation  of  spirits  he  found 
it  impossible  to  subdue,  paced  with  per- 
turbed steps,  while  the  deeds  were  exa- 

c  3  minings 
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mining,  and  the  materials  for  writing^  pre- 
paring, the  apartment,  expecting  at  every 
turn  to  be  called  on  for  his  signature,  and 
still  irresolute  and  undecided  what  to  do. 
The  violence  of  his  emotions  rendered  his 
breast,  the  once-stable  throne  of  reason, 
all  tumult  and  commotion.  Honour,,  sa- 
cred to  engagements  to  which  he  had 
yielded  acquiescence,  urged  him  on — in- 
clination,^ opposing  every  pulse  of  his  heart 
to  the  contracting  of  obligations  he  should 
find  it  difficult  to  fulfil,  held  him  back — 
tills  considered  it  a  point  of  duty  to  recede 
in  time  from  a  bond  his  will  repelled-^ 
that  regarded  as  obligatory  the  fulfilment 
of  a  contract  to  wbich  he  had  already 
agreed ;  to  retract  from  it  would  he  cruel 
and  unjHst — and  yet  to  suffer  its  compte- 
tion,  with  a  doulrf;  on  his  mind  as  to  its 
perfect  discharge^  might,  in  the  result^  be 
still  more  ui^ust  and  cruel. 

At  this  tremulous  moment,  when  doubt 
and  indecision  usurped  the  empire  of  rea- 
son in  his  breast,  and  shook  her  throne,  to 

iU 
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its  very  centre,  an  express,  almost  instan^ 
baneously  followed  by  another,  arrived, 
giving  an  account  of  the  landing  of  Buo- 
naparte between  Antibes  and  Frejus ;  and 
as  these  repeated  expresses  required  im- 
peratively the  immediate  attendance  of 
colonel  Clairfait  and  captain  Plunket  in 
their  quarters,  the  business  in  hand  was 
for  the  present  necessarily  suspended,  and 
the  whole  family,  by  this  unexpected  and 
extraordinary  interruption,  thrown  into, 
terror  and  consternation. 

But  not  to  them  alone  were  confined 
the  terror  and  consternation ;  it  pervaded 
the  chateau,  the  garrison,  and  dty,  all  of 
which  became  convulsed  with  tumult  and 
uproar  at  this  intelligence.    An  unusual 
ferment  put  into  instant  motion  every 
class  of  men,  and  many  of  the  English  re- 
sidents at  Paris  thought  already  of  provid- 
ing by  flight  for  their  safety ;  but  Plunket, 
involuntarily  rejoicing  at  a  commotion 
which  gives  even  a  momentary  suspension 
to  his  adverse  doom,  is  (like  a  condemned 

c  4  criminal, 
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eriminal,  who,  in  a  sudden  sedition  escap-* 
ing  his  impending  fate,  commits  hims^elf 
with  exultation  to  the  fury  of  the  tiraes^ 
borne  away  amidst  the  gevieral  confusion, 
and  affright  by  unforeseen  hope. 

The  steady   calmness,   however,   with 
which  the  monarch  received  intelligence 
of  this  invasion,    and    the   vigour    and 
promptitude  with  which  be  prepared  to 
resist  the  invader,  restored  some  degree  of 
tranquillity  to  the  dty ;  and  a  more  pro- 
found c£ilm  appeared  to  succeed  to  the  first 
dlarm^  vifhen  the  people  saw  the  troops 
inarch  out,  with  monsieur  and  the  duke 
of  Orleans  at  their  head»  which  were  des- 
tined to  expose  Napoleon's  advance  at 
LyonsL 

It  wasi  during  this  transient  interval  of 
gloomy  and  trembling  quiet,  while  tbe 
result  was  expeetcd  with  anxious  impa« 
tlenee,  tiiat  the  marriage  settlement  was 
itgain  brought  forth,  atid  Charlei^  having 
hi»  per«<)iMtl  feelings  now  involved  in  the 
genend  tomuh^  signed  It  perhapa  with  lees 

poignant 
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poignant    regret;    after  wbicfa    colonel 
Claii&it,  eager  for  the  completion  of  their 
union,  was  urgent  for  it8  immediate  cde« 
bration,  as  it  was  now  uncertain  how  $oon 
the  moment  might  arrive  when  he  and 
Plunket  would  be  called  flway,  and  Mr, 
Wentworth  and  his  family  (iomflblled,  by 
the  increasing  ccnnmotion,  to  retire  from 
Paris.    But  Charles,  wilting  to  protract 
to  the  very  last  a  change  in  his  state,  of 
which  he  entertained  such  dread,  and  also 
aware,  from  the  present  posture  of  affairs 
on  the  Continent,  that  his  country  would 
again  be  involved  in  fresh  military  enter- 
prises, in  which  he  would  himself  be  called 
to  take  a  part,  urged  this  last  considera- 
tion as  an  objection  to  the  hasty  solemni* 
zation  of  their  nuptials,  such  precipitate 
union  tending,  as  he  observed,  to  make 
the  lady  a  sharer,  by  her  tender  apprehen- 
sions on  his  account,  in  all  the  dangers  to 
which  he  should  be  exposed. 

Colond  Claiifait,  however,  would  not 
hear  of  this  olgection,  but  instantly  over* 

c  5  ruled 


84  THE  FATALISTSl 

ruled  it  by  arguineiits  on  his  part,  att  of 
which  bore  a  tendency  to  prove  that  hi» 
niece,  as  Plunkef  a  affianced  bride,  would 
not  less  share  than,  as  his  wife^  in  the  dan- 
gers he  should  incur,  without  even  aijoy- 
ing,  throi^h  the  restraint  of  deooram,  the 
privilege*of  giving  way  to  her  anxiety^  or 
seeking  relief  by  frequent  inquiry  ^  and 
liable,  at  the  same  time,  from  the  freedom 
of  her  disengaged  state,,  to  the  teazing  as** 
siduities  of  others^;  whereas^  as  his  wife, 
she  should  continue  to  abide  during  his 
miUtary  campaigns  in  perfect  safety  in  her 
father's  house,  and  secure^  by  her  mar- 
riage, from  the  schemes  of  all  desigiung 
pretenders  to  her  hand  and  possessions; 
while  he,   as  her  husband,  should  enjoy 
the  advantages  of  her  fortune,  and  emf^oy 
it  in  his  military  cai-eer  to  advance  his 
pi-omotion. 

•  This. 1ms t  observation  only  serveid  to  sup- 
ply the  disinterested  Plunket  with  a  new 
objection,  to  which,  notwithstanding  the 
coloners  arguments,  he  tenaciously  held, 

.   .  tiU 
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till  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wentworth  joining  their 
brother  against  him,  and  the  blushing  Ho- 
ratia  consenting  to  their  united  wishes,  the 
following  day  was  fixed  on  for  the  wed^^ 
ding  solemnization.. 

This  'arrangement  was  but  just  con*' 

duded,  when  Mrs.  Blandford,   ready  to» 

quit  Paris  for  Brussels  with  her  husband, 

called  to  bid  the  Wentworth  family  a 

hasty  fiirewell  before  their  departure ;  on 

which  Plunket,  intimating  to  Geraldine 

that  he  should  join  them  in  Flandei?s,^rose, 

no  longer  able  to  support  the  contrast  on 

which  his  teazing  fancy  had  been  employ- 

ed  from  the  moment  of  her  appearance, 

and  retired  in  a  short  time  after  she  eiw 

tered. 

Mrs.  Wentworth  took  occasion,  during 
Geraldine's  hasty  visit,  to  inform  her  that 
the  following  day  was  fixed  on  for  her 
daughter's  nuptials,  which  was  to  take 
place,  in  a  private  manner,  at  the  English 
ambassador's  chapel  early  in  the  morning, 
after  which  it  was  settled  tliey  should 

G  d  proceed,, 
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proceed,  without  delay,  to  Ir^iiid,  while 
Plunket  and  her  brother  should  join  the 
English  forces  in  Flanders. 

Mrs.  Blandford  felt  painfully  agitated  at 
this  information ;  and  a  tear,  notwithstand- 
ing her  resolution  and  the  struggle  she 
tnade  to  suppress  it,  rose  to  her  eyes  at 
the  recollection  of  her  own  fatal  loss  of 
Plunket,  and  their  mutual  wretchedness 
and  disappointment;  it  was,  however,  a 
transient  feeling,  which  l)er  proper  sense 
of  religion  almost  immediately  enabled  her 
to  overcome,  and  to  rejoice  in  Horatia*s 
happiness.  She  felt  also  secretly  pleased 
on  her  own  account  at  her  sudden  depar- 
ture from  Paris,  which  would  so  tin>ely 
withdraw  her  from  being  present  at  the 
wedding  ceremony,  where  it  was  possible 
she  might  expose,  in  the  eyes  of  others, 
her  guiUy  weakness,  and  render,  by  her 
involuntary  regret,  but  too  apparent  the 
unhappiness  of  the  wretched  and  s^f-im* 
molated  Plunket. 

^Irs.  Blandford  and  the  major  had  scarce 

abandoned 


abandoned  the  dty,  when  intdligeiice  ar» 
rived  that  Buonapojrte  was  in  possenaon  of 
Lyons — ^that  the  desertion  of  the  king's 
troops  was  oonsiderable  and  alarming*— 
and  monsieur^  with  the  few  fiiithful  adhe- 
rents that  continued  firm  to  the  royal 
cause,  obliged  to  fall  beck  oh  Paris.    This 
information  produced  sudi  increased  alarm 
as  to  quicken  to  a  great  degree  the  move« 
ments  of  the  strangers  resident  there ;  the 
dudiess  o£  Wellington  departed  at  six 
o'clock  in  the  evening,  and  the  English 
ambassador,  it  was  reported,  would  retire 
early  the  next  morning.     Mr.  and  Mrs^ 
Wentworth,  impatient  in  like  manner  to 
quit  a  place  so  likely,  by  the  formidable 
appearance  of  one  party,  and  the  desire  q£ 
resisting  in  the  other,,  to  become  the  scene* 
of  a  severe  action,  had  determined  not  ta 
delay  after  the  marriage  rite.    They  rose 
early  for  that  purpose,  and  after  giving 
directions  with  regard  to  their  intended 
journey,  proceeded  with  Horatia  to  the 
ambassador's  chapel,  where  Flunket  and 

colonel 
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colonel  Chirfait  were  to  meet  them.  The 
ceremony  over,  they  were  to  return  to 
breakfast,  after  which  the  carriages  were 
to  be  in  waiting  for  their  departure. 

Meantime  Geraldine  pursued  her  pre^ 
dpitate  journey,  her  mind  occasionally  and 
forcibly  occupied  with  the  consideration  of 
how  Plunket  should  acquit  himself  that 
morning  during  the  ceienK>ny;  but  the 
rapidity  of  hers  and  her  husband's  flight  to 
Flanders^  with  their  difficulty  and  anxiety, 
in  consequence  of  the  immense  crowds  on 
the  road^  to  procure  change  of  horses  and 
necessary  accommodation,  prevented  hes 
thoughts  from  dwelling  too  intensely,  or 
with  too  great  despondence,  on  past  events^ 
and  kept  her  mind  employed  on  present 
concerns. 

In  Brussels,  where  they  took  up  thdv 
vesidence,  all  was  tumult,  hurry,  and  coin 
fusion,  in  consequence  of  the  crowds  urged 
by  fear  retreating,  there ;  nor  did  this  bustle 
cease  after  the  first  press,  for  by  the  time 
they  bad  been,  settled,  near  three  weeks  in 

this* 
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tliis  dty,  the  concourse  was  even  still  great* 
er.  Expresses  upon  expresses  were  hourly 
received  and  sent  forth ;  and  the  muster  of 
warlike  troops  collecting  on  the  frontiers 
Icept  the  mind  in  perpetual  agitation. 
Here^  however^  Buonaparte's  triumphal 
entrance  into  Paris  was  not  without  excit- 
ing eemsiderable  alarm ;  and  the  defectioui 
of  the  king's  troops^  with  the  contiguity 
of  this  city  to  France,  and  the  attachment 
the  emperor  was  well  known  to  have,  to 
the  wealth  and  supplies  it  furnished  (of 
which  he  bad  now  such  pressing  need)^ 
produced  at  first  a  most  gloomy  efiectr 
but  the  united  powers  assembled  in  con- 
gress, at  Vienna,  havings  by  a  solemn  com- 
pact, entered  into  a  resolution  to  take  ven- 
geance on  this  extraordinary  man^  were 
now  collecting  with  the  utmost  expedition^, 
ftom  every  quarter,,  military  forces  for 
that  purpose^  and  the  duke  of  Welling- 
ton was  expected  at  Brussels,  to  take  the 
command. 
In  such  a  moment  of  universal  consteiiu. 

nation^ 
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nation,  when  thousands  of  our  fenovv- 
creQtuies,  now  full  of  warm  life,  in  per* 
feet  health  and  buoyant  spirits,  approaeli^ 
through  the  frantic  passions  or  false  pre- 
judices of  nnstaken  men,  their  final  doom^ 
we  are  insensibly  drawn  out  of  ourselres^ 
from  the  consideration  of  our  own  more 
immediate  griefs,  to  the  painful  ocHitempla- 
tion  of  general  disasters.  Sdfish  feelings 
and  selfish  concerns  are  then,  by  the  pity* 
ing  heart,  forgotten,  and  the  gena*ous: 
mind,  with  expansive  benevolence,  em*, 
braces,  in  its  compassionate  sympathy,  the 
numerous  victims  of  those  threatened  ca- 
lamities — calamities  drawn  down  by  the 
established  maxims  of  the  mighty  few  on 
assembled  nations. 

It  was  feelings  of  this  gaierous  and 
melting  nature  which  now  gave  to  Mrs.. 
JBlsi^dfonTs  manners  towards  her  husband 
a  touching  softness,,  an  endearing  tender- 
ness, flowing  from  her  pity  of  the  fete  ta 
which  he  might  so  soon  be  exposed,  and 
her  appx^hen^ons  respecting  the  conse* 

q^uence. 
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quence.    Yet  her  anxiety  on  his  account 

awakened  no  return  of  tender  attention  in 

Slandford^  who»  yielding  to  the  impulse 

of  his  depraved  haUts,  devoted  every  mo^ 

ment  of  his  time,  which  he  could  spare 

from  military  duty,  to  the  vice  of  gaming; 

and  here,    as  in  Paris,  notwithstanding 

the  aiarm  which  brought  all  parties  toge* 

ther,  occasions  for  the  indulgence  of  this 

fatal  vice  were  frequent  and  numerous. 

This  dangerous  passion,  which  possesses 

a  powerful  attraction  for  enterprising  spi«» 

rits,  is  unhappily  but  too  prevalent  on  the 

Continent;  and  in  a  place  where  theire 

was  now  collected  such  a  numerous  m^ 

semblage  of  different  nations,  waiting  in 

all  the  thrilling  agitation  of  suspense  the 

commencement  of  the  sununer's  opersp 

tions,  it  was  not  surprising  that  they  should 

have  constant  recourse  to  gaming,  so  like, 

in  its  attack  and  defence,  to  the  hazards  of 

war,  for  the  entertainment  of  then*  leisure 

hours. 

BrussdLi  presented  at  this  period  an  ap. 

pearance 
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pearance  crowded^  diversified,  and  ant^ 
mated :  here  were  stationed  the  princes  of 
the  Bourbon  family,  the  marshals  and  ge- 
nerals who  remwied  faithful  to  the  king, 
officers  of  rank  belonging  to  almost  all  the 
nations  of  the  north  of  Europe,  and  their 
suites,  with  several  English  families,  who, 
invited  by  the  apparent  tranquillity  of  the 
place,  had  determined  to  remain  here. 
Yet  among  them  all  our  fair  heroine  saw 
no  friend — ^no  kind  sympathetic  heart  that, 
in  her  anxiety  and  distress,  she  might  ding 
to;  the  public  walks  were  crowded  with 
strangers — ^the  society  general — and  the 
parties  firequoit,  numerous,  and  brilliant ; 
the  ladies  were  gay,  and  dressed  to  attracW, 
attention  and  excite  admiration,  as  usual ; 
the  gentlemen  were  gallant  as  ever ;  the 
marquis  of  Waramour  was  arrived,  and 
had  again  distinguished  her  by  his  parti- 
cular assiduities ;  but  secret  grief  and  cor- 
roding sadness  weighed  heavy  on  the  de- 
jected heart  of  Geraldine,  for  her  best 
friend  was  absent — ^in  Ireland,  as  she  con- 
jectured. 
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jectured,  ^vTith'hisr bride;'  Plunket  did  not 
appear — and  firom  the  too-evidevit  atten* 
tions  of  the  amorous  marquis  she  now^ 
shrunk  \irith  shuddering  horror  and  detes- 
tation,   , 

To  escape  these  disagreeable  attentions^ 

and  from  the  increasing  noise,  hurry,  and 

tumult  of  Brussels,  Mrs.  Blandford  would 

have  been  willing  to  return  to  Ireland, 

throw  herself  on  the  mercy  of  her  father, 

and  trust  to  the  tenderness  of  his  nature, 

in  an  interview,  for  returning  favour ;  but 

Blandford,  at  her  instant  suggestion  of 

such  a  plan,   opposed  it  obstinately  and 

with  vehem^ice ;  and  Geraldine,  sensible 

that  submission  was  her  duty,  yielded 

ready  acquiescence.    Nothing  but  the  in* 

suiting  assiduities  of  the  marquis,  with 

which,  notwithstanding  her  repulsive  cold« 

ness,  he  ceased  not,  in  public  and  private^ 

to  persecute  her,  could  have  induced  Mrs. 

Blandford,  at  such  a  time,  to  think  of  se« 

parating  from  h^r  husband,  to  whom,  now 

aware  he  no  longer  possessed  her  tender 

regard. 
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regard,  she  felt  denrous,  fiom  principle 
^ne,  to  render  the  duty  of  a  wife  in  its 
fullest  extent. 

Most  irksome  and  pmnful  indeed  did 
this  duty  become  in  the  discharge,  when- 
ever Geraldine  had  occasion  to  observe 
Blandford's  real  ot  pretended  blindness  to 
the  criminal  assiduities  of  the  marquis, 
with  whom  he  framed  pretences  fer  leaT** 
ing  her  constantly  alcm^  though  her  re« 
monstnanees  were  fteqnent  and  severe  on 
the  occasion^  To  these,  however^  hef 
would  only  reply  Hy  a  loud  kugb  or  some 
rude  joke,  implying  that  it  was  costomary 
with  all  pretty  woman  to  suppose  eveiy 
man  who  looked  at  or  addressed  them  had 
a  design  on  their  persons*-^**  But  don% 
Mrs.  Blandford,**  be  added,  **  have  the  va» 
nity  to  imagine  any  such  thing  of  the 
marquis  of  Waramour,  who^  in  his  views^ 
embraces  objects  of  greater  consequenee 
than  the  possession  of  the  finest  woman  in 
the  universe ;  for  though,  like  the  dkso* 
kite  Antony,  he  might  amuse  an  idle  hour 

in 
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in  soft  dalliance  wiih  a  pretty  wcunan,  like 
him  he  would  not,  though  all  the  chams 
of  die  sex  were  centered  in  ooe,  lose  for 
hor  the  empire  of  the  world.'' 

There  vras  a  time  when  such  remarks 
would  have  only  served  as  a  stimulus  to 
rouse  Mrs.  Blandfbrd  to  exertions  that 
might  prove  the  contrary;  but  (thanks  to 
Plunket's  timely  admonition  and  her  own 
happy  docility !)  that  time  of  levity  and 
foUy  had  passed  away,  and  she  now  stood 
firm  in  good  purpose,  from  a  wis0  diffi- 
dence in  herself,  and  a  steady  rdiance  on 
Him  who  is  the  constant  support  of  humUe 
virtue. 

Thus  devolving  solely  on  h^rself^ 
through  the  negligence  and  indifferenoe 
of  her  hushand,  the  defence  of  her  honour^ 
from  a  man  who  was  crafty  in  design,  se- 
dulous in  the  pactioe  of  snares,  persever- 
ing in  address,  and  of  passions  violent  and 
•overbearing,  Gerddine  bewailed  in  secret 
tiieabseooe  of  Charles,  of  whom  she  had 
not  beaid  since  sb»  kft  Facis,  and  about 

whom 
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whom  a  secret  consciousness  of  the  intere^ 
he  maintained  m  her  heart  prevented  her 
from  inquiring.  Was  he  now  at  Brussels, 
he  would  be  her  counsellor  and  guutl,  and 
the  marquis  of  Waramour  dared  not  with 
impunity  insult  her — ^absent,  though  un- 
der the  protection  of  a  husband,  she  felt 
herself  without  defence;  and  though  a 
modest  wife,  exposed  to  the  rude  freedom 
of  a  libertine,  from  which  the  tender  vi^- 
lance  of  a  husband  should  have  been  her 
guard. 

In  this  defenceless  state,  to  which  (she 
now  most  acutely  felt)  her  own  unthink- 
ing folly  had  alone  reduced  her,  she  saw 
no  reli^  but  to  address  her  petition  to  her 
Heavenly  Father,  to  whom  her  applica- 
tion by  prayer  was  fervent  and  unceasing; 
and  from  patience,  and  this  divine  souree, 
she  drew  forth  a  consolation  which  to 
sincerely-pious  souls  never  feiK 

Nothing  could  have  produced  in  Mrs. 
Blandferd  a  change  so  much  to  her  advan- 
tage as  this  religious  spirit^  which  (unlike 

the 
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3  tincture  of  rigid,  morose,  and  gloomy 
»rsbip,  giving  a  sombre  view  to  every 
riaticm  of  state,  which  she  had  received 
m  lady  Courteney)  elevated  her  mind 
3ve  the.  evils  of  her  condition,  gave  dig- 
y  and  steadiness  to  her  manners,  and 
x>se  to  her  heart.  Unmoved  by  the 
Uant  attention,  splendid  presents,  and 
Id  freedom  of  the  marquis  of  Warar 
our,  it  enabled  her  to  see  into  his  de- 
;ns,  spurn  his  rich  gifts,  and  repulse 
ith  spirited  disdain  an  address  that  in- 
lired  only  hatred  and  contempt. 
How  readily  does  the  mind  on  which 
le  seeds  of  religion  have  been  early  cast 
ive  admission  to  self*correction !  how  is 
chastened  of  thoughtless  levity  by  dis« 
ppointment,  and  purified  from  the  fever 
f  the  passions  by  arduous  trials !  GeraU 
ine,  though  still  so  young  in  years,  was 
)r  the  last  few  months  practised  in  wis* 
om  by  such  useful  lessons ;  for  though 
ighteen  summers  had  not  yet  bloomed 

on 
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on  her  cheek,  the  chill  of  disappointment 
had  withered  her  heart,  and  treachery  bad 
supplied  an  experience  she  could  not  have 
acquired  during  years  of  flattering  happi- 
ness and  indulgent  prosperity.     But  by 
the^  she  had  Iiappily  gained,  %vithout  loss 
of  candour  or  integrity  in  herself,  sagacity 
to  penetrate  the  character  of  others,  and 
wisdom  and  intelligence  to  investigate  her 
own ;  and  what  was  the  result  of  such 
investigation?     She  had  discovered  the 
strength  of  her  passions,  the  imperfection 
of  her  will,  and  the  weakness  of  her  un- 
derstanding; yet,  with  enemies  such  as 
these  to  combat,  she  despaired  not;  she 
summoned  religion  to  her  aid,  and  by  its 
support  her  passions  were  controlled  or 
subdued,  her  will  rendered  submissive  to 
the  pure  dictates  of  God*s  holy  law,  and 
her  understanding  strengthened  and  im- 
proved. 

While  her  feelings,  at  once  melting  and 
ardent,  are  thus  under  discipline  in  the 

school 
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€hool  of  disappointment,  we  shall  leave 
ler,  a  graduate  in  the  sdaice  which  gives 
)erfection  to  humanity,  and  return  to  see 
K)w  affairs  go  on  at  Dennont  Castle. 


VOL.  V.  B  CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  III. 


-What  is  my  offence  P 


Where  is  the  evidence  that  doth  accuse  me? 
What  lawful  quest  have  given  their  verdict  up 
Unto  the  frowning  judge?  or  who  pronoanc'd 
The  bitter  sentence  of  my  death  ?         Suakespeaee. 

Sir  Richard  Courteney,  of  a  mild,  tender, 
and  forgiving  nature,  felt  secretly  chagrin- 
ed at  the  relentless  spirit  with  which  he 
had  hitherto  rejected  the  reiterated  suppli- 
cations  of  his  daughter;  his  heart  reproach- 
ed him  with  unkindness  to  a  child  by 
whom  he  knew  himself  so  well  beloved, 
and  overflowing  with  melting  affection  for 
her  in  return,  he  longed  to  meet  her  dute- 
ous wishes  with  reciprocal  kindness,  and 
take  her  in  forgiving  tenderness  to  his  pa- 
ternal breast;  but  weak  of  mind,  and  fidter- 
ing  in  spirit,  he  yielded,  without  resistance, 
«  to 
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to  the  influence  of  lady  Courteney,  and 
though  obstinBte  in  some  cases,  and  even 
tenacious  of  his  opinion,  would  be  warped 
from  his  best  purposes  by  the  insinuation 
of  her  ^dress,  or  the  force  of  her  ridicule. 
Lady  Courteney,  entertaining  high  and 
sublime  notions  of  parental  authority,  could 
not  endure  with  patieitce  any  violation  of 
the  duties  of  a  child,  or  encroachment  ofi 
the  privileges  of  a  parent;  and  rigid  in 
discipline,  as  strict  in  opinion,  her  own 
child,  she  was  resolved,  should  be  trained 
up,  both  by  precept  and  example,  to  en- 
tertain the  most  exact  notions  of  these 
duties.  Hence  the  determined  spirit  with 
which  she  refused  to  listen  to  all  terms  of 
accommodation  with  Mrs.  Blandford,  firm- 
ly decided  that  her  own  weakness  on  this 
occasion  should  not  supply  her  son  with 
any  such  excuse  on  a  future  day  for  thQ 
failure  of  his  filial  duty. 

An  inflexibility,  supported  on  so  just  a 
principle,  and  refusing  to  bend  even  to 
maternal  tenderness^  sir  Richard  was  taught 

B  3  to 
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to  admire  as  the  greatest  effort  of  ma^a^^^ 
liimity,  and  emulous,  on  his  own  part,  to 
copy  so  heroic  an  example,  he  outwardly 
exulted  at,  while  in  secret  he  lamented,  the 
steadiness  with  which  he  turned  a  deaf 
ear  to  every  application  in  G^raldine's  fa- 
vour from  herself  or  others. 

The  possessions  to  which  Mrs.  Blandfbiid 
was  entitled  in  right  of  her  deceased  mo* 
ther,  her  father  enjoyed  a  life-estate  in ;  it 
was  therefore  optional  with  him,  even 
when  she  should  be  of  age,  whether  be 
would  make  any  settlement  out  of  these 
estates  on  her  or  her  husband,  and  it  was 
lady  Courteney's  opinion,  that  as  mi^oc 
Blandford  had  espoused  their  daughter 
merely  for  her  fortune,  it  was  but  just  that 
his  sordid  views  in  this  case  should  be  final* 
ly  frustrated ;  for  why  should  they  enrich  9, 
man  by  depriving  themselves  of  such  no- 
ble possessions,  who  had  already  purloined 
them  of  their  best  treasure?  Mrs.  Bland- 
ford  might  even  die  without  issue»and  sic 
Richard  survive  Im  daMghter;   against 

such 
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such  chance  his  prudent  lady  thought  it 
but  right  he  should  provide,  by  still  re- 
taining in  his  own  possession  the  Plun- 
ket  inheritance,  the  revenues  of  which  it 
was  fitter,  as  she  observed,  should  accu-' 
mulate  for  their  son  than  go  to  a  stranger. 

The  baronet  (who  possessed  not,  like  his 
lady,  that  perspicuity  of  judgment  which, 
penetrating  opposing  difficulties,  can  fix 
on  a  point  of  singular  advantage),  could 
not  clearly  perceive  all  the  justness  of  this 
reasoning,  but  without  resolution  to  resist, 
felt  himself  compelled  to  submit  in  silence. 

This  cherished  boy,  for  whose  future 
aggrandizement  lady  Courteney  felt  so  anx- 
ious to  provide,  and  for  whose  greater  per- 
fection in  the  moral  obligations  of  a  son, 
she  had  been  compelled  to  exercise  to- 
wards the  daughter  of  her  former  gene- 
rous benefactress  such  unrelenting  severity 
—this  cherished  boy,  the  father's  proud 
hope,  and  the  darling  object  of  the  fond 
mother's  tender  solicitude,  inheriting  fi*om 
nature  a  feeble  constitution,  which  was 

D  3  rendered 
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rendered  still  more  feeble  by  pampered  ip^ 
dulgence,  became  suddenly  ill,  and  by 
the  violence  of  his  sufferings,  in  a  few 
hours  plunged  the  sorrowing  parents  in 
doubt,  trouble,  and  anxiety. . 

In  their  impatient  and  painful  solicitude 
for  the  restoration  to  health  of  this  beloved 
child,  not  confining  themselves  to  the 
opinion  and  attendance  of  doctor  Acerbus^ 
a  second  physician  was  called  in,  a  con- 
sultation held,  and  every  effort  of  the 
healing  art  tried  to  bring  relief  to  his  ma- 
lady ;  but  this  disease,  resisting  the  power 
of  medicine,  baffled  for  that  day  and  the 
following  the  united  skill  of  the  medical 
men,  and  held  the  parents'  trembling  hearts 
in  a  state  of  cruel  suspense,  floating  be- 
tween hope  and  despair.  This  violent  dis- 
temper approached,  however,  towards  the 
evening  of  the  second  day,  its  crisis^  and 
the  physicians  were  of  opinon  that  night 
would  prove  decisive;  for  before  noon  the 
next  day,  if  he  survived  to  that  periodj^ 
they  hoped  to  be  able  to  pronounce  with 

certainty. 


THE  FATALISTS.  SS^ 

GCfrtainty,  from  some  favourable  change 
which  they  expected  that  night  would 
take  place,  on  his  perfect  recovery. 

During  this  state  of  dread  suspense,  the 
pious   lady  Courteney  retired  from  the 
couch  of  her  sick  child,  over  which  she 
had  hitherto  hung  mourning  to  her  closet, 
there  to  implore  of  God,  by  fervent  prayer, 
a  favourable  issue,  or,  in  case  of  the  re- 
verse,  strength  of  mind  to  bear  this  mis^ 
fortune ;  and  there,  while  in  fervent  eja- 
culations she  poured  forth  her  troubled 
souly  the  same  awe-inspiring  voice,  whicli, 
on  three  several  occasions,  had  before  struck 
her  paralysed  frame  with  indescribable  hor- 
ror, in  these  words  addressed  her : 

**  Tkejiat  is  gone  forth — and  he ^  for 
whom  thy  covetous  desires  would  uryustly 
grasp  the  possessions  of  another,  is  ready 
to  become  himself  the  prey  of  worms !  Be 
his  sudden  fote  a  lesson  to  your  guilty 
heart,  and  shrive  your  conscience  of  foul 
deeds  before  death  in  turn  surprise  you  /" 
The  voice,  though  deep- toned  and  hol- 

D  4  low- 
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low-sounding,  was  clear  and  distinct ;  it 
was  full^  emphatic,  and  commanding,  pour* 
ing,  even  through  the  almost  impenetra- 
ble cearment  of  Pharisaical  religion,  honh- 
ble  convictioa  on  the  oppressed  conscience, 
and  strilcing  on  the  fainting  heart  uneon^ 
querable  terror  and  dismay » 

Held  up  no  longer  by  the  extraordinary 
opinion  she  had  hitherto  entertained  of  her 
evangelicalperfection^lady  Courteney  sunk, 
overpowered  with  speechless  surprise  and 
solemn  dread,  in  utter  despair  on  the  floor. 
A  cold  sweat,  distilling  through  every  pore, 
bedewed  her  forehead;  the  blood,  congealed 
with  horror,  re&sed  to  flow,  and  no  pube 
beat  at  her  heart. 

In  this  alarming  state  she  was  found  by 
sir  Richard,  who,  willing  to  alleviate  his 
own  grief  and  sooth  hers,  sought  in  her 
society,  by  the  effusion  of  their  anxious 
thoughts,  some  mitigation  of  their  mutual 
sorrow.  Distracted  at  finding  his  beloved 
wife  in  this  piteous  condition,  whose  ten- 
der anxiety  for  their  child,  producing  this 

suspension 


tnt  fatalists:  57 

suspension  of  life,  endeared  her  still  more 
to  him,  sir  Richard  rang  the  bell  with 
violence,  and  by  repeated  peals  summon- 
ed all  the  attendants  in  waiting  to  her  as- 
sistance. 

Doctor  Acerbus,  who  had  remsdned  to 
sleep  in  the  house,  to  watch  the  access  of 
the  child's  disease,  was  called  out  of  bed 
to  administer  relief  to  the  fainting  lady, 
and  having  tried,  without  success,  the  com- 
mon remedies  for  the  restoration  of  ismima- 
tion,  had  recourse  to  copious  bleeding, 
which,  drawing  off  the  terrific  images  fi*om 
her  disordered  brain,  restored  her  to  life 
and  reason,  and  in  proportion  as  she  gain, 
ed  confidence  from  the  presence  of  her 
surrounding  fiiends,  to  calmness  and  reso- 
lution. But  the  fearful  impression  pro- 
duced on  her  mind  by  this  terrible^  voice, 
still  in  part  remaining,  the  first  use  she 
made  of  returning  sense  was  to  inquire,  in 
doubtful  and  querulous  tone,  if  her  son 
still  breathed  ? 

Being  answered  in  the  affirmative,  and 

D  5^  elsQf 
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also  assured  by  sir  Richard  (to  whose  affeem 
tionate  heart  she  became  doubly  dear  by 
her  maternal  tenderness  and  anxiety),  that 
so  far  from  an  unfavourable  change  appear- 
ing, which  might  bid  them  despair  of  his 
recovery,  he  seemed  rather  disposed  to 
sleep,  out  of  which  there  was  no  doubt  he 
would  bring  renovated  health  and  life-in- 
spiring vigour,  she  revived  a  little,  and 
liaising,  with  renewed  hope,  her  languid 
head,  desired  to  be  conducted  to  the  sick 
boy's  chamber. 

The  baronet,  who  was  willing  to  indulge 
her  in  this  wish,  in  the  hope  it  might 
quiet  her  apprehensions  concerning  the 
child,  led  her  himself  to  his  bedside ;  where 
he  pointed  to  the  tranquil  repose  into 
which  he  had  just  sunk,  and  drew  from  it 
a  favourable  omen  of  his  recovery. 

Lady  Courteney,  reassured  at  this  un- 
expected sight,  blest  the  boy,  and  return- 
ed her  grateful  thanks  to  Heaven ;  but  when 
the  tender  husband  would  have  reconduct- 
ed her  to  her  apartment,  trembling  with 

anxious 
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uixious  solicitude  fi>r  the  event  of  thenight, 
she  resisted,  and  imagining  her  own  fate  to 
be  bound  up  in  that  of  the  qhild,  determin- 
ed, at  his  bedside,  to  watch  the  issue. 

It  was  now  in  vain  sir  Richard,  sup- 
ported by  the  opinion  of  doctor  Acerbus, 
represented  the  injury  she  might  do  her«» 
self  by  such  night- watching,  without  its 
proving  in  anywise  beneficial  to  the  child,, 
whose  state  rendered  him  insensible  to  her 
kindness,  and  heedless  of  her  attention — 
she  would  not  be  dissuaded  from  her  pur- 
pose; so  that  at  last,  after  a  long  and  fruit- 
less  contest,  the  baronet  and  physician 
were  obliged  to  retire  to  their  respective 
chambers,  and  leave  her  beside  her  son's 
sick  couch  to  her  thoughtful  and  anxious 
meditations. 

With  a  solicitude  that  comprised  more 
than  fears  for  the  child's  life,  lady  Cour- 
teney  watched  through  the  night,  while 
he  slept,  every  turn  and  change  of  his 
countenance^  till,  gathering  courage  from 
the  profoundness  of  his  repose,  she  began 

D  6  to 
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to  hope  the  predietjion  was  false,  and  the 
voice,  instead  of  a  supernatural  warning, 
the  contrivance  of  some  secret  enemy. 
Dispelling,  therefore,  with  the  shadows  of 
early  morning,  every  fearful  image  from 
her  late  troubled  mind,  she  saw,  in  the 
splendour  of  the  rising  sun,^  while  exult-^ 
ing  hope  rose  in  her  heart,  the  boy  awake, 
and  to  appearance  revived. 

'*  Mamma !  my  dear  mamma !"  said  the 
child,  with  a  serene  smile,  on  perceiving 
lady  Courteney,  **  a  drink !" 

**  False,  accursed  prognostic!  I  defy 
thee  r  inwardly  ejaculated  the  transport- 
ed mother,  as  she  reached  the  cup  to  his 
lips.  . 

He  tasted  not — ^he  had  no  power  to 
taste — for  letting  fall  on  the  arm  that  sup- 
ported him  up  his  drooping  head,  he  sunk 
on  her  breast  a  lifeless  corse ! 

Where  was  now  the  fond  hope  which 
only  an  instant  before  had  dispersed  eveiy 
gloomy  fear,  and  commanded  all  appre- 
hension for  her  son's  life  to  cease? — where 

was 
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was  now  the  proud  exultation  of  a  heart 
which  in  a  moment  of  triumph  had  bid 
defiance  to  the  solemn  denunciation  pro- 
Bounced'  against  her,  and  which  trembling 
conacience  had  so  Ikte  taught  her  to  dread? 
She  saw  it,  even  while  she  rejoiced  in 
imagined  security,  half  accomplished  in 
the  fate  of  her  child,  and  shuddering  with 
inward  horror  to  think  her  own  doom  was^ 
so  near,  sunk  fainting  on  the  bed  beside 
his  inanimate  body. 

In  this  state  lady  Courteney  was  con- 
veyed by  the  attendants  to  her  apartment, 
and  the  doctor  summoned  to  her  assistance. . 
Revived  out  of  one  fainting  fit,  she  almost 
instantly  relapsed  into  another,  or  at  in- 
tervals, borne  away  by  the  terrific  images 
that  assailed  her  troubled  fancy,  would 
wildly  exclaim — ^  Hush !  there  now  it  is 
again!  I  hear  its  terrible  words,  denouncing 
punishment  and  terror  on  my  aifrighted 
heart !  He  said  my  boy  would  die,  and 
see,  the  horrible  prediction  is  fulfilled! 
There  he  lies  in  death,,  and  the  worms 

shall 
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shall  devour  him.  But  what  else  did  that 
dread  voice  predict  ?  Tell  me^ — did  you 
not  hear  it  ?  Ah,  retribution  !'*  she  con^ 
tinued  with  a  scream ;  "  oh !  there,  lies  the 
pang!  Retribution  did  he  say?  Yes; 
retribution  or  confess!  It  cannot  be;  it 
lies  deep  buried  here,"  she  added,  franti- 
cally striking  with  both  hands  her  breast,. 
"  and  vengeance  ^  itself  shall  not  draw  it: 
forth,  I  am  determined." 

To  these  or  similar  exclamations,  long: 
feinting  fits  would  succeed,  during  which, 
sir  Richard,  despairing  of  her  recovery,, 
would  traverse  the    apartment  in   wild 
agony,  while  the  doctor  and  attendants 
lent  their  assistance.     Exhausted  nature 
yielded  at  length,  after  many  severe  con- 
flicts, to  the  power  of  medicine,  and  the. 
suffering  lady  sunk  into  a  restoring  slum- 
ber— a  slumber  disturbed,  however,  by  oc- 
casional startings,  and  rendered  frightful, 
by  piteous  groans.     She  slept,  notwith* 
standing,  throughout  the  day,  and  to- 
wards its  close  became  more  tranquil. 

With. 
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With  retiiming  reason,  a  fearfal  dread 
appeared  to  take  possession  of  lady  Cour- 
teney's  mind,  that  in  her  ravings  she  had 
betrayed  more  than  she  would  be  willing, 
should  reach  the  ears  of  others.  Under 
the  alarm  this  idea  produced,  she  request* 
ed  sir  Richard  and  the  doctor  would  re- 
tire, and  all  the  attendants  leave  her,  ex- 
cept Kitty,  of  whom  she  eagerly  demand- 
ed^  as  soon  as  the  others  were  withdrawn, 
what  were  the  purport  of  the  words  she 
uttered. 

Kitty  soon  quieted  her  lady's  apprehen- 
sions on  this  head,  by  assuring  her,  that 
whatever  she  had  uttered  was  wholly  un- 
intelligible to  sir  Richard,  who  placed  her 
ravings  to  the  account  of  her  son's  unex- 
pected death,  and  the  anxiety  which,  as  a 
tender  mother,  for  the  last  few  days,  she 
had  suffered. 

This  assurance  brought  such  additional 
calm  to  the  lady's  troubled  breast,  a^ 
enabled  her  to  partake  of  some  slight 
nourishment ;  after  which,  demanding  to 

see 
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see  the  baronety  die  expressed  her  thanks 
for  his  affectionate  attention,  assured  him* 
she  \¥as  considerably  better,  and  promised 
she  would  now  endeavour  to  be  more  re- 
signed. 

These  timely  assurances  removed  an  op- 
pressive load  from  the  heart  of  the  fond  * 
husband,  who,  no  longer  dreading  the 
greater  evil  with  which  he  was  menaced 
in  losing  a  beloved  wife,  became  more  re- 
conciled than  he  might  otherwise  have 
been  to  the  loss  of  an  only  son.  It  is  often- 
thus  that  our  Merdful  Father  chasteneth 
in  us  immoderate  sorrow  at  inevitable 
misfortune,  by  proving  to  our  repining 
spirit  to  what  greater  length  might  extend 
our  cause  for  aflSiction.    He  who  suffers 
might  have  still  more  to  suffer,  and  to 
alt  ^sufferings  but  what  flows  from  guilt,  a. 
patient  disposition  can  bring  alleviation. 

Lady  Courteney,  w4th  a  tender  solici- 
tude about  sib  Richard*s  health,  entreated 
him  to  retire  eariy  ;  and  now  considerably ' 
amended  in  her  own,  would  suffer  no  at- 
tendance 
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tendance  during  the  night  but  her  faithful 
Kitty.  Having,  however,  slept  through- 
out the  day,  she  was  irresistibly  led,  though 
repugnant  to  her  inelination,  more  to 
watchfulness  and  meditation  than  repose ; 
and  hurried  away  by  painful  doubts,  her 
thoughts,  on  whatever  object  she  tried  to 
fix  them,  would  stiU  recur  to  the  solemn 
voice  she  had  heard,  and  on  which  she 
could  only  think  with  trembling  and  un- 
certainty. 

That  this  voice  was  a  warning  from 
above  she  scarce  dared  any  longer  to  ques- 
tion J  for  who  but  the  Omnipotent  Eye,  that 
penetrates  the  secrets  of  all  hearts,  could 
discover  in  hers  the  cbvetous  desire  of  the 
Plunkets'  possessions?  and  who  but  the 
mighty  Him  that  rules  the  destiny  of 
mankind,  could  predict  the  death  of  her 
sou  so  clearly? 

Willing,  however,  to  chase  such  un- 
pleasant recollections  from  her  mind,  her 
ladyship  tried  to  converse  with  Kitty ;  the 
effort   was   fruitless ;    these   unwelcome 

thoughts. 
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thoughts  would  unbidden  obtrude,  and 
unfortunately  Kitty's  agreeable  talents  for 
conversation  were  at  this  time  most  sadly 
obscured  or  absent.  A  certain  soporific 
beverage,  which  she  had  recommended  to 
her  lady  as  a  most  useful  anodyne  to  cure 
bitter  reflections,  having  (while  it  only 
bewildered  the  brain  of  the  latter)  over- 
come her  own  sa  entirely  as  to  leave  her 
incapable  of  other  response  ta  the  sublime 
music  of  lady  Courteney's  discourse  thaft 
a  base  tenor,  issuing  through  a  nasal  or- 
gan, that  kept  time  to  the  querul6us  tone 
of  the  other  most  admirably. 

It  now  approached  the  solemn  hour  of 
midnight ;  a  chamber  lamp  burned  on  a 
small  table,  whose  twinkling  beams  shed 
a  partial  light  over  the  dusky  apartment,, 
and  scarce  penetrated  the  opening  in  the 
curtains  of  the  bed.  The  door  from  the 
corridor,  as  if  by  magic  touch,  flew  in- 
stantly open,  and  borne  on  noiseless  feet,- 
a  tall  figure^,  wrapped  in  a  loose  black  robe 

that 
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that  descended  to  the  floor,  glided  into 
the  apartment,  and  took  his  station  at  the 
foot  of  lady  Courteney's  bed,  where  the 
curtains  parted.  In  his  hand  he  carried  a 
ball  of  livid  yet  flaming  fire,  which  he  ap- 
peared at  intervals  to  toss  from  one  hand 
to  the  other,  A  large  black  cowl  covered 
his  face,  but  with  mien  erect,  raising  his 
head,  which  almost  touched  the  ceilings 
he  cast  it  partly  off^,  and  discovered  a 
countenance  pale,  haggard,  and  cadave- 
rous, on  which  most  loathsomely  appeared 
the  corruption  of  the  grave,  while,  from 
the  hollow  socket  of  the  eye,  the  crawling 
worm  ascended  the  beetling  eyebrow. 

Lady  Courteney,  unable  to  support  this 
hideous  sight,  uttered  a  faint  scream,  and 
shrunk  her  head  beneath  the  bedclothes ;, 
yet,  though  paralysed  with  terror,  sensa- 
tion had  not  so  wholly  forsaken  her,  but. 
she  could  distinctly  hear  these  words: — 

"  /  come 9  deceitful  woman !  a  messenger 
from  the  grave^  to  swnmon  you  thither ! 

A& 
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A9  thou  hopest  Jbr  mercy ,  unburtken  ihy 
crime^atight  heart,  or  expect  this  fire 
fir  thy  portion  r 

The  voice  ceased,  when  the  figure,  again 
gliding  away,  disappeared  through  the 
door  that  led  into  lady  Courteney's  dress- 
ing-room, while  Kitty,  starting  out  of  an 
unquiet  sleep,  exclaimed,  half-frightened 
and  half-awake — ^*  What  light  is  that  ? 
What  is  it  I  smell  burning  ?  Is  the  room 
on  fire  ?** 

Lady  Courteney,  replying  only  by  a 
most  piteous  groan,  uncovered  her  head, 
and  put  out  both  her  hands,  in  which  she 
grasped  Hobbs  with  a  strong  convulsive 
motion,  and  then  cried  out — **  Save  me ! 
save  me,  Kitty  !  Oh  !  there  he  is  again  ? 
See  !  now  he  comes  to  seize  me  !** 

On  this  she  shrunk  back  on  the  bed ; 
her  eyes  set  in  her  head,  her  teeth  were 
clenched,  and  she  plunged  in  strong  con- 
vulsions. 

Kitty  Hobbs,  unable  to  hold  her  in  this 
wretched  state,  rang  furiously  for  assist 

anoe. 
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moe.  Some  attendi^ts,  ttniaed  by  the 
txdl  of  their  lady's  bell»  soon  appeared,  and 
with  these  hobbled  in  the  alarmed  sir 
Richard.  Struck  with  suddai  horror  at 
this  frightful  sight,  which  instantaneous*- 
ly  recalled  to  his  reccdlection  the  pangs 
in  which  his  first  lady  had  expired,  and 
by  which  he  feared  he  was  going  to  lose 
the  present,  sir  Richard  was  turning  away^ 
when,  in  tremulous  and  pacing  toties,  she 
uttered — ^*  There !  now  he  comes,  to  drag 
me  to  the  bottomless  pit,  where  fire  shall 
bum,  and  flames  shall  glow  eternal !  Oh» 
oh !  who  will  save  me  ?** 

**  Be  consoled,  my  dearest  life !"  said  sir 
Richard,  taking  lady  Courteney's  hand, 
and  addressing  her  in  the  kindest  accents, 
"  am  I  not  here  to  sooth  your  tender  sor- 
row? You  have  your  husband  still  to 
protect  and  comfort  you." 

'*  Shall  he  save  me  from  perdition  ?"  she 
demanded,  wildly  and  forciUy  withdraw* 
ing  her  hand.    "  No ;  'tis  be  will—*—" 

She  stopped  sttdd4»ily  short,  as  if  desirous 

to 
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to  suppress  what  she  was  about  to  say, 
again  clenched  h«  teeth,  and  worked  vio- 
lently. 

Lady  Courteney,  now  appearing  as  it 
would  seem  to  labour  with  some  secret  of 
dire  import,  dreaded  to  betray  her  inward 
feelings,  and  in  consequence  directed  all 
the  energies  of  her  mind  to  suppress  her 
agitation.  This  conflict  was  too  powerful 
to  sustain ;  her  frame  shook  under  it  in 
violent  convulsions,  that  lasted  till  near 
dawn,  when  exhausted  nature  again  sought 
refuge  from  suffering  in  repose. 

This  day  passed  as  the  former ;  towards 
night  her  ladyship  seemed  once  more  con- 
siderably restored  by  sleep,  but  was,  as 
before,  full  of  thought  and  anxiety.  Dread* 
ing,  at  the  approach  of  the  midnight  hour, 
her  nocturnal  visitant,  she  caused  her 
chamber-door  from  the  corridor  to  be  fast 
locked ;  through  that  from  the  dressing- 
room  she  was  aware  no  person  without 
her  permission,  or  Kitty  Hobbs's  know- 
ledge, could  gain  admission ;  she  also  or- 
dered 
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dered  additional  lights,  and  to  her  confi* 
dential  maid  joined  another  attendant. 

With  a  terror  scarce  possible  to  be  con- 
ceived she  heard  the  castle  clock  toll 
twelve,  and  in  trembling  agitation  sent 
a  disordered  look  round  the  extent  of  her 
apartment.  It  was  brilliantly  lighted  up, 
and  on  each  side  of  the  bed  sat,  in  watch- 
ful attention,  the  two  women.  , 

Collecting  firmness  from  the  brightness 
of  the  apartment,  and  the  guardian  care 
of  her  women,  she  closed  her  eyes  for  a 
few  minutes  to  invite  sleep,  when  a 
rumbling  noise  aroused  her.  Conceive 
then  her  horror  and  surprise,  on  looking 
up,  to  behold  the  door  of  her  dressing-room 
thrown  suddenly  open,  the  attendants  fast 
locked  in  the  arms  of  sleep,  and  the  lights 
extinguished. 

Gasping  for  breath,  she  closed  her  eyes(, 
in  dread  of  encountering  some  horrid  spec- 
tacle ;  but  the  next  moment,  impatient  to 
satisfy  her  doubts,  directed  their  flaring 
beams  towards  the  door,  when  the  same 

terrific 
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terrific  form  as  on  the  night  before,  his 
black  drapery  only  illuminated  by  the 
lurid  fire  which  he  carried  in  both  hands, 
moved,  without  the  sound  of  a  single  foot- 
fall, over  the  floor,  and  took  his  former 
station  at  the  bed's  foot. 

Motionless  with  horror,  she  possessed 
not  power,  as  heretofore,  to  cry  out,  or 
plunge  her  head  beneath  the  bedclothes, 
but  with  frenzied  look  and  fixed  eye, 
which,  though  it  desired  to  shun,  could 
not  resist  the  sight  of  this  hideous  object^ 
she  heard  him  pronounce,  in  deep  and  so*- 
lemn  tone,  these  words : 

**  Sinful  woman !  thou  hmtjbwndfov€faf 
in  the  sight  of  God,  since  he  again  by  me 
invites  thee  to  repentance.  Propkiate  his 
Tuefcy  while  thou  may  est.  Now  is  the  iiM 
of  grace :  after  this  his  patience  afuifir* 
bearance  shaU  endure  no  longer.  When 
thou  beholdest  me  again,  it  shall  he^ 
mark  me  well'^not  as  a  messenger  of 
peace,  but  a  minister  of  vengeance  T 

The  phantom  waved,  in  token  of  adieu* 

the 


4he  hand  .that  gcssped  the.bdl  of  ^  91)4 
aade  a  marement  to  .withdraw ;  buttum- 
ing  jround  .oifpe  .more,  i)e  xmed  jt.m  ^ 
threatenipg  Mtitude,  ,and.  wbile  \Hvie  9n4 
livid  ftames  shot  In  every  direction  .from 
his  uplifted  hand,  cast  a  glance  upon  the 
trembling  woman,  denouncing  dreadful 
vengeance. 

Lady  Courteney,  now  feeling  every 
power  of  her  frenzied  soul  bound  up  in 
horror,  and  imagining  the  hour  of  retri- 
bution was  already  at  hand,  uttered  a 
pierdng  shriek  that  implored  for  mercy ; 
the  spectre  vanished  in  a  flash  of  fire,  and 
the  door,  with  a'  dreadful  crash,  closed 
after  him. 

The  attendants,  roused  by  their  lady's 
cry,  and  the  noise  of  the  closing  door, 
started  up,  but  found  themselves  in  utter 
darkness.  Kitty  inquired  if  her  lady  call- 
ed, but  no  answer  was  returned.  She 
bent  over  her  in  the  bed,  but  found,  to  her 
great  hqirror  and  surprise,  she  was  cold, 
still,  and  breathless.    Inexpressibly  alarm- 
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•ed,  she  dispatdied  her  fieUow-att^idaiit  to 
rekindle  the  lamp,  and  sumnum  assistance 
whUe  trembling,  and  calling  on  her  name; 
she  hung,  in  fearful  suspense,  over  her 
lady. 


t        r  t  ^  . 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


Bat  oll-ancooacious  of  the  coming  doeniy 
The  feast,  the  song,  the  revel  here  abounds  ; 

Strange  modes  of  merriment  the  hours  consume^ 

^!or  bleed  thes»  patriots  with  theii:.  countty^e  wounds^ 
Kor  here  war's  clarion,  but  love's  sebeck  rounds. 

BxRoir. 

Oh,  grief!  beyond  all  other  griefs,  when  &to 
Pirst  leaves  the  young  heart  lone  and  drsolate. 
In  this  wide  world,  without  that  only  tie 
'For  which  it  loved  to  iive^  or  feared  to  die; 
Lorn  as  the  hung-up  lute,  that  ne'er  hath  spoken 
Since  the  sad  day  its  master-chord  was  broken. 

MOORB. 

Was  Mrs.  Blandford  now  disposed,  as  on 
her  first  entrance  into  the  beau  monde,  to 
relish  the  {Measures  which  its  gaf  « oowded, 
and  splendid  assemUies  afford*  at  &ussels 
she  might  indeed  have  tasted  its  most  re- 
fined and  luxuriouii  enjoyments;  for  to 
the  vast  crowd  of  stiauqgaas  there  asseni- 

E  8  bledt 


bled,  were  continually  presented  the  most 
new  and  brilliant  spectacles,  rendering  it 
a  perpetually^varying  scene  of  magnifi- 
cence, mirth,' mid  gai^y.  ^ere  as  yet  of 
the  threatened'  war  '(which  the  duke  of 
Wellington,  as  conimander-in-chief  of  the 
allied  armies,  denounced  against  theFr»ich 
people)  was  to  be  seen  only  what  it  has 
*  most  Uaazliog  and  inviting-— *-the  muster 
and  tevifew  of  gay  «nd  splendid  tNM>ps — ^the 
liarniless  discharge  of  cannon,  not  now  for 
the  destruction  of  the  hunfan  isjiecies,  'but 
in  the  exultation  of  promised  triumphs— 
the  Lofty  and  transporting  ^unds  of  mar- 
tial >  music,  ielt^voting  the*  soul  4o  a  ilove  of 
highanHhatdy  enterprise, and' inspiring  a 
disregard  of  danger  and  death ;  and  at  night, 
iby^Wfiiy^of^ml«CHtia«i  :i^  aevne 

^ilitaryiiiiities,  tlisedbail,  ^theioMOerl^  tmi 
»{lie>tliostre,  \tbei  charm»4ifj8oeida8ttyf«M^ 
^nd  tb^  Mft  'diUiafioe^  bfitefined:  ;gal}ailt0|r. 
f  GeMA(Hn6*'i^li#irt'1»6k^YU>  ipaMitqpatnn 
<in'the$e  pletturss,  but « ^dtecictiiig  eveiy 
-tendier  'iMpldli0^lwlrltfd8^  the  teduofdnr 

nativity. 


Miiirh3r»  she.  sighed  for  the  firiendsiof  her 
youtk  and  her  kindrod;  and  not  unfire* 
qooeitty,  in .  hev  total  igm»ance  c^  the  po« 
Ik^of  nathms,  gave  wvy  to  amazed  con- 
jccfxm,  why  so  ncmy  different  powersji- 
making  tiiemselves  the  arbiters  of  France, 
should  liius  assemble  to  subjugate  and 
ffve  lanr  to  a  country  who  was  competent, 
it  might  be  supposed,  to  legislate  for  her- 
seM 

For  three  months  after  the  first  declaim 
Brtian  of  hostilities  did  the  allied  armies 
hold  fiiemaelTes  in  readiness  to  strike  on 
Aev0ted  Fnmee  a  mostr  tremendous  blow : 
during  |l»  interrat  the  goeat  and  lesser 
HiDna]S86i»  of  Europe,  all  leagued  fbr  that 
pupose^  were  collecting  Idieir  military 
forces  to  an  immense  amount^  that  they 
vA^iat,  by  a  single  moTement^  overpower 
the  country,  destroy  her  independence, 
tnd  wn^  ftom  the  peo|4e  the  govern^ 
meat  of  their  choice,  and  monarch  of  their 
adaption.  Meantime  unfortunate.  France^, 
withoutfiiends  or  allies^-<-anxioua/or  peace^ 

E  3  yet 
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yet  not  sbritiking  from  war,  becaase  she 
felt  still  more  anxious  to  maintain  hef  in* 
dependence,  prepares  for  the  approachihg 
contest,  not  as  hoping  for  victory,  but  re- 
solved to  preserve  her  liberty  at  the  hazard 
of  her  existence  even  as  a  nation. 

It  was  at  this  critical  juncture  (when 
at  Brussels  one  splendid  entertainment, 
given  on  account  of  the  arrival  of  the 
prince  of  Orange,  or  some  other  great 
personage,  was  each  night  succeeded  by 
another),  that  Europe  was  called  on  to 
witness  an  action,  the  hardest  fought  per- 
haps which  history  records,  and  glorious 
no  doubt  iii  its  immediate  result  to  the 
allied  armies,  but  how  far  beneficial  in  its 
effects  to  mankind,  tihie  only  can  war- 
rant us  in  vouching. 

Mrs.  Blandford  had  experienced  during 
the  last  week  extreme  disquietude  from 
the  insulting  importunities  of  the  marquis 
of  Waramour,  which,  however  wounding 
to  pride  and  offensive  to  modesty,  she 
found  it  difficult  to  shun ;  for  though  de^ 

dining 
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elining  to  appear  at  many  of  these  splen- 
did entertainments,  and  secluding  herself 
urithln  the  retirement  of  her  own  apart* 
znent  to  escape  his  attentions,  her  hushand 
Vould  constantly  introduce  him  there,  and 
then  find  some  frivolous  pretext  for  leav- 
ing them  together.  Such  conduct  on  the 
part  of  major  Blandford  induced  Geral- 
dine,  though  witihiout  spirits  to  enjoy  so 
gay  a  scene,  to  attend  the  duchess  of 
R  .  *s  brilliant  and  numa*ous  assembly, 
^oe  she  feared  she  should,  by  remaining 
at  hcHne,  be  only  more  exposed  to  the 
marquis's  improper  solicitations,  whose 
passion,  inflamed  by  the  opposition  she 
gave  it,  became  daily  more  uncontrollable, 
and  exceeded  all  bounds  of  reason,  decen- 
cy, or  common  appearance. 

Less  dazzlingly  beautiful  than  hereto- 
fore, but  rendered  more  interesting  than 
ever  by  the  delicate  paleness  of  her  com- 
plexion, and  the  mildly-pensive  cast  of 
her  features,  our  fair  heroine  appeared  at 
tiie  duchess  of  Ri-.-~»'8  ball,  and,  as  usttal^ 
i  £  4  excitedi 


I 
%. 


^  uftiV^]^!  a^Mi/afl9bn<     Tfte^  Al6^  (If 

soUeited^  Iffiftl  mstOfliM'i  hand ;  iflid  sbi^, 

off  heJs,  t^i^^  M'  fiVb'uf  h^  intended 
lidr;  ^Ifh  ^  dV^idA  st^^  sought  not  to 
SisgAm  (^  ^i^iii-  aha  d^liWed  dandiig 

TH6iMr^tii9  i^ttf^;- visibly  disicowe!^ 
^^  at  heh  imm,  dft  whjbh  i&ajor  Bhbd- 
fbfd'a^pi<e)M;i^gii:«iDa<»»tini«^Vei7  flre^ 
6n  th6  i^ffitteifl^'  of  h^  declining  soeh 
high  hontdiifi';  btrt  6€i^diD«,  umbo^^ed  at 
this  r^mmsmAcei  dVoWed  her  fixed  de- 
termination not  to  dtoice  with  any  person 

T^6&%  atesAlfiohi^THsae^vtif  be>  mi^t  t&ibk 

6h  th€  i^Mett  iif€t^,  ih  th^  ]^^,  db- 

The  Ttm^ti  jj^tceivitig  frob  this  rej^jr 
his  littte  dmnce  of  sucofeeding,  joaiied  tiid 
iiit(r(|iais  ih-  anBttieif  i^arCinien^  ahd  1^ 

Blandfiiid 
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JSioudtossd  ^gaged  in  ooovem^tion  witllf 
»CDe  ladios  pf  ber  aequaiiitencQ  wb^  w^i^ 
p^esenty  and  with  all  of  wiiom  h^v  fetiir^ 
and  unobtrosive  manners  bad  i^ndejped 
ber  at  Brusscds  aa  object  of  as  great  fiiTOurt 
as  at  Parb  afae  appeared,  bj  the  pre^mi* 
nence  of  her  wit  and  beauty,  of  dislike 
«id  envy. 

The  dancing  comn^ncing  soon  after>, 
this  agreeably  oonversatioii  was  broken  up, 
hy  jsome  of  the  partj  joining  the  set,  anxL 
others  taking  a  hand  at  cards.  Mis.  Bland*^ 
^rd  depUned  either;  but  in  the  apartment 
where  she  sat»  constantly  importuned  to 
dance^  she  felt,  herself  obliged,  in  order  to 
escape.^ further  ^lidtation  on  that  point,^ 
to  retire.to  one  of  the  card^rooms;  and  here 
the  first  olgect.  she  perceived  on  enterli>^ 
was  the  dre^ed  piarqnis^  at  s%ht  of  whojca 
;she  was  again  about  to  return,  when  sh^^ 
.was  suddenly  stopped  short  by  an  acquaint- 
ance who  accosted  her., 

While  a^pearii^  to  attend  to  what  t]m 
jpes^oa  was  sayings  h^  ^e  wa^  irresi$tib|y 

» 5j  directed 
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directed  towards  Waramour,  whose  bock 
was  tamed  to  her,  but  wfaooi  she  observed 
to  approach  Bhindford  at  a  card-table, 
where  he  was  seated,  and  slip  into  his 
hand  a  folded  billet ;  after  which  this  no- 
bleman withdrew,  withont  observing  she 
was  present. 

Somewhat  curious  about  the  purport  of 
this  billet,  Geraldine  now  remained  to  ob- 
serve whether  Blandford  would  retire  to 
read  it :  he  did  so  as  soon  as  the  game  was 
ended ;  and  after  art  absence  of  several  mi- 
nutes returned,  his  eyes  lighted  up  with 
new  fire,  and  his  countenance  flushed  with 
joy  and  animation.     Trivial  as  might  ap- 
pear these  circumstances,  they  were  such 
as  to  excite  in  the  breast  of  Mrs;  Bland- 
ford  (roused  of  late  by  the  wilful  supine- 
ness  of  her  husband  to  a  strange  sense  of 
danger;  alarming  suspicion,  and  a  dread  of 
some  evil,  she  could  scarce  think  what  Ab- 
stracted by  such  thoughts  from  surround- 
ing  objects^  the  anxious  Geraldine  sat,  for 
a  considerable  time,  plunged  in  a  deq> 

ceven^ 
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Kvene,  fix>m  which  she  felt  herself  sud<- 
denly  roused   to  feeluigs  thrilling  with 
awakened  life,  rising  joy,  and  tender  emo. 
tion^  at  the  sound  of  Plunket's  voice,  whom 
she  beheld,  on  directing  her  eyes  towards; 
the  door,  enter.    Fearful  of  betraying  the 
excessive  agitation  with  which  she  felt 
herself  moved,  she  yielded  not  to  the  first, 
impulse  which  urged  her  to  fly  to  meet 
him,,  but  remained  fixed  in  her  seat,,  her 
eyes  involuntarily  strained  to  the  spot  he 
occupied,,  and  pursuing  all  his  movements- 
Captain  Flunket's  appearance  seemed 
to  give  an  agreeable  surprise  to  the  Ehg-- 
lish  officers  who  were  present,  and  who  all 
crowded  roun4,hirai  to. welcome  his  arrival 
at  Brussels,   and  ui({uire  what  news  he 
brought  from  Nivelles*. 

After  a  polite  return  to  these  friendly 
gratulations,  Charles  answered  their  iup 
quiries,  by  assuring  them  they  should  have 
warm  .work  much  sooner  than  they  ima- 
gined—" For  Napoleon,!'  added  he,  "  has 
already  (:with  a  promptitude  and  activity 

£.  &  thafc 
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haty  thtlfi)  comm&Hced  the  iiial^ ;  itid 
we  may  find  M  ft  t^ih  |i»Ve  iottiafifi)^ 
inore  than  ii  mere  skuinisfh  betw^  dtt^ 
p^  as  dtir  dSfatitailhd^  only  Uniilcft  GM 
the  fiwt  dnSfel" 

Oh  diSs  ^ifat  tke  tdffib^  tir^ir^  «&  4ld# 
bf  belH  iana  n6ib  bi^y  ih  deckHHg  ift«f 
incrediiHfy;  ^mh  ind^  only  itip&ed  Hf 
z  cotniempldtfui  shhiig;  ^Mle  bi&i&ts  ^fi 
it  a^  %eir  ^ded  8})itt!BA.  that  ISuohS^ 
jpMe  ^duH  he^h  ^H^  such  infempletfent, 
force,  ^HA&m  t  ^y^  eh^i^ihefal  Ig&iSlk 
khe  VivCiUa  pbffkn  of  «11  Eutope  oombihdl 
JTor  his  clestru'clidni  atid  without  ailjr  H^ 
loufce  Ih  ea^ 'of  defeat. 

They  were  still  ehgagecl  !tt  t^^  miSSIf. 
sion  of  m^  ^h1^  iiitSa  !^  BOu^llbrd, 
tcbsSdet^  hbw  iongi^  it  mnst  aj^^SBr 
her  hot  stejppifi^  Ibf  wirrd  ^  jgt^  lift 
Aehd  kntt  vibsmkn,  trisect  tb  b^tt^iive  nCr 
^tatio^,  -and  tMfAVi%  a  6iSii^>b«n«  8» 

Dih  ^^  wiktimi  Vb  '<N«i&M^^e»ijii»,  it 

a 
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a  iJQ6theiif  ^1i^  mi  iB#  Mtti  4idsiil 
B^tndibfd  With  86i««  i^u^M  l^ftilV*  t» 

dim  ieoAtlK>I  Wi^^  f^sen  Isip^nti^  te«M06 
edkfcessiMy  ^tited  at  4^  of  deiMadkWi 
InS  bflthd  tivetiiUed  sA  he  pf  eftsefl  ben,  ahi 
lis  leUpe,  {Ilb6i^  iMted  «nty  t»  9»- 
TpfiUsa  fbe  most  cdinfiicNi^febe  ^tlifil»^ 
fiJtered  to  such  a  degree  ai  ib  give  ultep- 
iAde  to  m  ^iighfe  btily  iMirti«il^t«l^. 

Siid  ttfcittg^  'iMr  )^Im^  ih  kk^  \at&fvi6W 
IbIgM  be  truly  s^  to  part^«  m  Hmicb  df 
^iil  as  pl^uf^,  yet  knt^  ^ai  the  imh- 
%^y  bfaain  tbat  &eeM^  tliem  to  eitch  odMV, 
tiii^  ftMid  it  itn^bi^ble  td  ^paMtie  alleir 
)iie  Sr^  interchah^  ^  ttiutiiil  dtmties ; 

ib  say,  ^^htt  itoeb  %du^  i&fide@nl  lib 
!!ibu^  its  BtiViiy  9tel3f,  dovei^ed  Witb  dd)l»- 

nt^t. 
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tefak^  when  Mrs.  Blandford^  with  timiu^ 
eye  that  feared  to  raise  its  modest  beaun  ^ 
on  Plunket's  face,  and  with  tremdous  ^^ 
tone  inquired  aftjer  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Went-  ^ 
worth—- and  Mrs.  Plunket,  she  would  also  |U^ 
have  added,  but  her  heart  felt  faint  at  the  .^ 
idea,  and  her  tongue  refusing  to  call  her  v 
by  such  name,  she  could  only  resume  by 
.expressing  her  hopes  that  Horatia  was 
well  and  happy. 

.  Charles  replied  with  quickness,  that  he 
•took  it  for  granted  that  she  was  both,  hav- 
ing had  a  letter  from  her  only  the  day  be- 
fore the  last,  in  whidi  she  announced  her- 
.self  and  parents  perfectly  well,  and  in 
which  she  certainly  appeared,  from  tbe 
gaiety  of  her  style,  to  be  in  high  spirits. 

**  Horatia  can  experience,,  under  the 
protection  of  her  indulgent  parents,,  no 
imhappiness  but  what,  she  must  feel  in 
.being  separated  from  you,"  said  Mrs. 
JBlandfor^.  "  But  tell  me^  Charles,  had 
you  resolution  to  escape  for  a  few  days 

Jfrom  the  pleasure  yoa  must  have  enjoyed 
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her  society,  on  n  short  visit  to  poor 
[Fanny,  while  in  Ireland  ?" 

"1  have  not  been  in  IrelaEnd,"  answered 
Plunket.     "  Sent  from  Paris  to  Vienna 
with  dispatches  for  tlie  Congress,  I  was 
from  thenoe  ordered  to  Ghent,  and  again 
from  Ghent  to  different  other  places,  on 
various  military  duties,  which  have  kept 
me  so  husily  occupied  since  last  I  saw 
you,  iEis  to  have  left  me  ho  time  for  visit- 
ing my  friends  in  this  or  any  other  coun- 
try. I  have  not  been,  however,  Geraldine, 
without  learrung,  through  the  medium  of 
a  brother  officer,  that  you  continued  to 
reside  at  Brussels ;  and  though  not  enter- 
ing with  spirit  into  the  amusements  of 
the  place,  appeared,  in  your  retired  habits, 
to  be.  content  and  happy." 

Geraldine  sighed  to  think  how  remote 
irom  truth  was  such  a  statement;  but 
-without'  reverting  to  her  own  unhappi- 
ness,  she  only  remarked  on  what  might 
-be  his,  saying — **  How  painful  must  you 
have  foiuid  it,  Charles,  to  be  forced  away 

at 
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at  4mcli  a  tifioe  fiotn  your  biiide  and  new 
connexions  T 

'<  I  mighty  nb  dotibty"  Mtarned  Fltin-^ 
ket»  ^'hare  exp^eQoed  nme  p^nftil  aao» 
tioa— -•'' 

At  Uw  momtiif^  bdSve  PlaiilQet  ooold 
finish  th&  sentence  be  hid  b^^on^  on  un^ 
mudl  ekubotir  penraded  ererf  timniged 
apmttnenti  and  exdfed  rtronge  confusioD. 
The  re^se  df  nighty  atkl  the  hHarify  of 
the  a€saalbl7>  were  hMken  in  oh  hj  the 
sudden  smd  incessant  btat  of  drum  ta 
UrmSk  ttkid  the  trumpefs  loud  and  repeated 
call  to  horse  from  every  quarter  of  the 
dty.  'Plunket^  though  scante  doubfanfi^ 
the  cause  i)f  this  shnt,  quitted  GeaBti' 
dilife's  side  to  obtain  icifonnatiQn :  he  waa 
not  tardy  in  retninin^  and  letitmed  with 
im  «u«pidcfti8  all  verifibd*. 

A  seooiid  eouiief  iuid  arrived  daring 
the  night  firam  JBluchei^  demanding  im- 
Mediate  aa^stancfe^  he  tsaaie  ohai^gbd  wA 
AH  aeeouitt  that  4be  attadc  had  heeoBi^ 
4Ki^a^  that  the  ^earaiy  were  m  ffetk 

foiG^ 
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fbrbb*^4iad  takeA  Chnieiloiv  dnd  riready 
gsdned  ovbr  the Fi^ssiansdonademble  ad* 


On  this  inteiligen^e  the  Eh^irii  trbo^ 

got  instant  ordelrs  to  mardh,  withbnt  dtioy^ 

to  the  suppbrt  of  thmr  elliei.    Meny  of 

tKe  officers  were  assemUed  at  the  haH) 

d^ndi^g  iti  all  the  gaieff  of  light'  hearts^ 

•  and  neither  expecting  nor  prepared  for  en* 

confiter.  StRUige^  th^refbre,*disorderiy  iiSw, 

and  terrible  iir  pros^^et,  Wiere  tiKf  ^fiedK 

prbdiiced  hy  thier  ftifdi^ineti^^  ocmv^ing^ 

in   an  instatity  all  t!be  jtSys  of  hixtmou^ 

fieasting — ^tfae  enervating  deH^hftd^  ^  soft^ 

thrilling,  and  hatm<>nkms  nlu^^>  and  the 

lighter  gaieties  of  danaisfg;  to  fikrin^tumidf / 

atidconsternationi  causing  early » t^nlotfkedir 

for,   abd  unpl^sant  diipersie^n;  followed 

by  hiisty  preiparation  {dr  m^ck  and  battle^ 

Ms^olrBlandfordy  urged^  it  m^ht  be  sup^ 

|)oted,  by  great  n^ilitary  ardour^  hurried 

off  to  prepare  for  tibil^  expedition-^  sbd  left 

his  wife  to  prorider  as  w^l  as  she  eoiild> 

foif  h^T  own  jftferdtiim ;  but FluAke^mx?^ 

ious 
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iooB  to  see  her  home  before  he  would  go 
make  preparation  for  heading  his  troop, 
wrapped  her  carefully  up  in  a  militaiy 
doak,  and  drawing  her  arm  under  his, 
conducted  her  through  streets  thronged 
with  gathering  crowds,  and  (though  the 
star  of  the  morning  was  only  just  risen  in 
the  east)  alive  with  all  the  bustle  of  mili- 
tary preparation. 

.   The  terror  and  consternation  into  whidi 
Mrs.  Slandford  wais  thrown  by  this  unex- 
pected surprise,  with  her  dread  of  the 
dangers  which  Flunket  and  her  husband 
were  going  to  encounter,  kept  her  silent 
as  she  walked  towards  home,  bowed  to 
the  very  earth  with  sorrow  and  dejection ; 
nor  did  the  spectacle,  though  alive  with 
bustle,  spirit,  and  animation,  which  pre^ 
sented  itself  as    she   crossed  the  Place 
Royale,  contribute  to  remove   this   de- 
pression.    Here  artillery  trains,   loaded 
with  destruction  and  death,  were  drawn 
out  and  hamessing-^here  drums  were 
beating,  breaking  on  the  silence  of  this 

cai^ 
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eaily  hour,  and  colours  floating  on  the 
morning  breeze — here  officers,  mounted 
on  their  chargers,  that  tieighed  to  the 
sound  of  the  bugle,  were  giving  directions; 
and  what  more  than  all  affected  and  inte* 
rested  the  tender  heart  of  Geraldihe,  crowds 
of  soldiers  were  collected  in  this  great 
square,  taking  a  hasty  but  affectionate 
^u'ewell  of  their  wives  and  children,  to 
many  of  whom,  according  to  the  cruel 
destiny  of  war,  they  were  fated  never  to 
return. 

At  this  last  moving  sight,  Mrs.  Bland- 
ford's  tears^  whidi  she  had  hitherto  la- 
boured to  suppress,  flowed  impetuously ; 
they  gushed  in  such  copious  streams  to 
her  eyes  as  almost  to  blind  her ;  but  Plun** 
ket,  impatient  to  be  off,  hurried  her  on  in 
silence  till  they  gained  her  lodging,  and 
he  led  her  to  the  saloon,  when  permitting 
to  himself,  in  this  moment  of  deep  and  af- 
fecting interest — ^in  this  awful  moment, 
which  was  going  perhaps  to  separate  them 
for  ever,  one  tender  embrace,  from  which 

virtue 
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viltue  itself  huA  not  toed*  to  diisitki'  lie 
fodk  her  inr  his' tbroM^  aluLfeUeuK  h«^  to^^ 
hAirti)  sa^ing*^^  Adieu  I  adieal  most:  am** 
di^  txA  bekwred >o£  wemisfti-  Nolr»  wfaen 
w^patt^  to  mMf'pertiapsaiO  moi;^  ctaiik  tea 
eHme  to^  dSdare'  that)  mcfe^  ibaiirim}^  own 
sool^  yet  with  the:  puHty  o£  ang^  £  haVa 
aver  l<yr#d  youv  Sho«iktibbe»y  destifvjrjto 
fidl»  afr  a-  IjHrothei^  Geftddittc^  yiM  WilL»^ 
ftiembar'anck  ragflSt^  mai  a»d  taa]^  tha  ¥av 
Hier  of  the  iriMuom' stiitt  eoi«ymtev  to*  juNf* 
tect  and  shower  his  best  blessings  on^3^KNl  P 

With  th^  ftiM^  9auk'  medarf  i^idoi*  of 
stoeri^jr  itifeetibsv  G^falditiei  retMned'  ^ 
eflodbraee;  aa  she  nttusMirad^  yn&pa^f^ 
^  Aa.  my  beafe  and  tUMit  friMd^-^-as  mf 
nm^  affettienAtb  bMtteifi^  dearest  Ghaitai 
I  akali  n^ver  for^t  /ou;  bat^.witheat 
teasing^  {Mt^  that  the  God  o£  H4«f  6»«and 
his  boat  of  angels,,  may  be  your  safegttari 
in  Hie  battle  r 

Pkmkeil^  dfeadhig  the  ioflttende  of  tUa 
rabduiBg  softness^  atid  not  daring  taia* 
dttl||e  in^  iki  see^^d  embisceb  toie  himsdf 

awajTi 


swagr^  :«nft«i:iA«djoiitiiif4lieiiauie,)kiii^ 
liog^wkhtlienBa  avAaor  ioi|n«|m 
jBttBagmaeat,  in  Mkidiilhe  hoped  tta^ find 

-nUine\ij03re^bKiu|^:  vbkh  iher^soAened 
Iwirt  gjggmed  fad;)i,  pwBUfdthim.'tQ^the 
Tuiks,  :tillr  liliuwMittd  .m  ti^ms,  .filie  -^conld 
jBSammniA)  aoMe  ;aDd>  icoitinwndiBg  ifegm 
•Ii0ikmger. 

ifa^r  jMand&nd  ^aoon  affter  intend, 
«wl«n^  wwrfdiii?g«a  Inity  IsiflB^aridtbidding 
4M»a/bito£ifiirawiriQ,  Heiveeommendedlher 
^ojgo'toibed^fandfllqcp'itillrthe  hattlft^was 
^snded^^^wiindnlgane  /vthi^h  : Jie /idioiild 
tiban  shfnre  i^prefinrrM  sto  a  ilbi^ 
^anfliWbase  <iikn.?Aough  tuiglfliipuftvpi^. 
4ega^lie^itb]»  moment  noil}ihQqpik%  en- 
otfii^lier. 

tQft4ri;>tliefS6meiiof  bar;  boeband'a '  dia^)er» 
^^mild  'n^M«)  Um  depart,  sotwitbataildiDg 

-tendknie8oaiKl«I»ty;lfS(zedjm  atnie|tLgnt|e 
at  the  window,  and  with  feelings  thtteon- 

bined 
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bined  all  the  imagined  hcnribrs  of  war  with 
the  most  dear  and  tender  personal  interest, 
ahe  observed  the  different  regiments  march 
off;  and  while  she  viewed  these  regiments^ 
whose  splendid  appearance,  with  their 
bright  arms  glittering  in  the  morning  sun- 
beam—-whose  perfect  order  and  regularity 
^•whose  steady  and  collected  demeanour^ 
with  their  joyous  and  anhnated  counte- 
nances, kindling  to  a  noble  enthusiasm  at 
the  sound  of  martial  mu8i(^  it  was  impos- 
sible not  to  admire;  she  thought  witimi 
hersdf,  as  in  philosophic  mood  she  reason- 
ed how  many  of  these  brave  fdUows,  now 
flashed  into  spirit,  and  devated  by  all  dm 
gay  paraphernalia  of  war,  with  false  idess 
of  glory,  and  marching  on,  heedless  of 
their  approaching  fate,  to  death  and  to 
destruction — "*  Oh,  Godr  she  softly  ejaco* 
lated,  *<if  at  the  last  general  redconii^ 
the  lives  of  meD.aie  to  be  taken  into  ac- 
count; how  shall  the  monarchs  (rf'Euro]^ 
prodigal  of  human  bhibd,  settle  the  ba- 
lance P* 

Captiin 
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Captain  Plimket^  distinguisbed  by  his 

e^ally  brave  and  handsome  appearance 

shewed  himself  among  th^  tnx^s^  and  as 

he  passed  in  military  anay  near  the  win* 

dow,  raised  his  eyes  beaming  with  ine£- 

fiible  tenderness  on  Geraldine,  who  redin* 

ed  againat  the  pier.    She  was  still  in  the 

dress  she  had  worn  at  the  ball,  now  all 

nimpled  and  disordered ;    her  fidr  and 

shining  tresses,  imdosed  from  their  silken 

bands,  were  flowing  and  dishevelled ;  her 

feathers,  drooping  down,  in  part  shaded 

her  pale  face,  which  bore  a  strong  express* 

^on  of  acute,  yet  patient  sorrow.    Their 

eyes  met,  and  beamed  with  a  ray  of  ma«- 

ttial  intelligenoe,  such  as  impassioned,  yet 

virtuous  hearts,  like  theirs,  only  could  d9>» 

cipher ;  he  waved  his  hand  in  silent  adiev^ 

hers  pressed  her  heart;  he  passed  on;  she 

raised  her  eyes  to  Heaven  to  implcne  for 

him  in  prayer  an  exemption  from  the 

cruel  death  of  war,  and  protection  in  the 

hour  of  danger* 

Mrs.  Blandford  kx>ked  out  again,  and 


96  SHB  -iBAtMMm^ 

m*s\e  aMT  -^itlv^nket  disappear,  &lt  ^ready 
to  ffinh  :iflto  the.^tvflets,  land  .seek  Mgpe 
tttniiOr.ppuitifixttn  .^i^nceibeCieog^^cgstf 
inight^gainjt  second f^iew .^ iXkesoMyed 
andi  so  regretted.  iUbam^d,  liQwev9r,j[>f 
fiodi  ifeeling^i  jihoisuppiessitd^tiie  itopiapor 
9d6h)  but'tin .  a  rbuoat  of  agqay  and  jeei^afired 
t6ar»  beMcaUedihis  final  departure^ 

iiGeraldine .continued  to  vreep  tULilong 
after 4he  itroqous  had  maech^.out^  aioditp 
lUtthe  bustle  ^nd/oanfusuHiiof  rbaslgr  .pie* 
pawtion  }lx(d  ^su^eoecded  a  ^dead  ^Shieas 
aiid^i;lo9foiy.iulen£ei  jwhen  ,th9  PJace.dp^- 
ale,  iso  iately  .  coiEeied  jvijth  .^acmed/OieD* 
and  resoundinffiMrithiinartialimstruineiitSy 
becameidttUi^poisdless,  4»iddeserted.  \Ft%aa 
the  -wiBdosv'&be -retired^ta  prayer,  whioh, 
tnspMng'hoperpvodoced  In  her  mind  a 
temporarir  <»il«i ;  ^  but  stHl^too^U  of  anx* 
iety '  to  se^  impose,  -dbe  only  changed*  her 
dress,  and  toekisome  tea  for  refil^8hmellt. 

*^<Miitoal' fears  I  gave  4iirth^  even  amang 
ordinary  acquaintancesi  to  4oendly  tenw 
ittunieation ;  «4h^  seek  ^aeh*  <«feher^4ih  a 

view 
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« 

viei^  of  relieving  liieir  apprehensive 
(itoughtS)  by  imparting  them;  no  one, 
however,  imagined)  that  any  action  with 
the  English  army  would  take  place  that 
dsiy,  yet  every  heart  tlirobbed  high  with 
anxious  expectation,  and  every  counte- 
nance was  overcast  with  melancholy  and 
d^ection. 

About  three  o'clock,  a  most  dreadful 
cannonade  commencing  in  the  very  direc- 
tion which  our  ariuy  had  taken,  produced 
in  tiie  city  general  alarm ;  and  it  was  only 
then,  when  in  the  tremendous  roar  of  can* 
non  she  imagined  she  heard  the  dying 
groans  of  Flunket  and  her  husband,  that 
Genidine's  terror  and  consternation  rose 
to  its  greatest  height,  and  urged  Iter  al- 
most to  despieration.  Unable  to  remain 
withiA,  and;  endure  such  torturing  sus- 
pense, she  darted  through  die  streets,  de-f 
manding,  with  wildness  and  afiVi^t  in. 
heri  air^  of  all  whom  she  met  information* 
Mere  conjecture,  however,  was  all  the  in<> 
formation  that,  any  one  had  .to  give ; .  and 
thds.  tending  rather  to  .increase  than  to  aL* 

vxuu  v.  F  lay 
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lay  her  fears,  she  returned  to  the  house, 
and  there,  prostrate  on  her  knees,  prayed 
for  the  general  safety  of  the  English  ar- 
my, but  particularly  for  those  about  whom 
she  felt  most  interested. 

While  thus  piously  employed,  she  was 
quite  astounded  Jby  the  heavy  cannonading; 
which  became  more  furious,  and  approach- 
ed, as  she  imagined,  still  nearer,  till,  un- 
able to  remain  quiet,  she  again  rushed 
forth,  and,  with  other  British  ladies,  wan- 
dered distractedly  through  the  park  the 
whole  evening,  or  ascended  the  rampartfi, 
from  whence  they  could  best  descry  all 
who  approached,  and  where  they  remained 
till  the  last  discharge  of  cannon  died  slway 
in  faint  murmuring  sounds  on  the  gales 
of  the  eveninsr. 

Harassed  and  fatigued,  more  from 
the  agitation  of  the  day  than  the  loss  of 
rest  on  the  preceding  night,  Mrs.  Bland- 
ford  threw  herself  on  the  bed,  during  this 
transient  calm  produced  by  the  cessaticm 
of  the  cannon,  where  acute  feelings,  work- 
ed on   by  pity,  tenderness,    and  terror, 

.  vieldfd 
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yielded  at  length  to  the  cioraplete  exhaus- 
tion of  her  strength,  and  she  enjoyed  a 
fSw  hours  slumber:  out  of  this  repose  she 
was  suddenly  aroused,  between  the  hours 
of  twelve  and  one  o'clock,  by  an  outcry 
that  the  French  were  coming,  which  alarm 
caused,  through  the  town,  the  greatest 
confusion,  by  the  efforts  each  one  made  to 
provide  for  their  own  immediate  safety. 
This  however  soon  appeared  to  be  a  false 
report,  caused  by  the  noise  of  some  heavy 
artillery  retreating,  as  it  was  said,  towards 
the  city,  but  which,  on  the  contrary,  ad- 
vanced in  another  direction,  and  passed 
through  soon  after,  to  join  the  allied  army. 
Geraldine's  rest  for  this  night  was  thus 
broken,  and  to  invoke  again  the  aid  of 
sleep  would  be  fruitless,  for  fresh  alarms 
succeeded,  caused  now  by  the  retreat  of  the 
Belgian  cavalry,  who,  urged  by  fear,  fled 
hastily  through  the  town,  and  in  their 
flight  led  the  people  to  suppose  the 
French  were  marching  to  the  attack  of 
Brussels.  This  therefore  became  a  mo- 
<  F  2  ment 
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vfXQut  of  universal  trepi4akk>o»  ^Itke  fer^fte 
$t])9i;igei;$,  ra$sdent  in  the  Qity^  ^^  tb^9ilr 
cient  and  e^t^blbh^d  inb^jiHtftnt^;;  tjbe  If^ 
tei;  emplo3f ed  themselv.es^  la  ^^^auring^tbi^ 
ipost  valuable  effectei  md,  proyi4ing  foe 
tjbeir.  personal  s^fetjc^  ^^  fi>CQ)f^i?  i|i  seeltipg 
^ny  possible  caayeyBikf^  U>  qaery  tl^io,  to 

Antwerp,  or  ekewjbere^  Fqc  C^Uinei 
n^ore  an;ciQi|§.abopti  tb^  pend^ig  t^  of 
ber  friend^,  engaged  m  the  action* l^n  heg' 
owni  immediate pre^epi^atldii.  9bi$;  thought 
ixQt  of  retiring  frqm  a  plgi^o  \wh^re  sbe 
Qould  gain  tbe  earliest  in^rm ^^01)^  but  oo 
tlii9  W^tqh  ipr  qon^^imn^l  ipte]ljigence,  would 
evj^vy.  instant  rusl^  into  tb^  ^tfH^U  to>infi)w 
ij^flULji WS,  of  tbQ  passing  stisapg^iis.^ 

An  aide.de.canjp^yi»gr{>t  length  ^m 
the^  (Juke  oC  Welji^gtoiv  <|uiQte»d:  m  %>iod 
degree  this  alarni-.  Tb^  Biiti^b  forces,  be 
9PnouiiQed»  though  ei^gaging  iindei:  great 
disadvantages,  h^d<  ^ugbt  nobly,;  repulsed 
^h^.enen^y  in  their  attoek,.  apd  i^Qmained 
qo^ster^i  of  th^  fi^ld^  by  k^ping  ihoir  po* 
^jtipns.    Hoiyeve^  thefaUioJ^thed^keof 

Brunswick, 


Bnmsivicky  Ivli6s6  femaim  )had  heen  coti- 
vcfjred  through  Brasselfe— the  waggons 
ladeti  with  Oie  wou^ed,  ivtiich  how  be- 
gan to  arrive— «nd  the  ftielandibly  spec- 
tacle presenting  itself  4n  the  streets,  of  tine 
dead  and  dying,  made  a  greiA:  'and  ttMrful 
itn|>res6ion  <oti  the  imnds  of  ^  people,  and 
prepared  them  for  the  news  wMch,  befdrfe 
noon/was  re6eived,  that  the  4ufce  of  Wel- 
liiigton  find  the  English  army  were  re- 
tuetftifi^. 

¥Mm  'scwwe  of  t!ie  wotilided  who  ur- 
tiv^ i^^ke  e^mhg,  3f rs.  Bfettdford  re- 
tted n  oon^Brmatidn  ^  this  inteSligence, 
tmS,  iiew6  also,  that  m^<M*  Blandfbrd  was 
rtffl  %afe  Knfl  uiihuii:^  having  he^  htair^ 
rescoed  m  €tiekt  i^etreat,  frota  k^itam  ^€fath, 
by  tooKptaiti  Flunlcet^  who  Wats  himself  ^h^ 
getdKfiiy  wounded  ill  his  defence,  having 
been  chisdy  engaged  with  the  major^s  laS- 
«aitalit&b  while  he,  t^bnsiderhig  only  hi^ 
own  personal  safety,  galloped  off.  Th6 
nvest  magnanimous  effort  of  duty  on  the 
of  ^wt  h^roibe  touM  scatce  had  het 

f3  to 
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to  rejoice  in  the  safety  of  her  husbancF, 
which  was  thus  procured  by  bis^  owt^  das* 
tardly  flight,  and  the  personal  injury  of 
her  noble  friend  i  she  raised  her  eyes  in- 
deed in  grateful  thanks  to  Heaven  for 
his  preservation,  but  they  were  sufiiised 
witli  tears  of  bitterest  anguish  for  the 
wounded  hero  to  whose  valour  he  was  in- 
debted for  being  so  preserved. 

Now,  wild  with  terror  and  apprehen* 
sion,  and  not  able  to  endure  the  suspense 
that  tortured  her,  Mrs.  Blandford  was  out 
to  reconnoitre  every  litter  that  entered  the 
town,  and  on  which  she  imagined  the 
wounded  Flunket  might  be  borne.  Mean- 
time a  rumour  prevailed,  and  was  gene- 
rally believed,  that  the  French  were  vic- 
torious, and  marching  in  great  force  to 
Brussels.  It  is  impossible  to  describe  tbe 
consternation  and  affright  these  repeated 
reports  produced  in  a  place  quite  open  and 
undefended;  every  one  was  for  securing 
thdr  personal  safety  by  retreat;  the  de- 
mands for  horses  were  incessant,  and  evee 

those 
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th<«fe  who  were  hot  so  fortunate  as  to  ob- 
tain them,  embarked  in  boats,  or  set  out 
on  foot,  for  Antwerp, 

Regardless,  however,  of  her  own  life, 
and  indifferent  as  to  all  personal  a>mfort 
or  convenience,  it  was  for  the  scene  of  ac^' 
tion  alone  Geraldine  was  willing  to  set 
out,  and  there,  amid  the  dead  and  dying, 
seek  the  beloved  friend  in  whom  every 
tender  idea  was  concentered.     Though 
the  storm  and  rain  were  tremendous,  and 
the  evening  far  advanced,  she  dispatched 
Patt,  her  footman,  on  whose  fidelity  she 
could  depend,  to  procure  a  chaise,  and  di»- 
rected  him  to  be  ready  to  attend  her;  Patt, 
with  humble  and  profound  respect,  ven- 
tured to  suggest  the  danger  she  might  run 
in  meeting  the  victorious  army,  and  en- 
treated  her  to  consult  her  own  safety,  and 
direct  him  to  procure  the  chaise  for  Ant- 
werp.— "  No,"    said   she,    "  the  French, 
should  we  encounter  them,  shall  wage  no 
war  on  a  defenceless  woman.  Though  our 
ene^y,  they  are  not  defective  in  the  com- 

F  4  men 


JDMB  foaling  tdf ihiiDMnift])r,  «Bd  ivten  «uide 
fiequainfeed  «ith  tke  qsiirpevt  of  «fty  jaop>- 
ney,  shall  not  oppose  my  jfOBsag^/* 
iKefebki^  Aicir^  ^was  necessary  te  Hon- 

^/mcf  ^  wdl  M  tiiftmaiiity  <6f  Jus  lady's 
view4  4iafltBDed  to  pmcBne  die  idkakq,  M 
diseetei. 

'*  jCWtt't  dbhiiik,iRia!ainriBaid  JeRny,  nv^ 
had  iftood  witk  twpwtiiiart  ^curiosity  to 
haar  w^uft  fRevePattlsiofilFudaena,  ^  I  wfli 
go  Uu(&w  inyself  into  itibe  kmuiA  4£  them 
4(^y  Fseoeh^  >er  ^ti^  beve  rt^ill  4liey  tofce 
jne.  Sttdb  feUos^s  may  he  nBore  to  y<(»iir 
ta^,  BiaYim,  than  j^war  handsome^  Cbrk- 
JoaB-like  jmsbatti;  but  fin*  me,  I  l&es,  I 
assure  you,  oo  FiFencbman." 

Mm.  Blafidfoni  rcfilied,  with  an  exfte^ 
fikffi  of  oontempt  isThe  had  no  power  to  re- 
yness,  cslie  was  at  iibeity  to  ^  where  she 
ilMm^t  iNxiper. 

« In  Hhttt  case^  ma'am,  I  iiope  youll 
'Smdit  easivemeat  to  pay  me  any  iwageL" 

£renOdine!6  hand  imtiaMsUfdy  saQght 

her 


h0t  punet  Imt  in  the  a<*  «he  Moblfeotetl^* 
widi  MiiAifikm  and  ft^fftrti  UiM  its  whol^ 
etmttUts  iffid  itol  eseoed  m  few  firitiah  guii* 
nctt,  and  wfakb^  Ab  «p()raiHsndai4  would 
be  iound  ihsoffident^  in  oc^equence  bf 
the  -present  extukirditltrjr  demand  fbi 
hOTs&^  to  pay  the  hire  of  the  chaise  ehe 
had  wsnt  for\  mildly  tho-efoie  replying  to 
Jenny,  she  bewailed  her  utta*  snaUlity  to 
pay  her  detnand  at  present^  but  assured 
her  she  should  hare  the  momey  punctually 
sent  her,  in  the  eourse  of  the  ehsuing 
mohtb,  at  whatever  plme  she  should  ap^ 
point. 

The  ungrteious  Jenny,  fhr  fiom  being 
satisfied  with  this  proposed  arrangement, 
retired  grumblihg;  ^nd  thef  embarrassed 
Geiftldine^  desirous  to  avoid,  when  notable 
to  Satisfy  bei*  just  ^itiplaint£j,  flew  to  the 
house-4oor,  in  the  hope  of  discovering 
Fatt,  With  the  chaise^  on  hii»  return.  It 
was  some  time^  however,  before  he  ap* 
peated^  wh^,  with  an  air  of  ehagrin^  and 
visibly  reluctant  to  inflict  OH  his  gentle^ 

J?  5,  lady 
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lady  the  pain  of  a  disappointni^it,  he  de^ 
tailed  his  utter  inability  to  procure  a  dbaise 
for  love  or  money ;  on  which  Mrs.  Bland-* 
ford,  disconcerted  in  her  design  by  Patt*s 
ill  success,  declared  her  resolution  to  go 
try  hisrself ;  and  though  it  still  thundered 
and  rained,  would,  in  defiance  of  all  he 
could  urge,  rush  forth  into  the  street,  in 
her  thin  summer  clothing. 

As  G^raldine,  borne  by  wild  and  ap- 
prehensive fears  for  Plankef  s  life,  hurried 
distractedly  along,  making  fiiiitless  inqui- 
ries  for  some  conveyance  to  bring  her 
through  the  forest  of  Soignies,  and  deter- 
mined, if  she  could  obtain  none,  to  pursue 
on  foot,  and  through  the  night,  her  pur- 
pose of  going  thither,  her  upper  garment 
(now  wet  through  with  the  rain,  which 
still  fell  in  torrents)  was  held  fast  by  some 
person  in  pursuit  of  her,  when,  turning 
impatiently  and  indignantly  round  to  dis- 
cover by  whom  she  was  thus  forcibly  de- 
tained, she  was  caught  in  the  arms  of 
^tfaful  Fanny. 

Faint; 
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Faint,  through  anxiety,  the  want  of 
nourishment  and  rest,  and  overcome  by 
surprise  at  the  unexpected  sight  of  her 
Idnd  and  affectionate  friend,  Geraldine 
sunk,  without  motion  or  apparent  life,  on 
O'Grady's  throbbing  bosom,  who,  pale 
and  trembling  with  affright  at  the  sight  of 
her  beloved  child  in  such  a  piteous  state, 
became  herself  nearly  powerless  to  assist 
her.  The  good-natured  Belgians,  how- 
ever, uncalled  flew  to  her  aid,  and  by  their 
friendly  exertions  assisted  in  Mrs.  Bland^ 
ford*s  restoration ;'  and  Patt  (who,  on  find-^ 
ing  his  prudent  remonstrance  of  no  avail 
with^>  his  lady,  had  followed  at  a  respectful 
distance)  coming  up  at  the  same  time, 
Fanny  had  her  conveyed,  when  somewhat 
revived,  to  her  lodgings.  There,  over- 
powered with  tenderness,  grief,  and  terror, 
the  pale  ti*embling  Geraldine,  drowned  in 
tears,:  flung  her  arms  round  O'Grady's 
neck,  and  sunk  on  her  bosom,  exclaiming 
— *^  Oh,  my  dear,  dear  Fanny !  our  be- 
loved Charles  is  dangerously  wounded* 

F  6  Alasi 
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Alas!  he  will  die  "withoot  aflsistaaei; snd 
I  know  not  where  to  find  Mm." 

What  a  deatb-talow  were  ihese  km 
words  for  the  (stunned  and  doubly-tortarad 
Fanny!  They  compriaed  akoost  every 
evil  adverse  fate  had  in  its  mmth  to  poor 
forth,  and  left  her  without  hope  or  eonso^ 
lation.  Chfirles  might  di&— the  uoprotect* 
ed  and  sorrowing  Geraldkie,  already  wasted 
by  inwardly-preying  grief  to  a  shadow, 
would  soon  follow ;  and  what  to  her  then 
would  become  this  world?  Such  were 
the  painful  thoughts  which  crowded  on 
Mrs.  O^Orady's  mind,  while  she  questioneid 
Mrs.  Blandford  as  to  the  certaix^y  of 
her  assertion  respecting  Plunkef  s  being 
wounded,  till  peroeiving  from  her  replies 
his  imminent  danger  was  no  mojie  than 
conjecture,  greatly  magnified  by  ber  teo- 
der  fears  on  his  account,  she  gathered  cou- 
rage &om  the  hope  his  wound  might  prove 
but  c£gbt«  and  his  state  be  such  as  to  ^ve 
no  real  cause  for  alarm ;  she  therefore  en- 
treated our  i^eted  berdn^  cowmittiitg 

Charles 


THE  FATALISTS*  1<99 

Cliarles  to  the  proteetion  of  Hatren,  vroxM 
now  thmk  of  providing  for  faer  own  beslth 
and  «fety.  by  cfaangkig  her  clothe.,  which 
were  wet  tbiongfa^  and  prepare  for  leav- 
ing  Brussels. 

To  the  first  part  of  this  proposal  our  &ir 
heroine  -otkred  no  objection ;  but  with  re* 
gard  to  the  latter,  she  declared  at  once  her 
fixed  purpose  not  to  withdraw  a  single 
step  from  Brussels,  unless  it  were  to  meet 
the  wounded  of  the  JElnglish    army.— * 
''  Could  I  leave    Plunket/*    she    cried, 
**  wounded,  and  without  assistance,  or  in 
the  hands  of  unfediiag  strangers,  indiffe- 
rent perhaps   about   his  recovery — him,  j 
fi^om  whom  I  have  received  such  generous  | 
kindness— «u6h    brotherly    protection — 
such  disinterested  tegipird?     Oh,  never, 
dear  Charles,  never,  never!'* 

While  Mrs.  Blandford  was  thus  speak* 
iag  tlirough  sobs  and  tears,  Fanny  rang 
the  bell^  to  procure  her  a  change  q[  appa* 
rel.  The  Belgian  cook-maid,  instead  of 
Jenny,  appeared^  of  whom  dae  inquired 

for 
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for  the  othw. — **  EUe  estpartie  a  Hnstanl 
de  peur  des  FranfoisJ* — It  now  appeared^ 
from  the  Belgian's  account,  and  on  exami-^ 
nation  of  Mrs.  Blandford's  wardrobe,  that 
the  prudent  JUle  de  cha^nbre,  on  finding 
her  ktdy  determined  not  to  quit  Brussels, 
had  taken  advantage  of  her  absence  to 
pack  up,  in  a  huny,  the  richest  of  her  at- 
tire; with  all  her  ornaments,  by  way  of 
indemnification  for  her  wages  not  paid, 
and  with  these  had  precipitately  put  off 
on  board  a  boat  for  Antwerp;  This  how- 
ever was  small  matter  of  concern  to  Ge^* 
raldine,  who  became  perfectly  reconciled 
to  the  loss  of  these  things,  in  the  idea  that 
she  was  now  freed  from  the  disagreeable 
importunities  and  hateful  presence  of  a 
person,  whom  she  had  long  ceased  to  look- 
on  but  with  feelings-  of  dislike  and.abhor^ 
rence. 

Fanny  assisted  Mrs.  Blandford  to  change 
her  wet  drapery  for  some  dry  clothing, 
after  which  she  would  fain  persuade  her 
to  take  some  warm  drink,  as  a  necessaiy^ 

precaution 
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preettution  to  guard  against  the  cold  to 

-which  she  had  so-  imprudently  exposed 

herself;  but  Geraldine,  in  her  impatience 

to  go  seek  the  wounded  Fhinket,  would 

hear  of  nothing  that  regarded  her  own 

iaunediate  comfort ;  and  when  prevented 

from  rushing  forth  a  second  time  into  the 

streets^^^  to^make  out  some  conveyance,  dis^ 

patched  Babet^  her  Belgian,  servant^  to 

hire  even  a  eart,  or  find  Patt,  whom  she 

had  again  sent  out  on  the  same  errand.. 

To  Fanny's  remonsteance '  on  the  folly 
pf  hec  going  tO;  seek  Flunket  among,  whole 
hosts  of  the  slain  and  wounded,  she  pas- 
sionately answered — **  Don't  you  know, 
Fanny,  that  among  thousands  my  anx^ 
ious  eves  should  find  Charles  Plunket  out, 
and  could  it  be  you  that  would,  dissuade, 
me  from  it  ?  In  the  absence  of  his  wife, 
who  shall  look  to;  him,  if  his  own  kins-, 
woman,  and  for  whom^  be  has  been  ever 
ready  to  dp  so  much,  yirould  not  ?'-  And 
again  when  reminded  of  the  dangers  she: 
would  certainly  incur  in  a  search  that. 

might 
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mi^  evmtuaBy  piove  ihiitless^  she  wiA 
ffaidkiiess  added*-^''  Is  Ihere  any  drager 
tliiougfa  life,  or  of  dmth,  tkat  I  should 
^ot  vvntufe  for  sudi  a  ^iend^s  presova- 
tuHi  ?  Is^  sapmeoess  in  such  a  case^  m  a 
pitiful  Qoqsideratkiii  of  obm^s  x]£,  to  be  fe- 
gaided  as  a  proof  of  friendship  ?  If  sudi 
eonsiderations  were  to  faaTe  wei^ied  with 
3^0*  my  dear  Fanny,  you  would  not  have 
sought  tne*  But  tell  me  how,  or  from 
whence,  did  you  come  ?  The  diaise  whidi 
h«?ought  you — It  is  only  this  moment  I 
have  thou^t  of  it-^-cMi  oonTcy  me  in 
seait^h  of  Piunket. 

.  On  this  Mrs.  O'Grady  infortned  our  he^ 
roine,  that  dispatched  by  her  now  rekot- 
ing  father  (whose  ifll  health  prevented  h» 
own  coming)  to  conduct  her  ta  Ireland, 
she  had  set  ofi^.  attended  by  a  servMit  wdl 
acquainted  with  every  Mute  to  the  Cooli' 
nent,  t6  En^and,  where  fk»m  ttae.poitof 
Harwich  she  had  taken  Gripping  ftr.Qs* 
tetid,  from  thence  proceeded  by  the  eansl 
^  Bruges  to  Fort  8t*  Philip,  and  fioai 

that 


that  place  travelled  post  to  Qhent,  and 
fraBsi<3^heDt  to  Brussels.  In  ber  jouniey 
from  iSphent  pereeiviiig,  Fanny  addeA, 
from  the  numbers  she  encountered  at  tbe 
last  fittage,  tbe  urgency  of  tbeir  retirkig 
also  from  Brussels,  she  retained  the  obaise 
in  which  she  had  traveHe^y  and  of  which 
she  had  deft  at  tbe  inn  her  dervmA  in  fios- 
ses»on,  to  ccmvey  them  to  Antwerp,  whi^ 
tber  most  of  tbe  British  resident  at  this 
place  were  taking  refuge  from  tbe  ap- 
f»-oacb  of  the  French,  and  whither  she 
most  earnestly  besought  GeraWne  4o  ^flO- 
cotnpany  her  without  delay. 

When  Fanny  had  done  speakftng,  abe 
prevented  our  heroine's  r^ply  by  ftmesA- 
ing  her  father's  letter,  wbicfay  tbough  brirf, 
in  consequence  of  a  slight  attack  of  the 
gout»  was  yet  most  warm  and  affection- 
ate, mid  pressing,  with  paternal  impataence^ 
&r  her  speedy  return. 

*'  It  is  in  vain,  Fanny,  my  fiitber  mow 
invites  my  return^  and  you  ui^e  tny  de- 
pantuce  henoe,"  answered  G&nUlme ;  "  I 
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Meantime  major  Bkndford  returned 
not,  and  suipiise  and  unejasiness  at  his 
ocmtinued  absence  was  the  first  feeling 
to  awaken  Geraldine  from  her  stupor ;  she 
dispatdied  a  messenger  to  inquire  of  the 
offioers  belonging  to  his  regiment  now  re- 
turned to  Brussels,  what  had  detained 
him,  and  received  no  otiier  account  in  re- 
ply, but  that  they  had  not  seen  him  since 
he  thought  proper  to  seek  his  safety  in 
flight  during  the  hottest  part  of  the  ac- 
tion. 

On  the  delivery  o£  this  message,  soft- 
ened in  nowise  by  the  servant,  by  whom 
m^or  Blandford,  in  consequence  of  his 
hatfghty  demeanour,  was  neither  loved 
nor  respected,  Geraldine's  pale  cheek  be- 
came crimsoned  with  a  sudden  flush,  at 
the  idea  of  her  being  so  nearly  connected 
with  one  so  contemptible;  and  though 
her  sense  of  duty  still  urged  her  to  pur- 
sue her  inquiries,  she  felt  almost  deterred, 
as  they  only  tended  to.  draw  forth  more 
ample.  detaUs  of  his  .dastardly  conduct. 

H  6  Without 
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sky,  bat  to-morrow,  aft  th^  fiirt '4ai^  ^^ 
will  depart  together." 
,  Mrs.  Blaftidfor4,  wbd  (mM  tMnk  of  no- 
thing but  Plunketls  heiag  wotfnded  intefr 
bagband's  defence  asiA  in  Asngjeit,  waft  obW 
with  grealt  difficulty,  and  sfter  mtuSi  per- 
suasion on  the  part  of  liVuniy,  Kooficnled 
to  this  amtigement;  buttomakefaerseiGk 
lepose  was  hofomble^i'^^^aoiasigw^ 
qttiet  ^her  apprehensioBs,  or  pKvsdl  cm  her 
to  He  down  tifl  tiae  imir  appointed,  teit 
in  trembling  abami,  kM!e^9ant  weejAi^  or 
fervent  prayex;  the  night. W9S  %xmsai&ed, 
and  i^e  uNily  •appeavcd  to  sei^oy  m  wcmieti^ 
tavy  oalm  wiien  die  iaoMtning  idawiM^  tod 
the  cfafldse  rdarew  up  ito  isoAvey  th^m  t^  t)M 
field  ixf  <canidgi(. 

Fflfinry,  whose  fedtngs  wfifts  ecjeiflfly 
acute,  shared  all  her  youQg  friend^s  appre^ 
hensions:;  tb^og^  stlPaDge  changes  had 
tiiken  place  at  XtoaxKmt  Ctfstle,  and  ishe 
hkA  much  to  rdate,  yet  of  nothing  iKXild 
«he  now  thitak  or  ^spedk  but  of  Plusket^ 
AE&nger. 

CHAP- 
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GHAFVER  V. 


We^e  the  crimson  web  of  war ! 

Let  us  gQ|  and  let  us  fly, 
Where  our  friendi  the  conflict  sliare^ 
Where  they  triumph^  where  Uiey  die!    Gsat. 

TffS  star  of  the  morning  was  scarcely  vi- 
siUe  in  the  eastern  horizon,  before  Geial- 
dinenras  up,  ui^ent  for  the  chaise,  and 
impatient  to  be  gone;  but  the  sun^  as  if 
unwilling  to.  witness  the  dire  carnage  of 
the  former  day,  sent  forthv  only  £dnt  and 
watery  beams,  and  the  heavy  clouds,  shed- 
ding dark  gloom  around,  let  flow  in.  ample 
showers,  the  swelling  torrents. 

Mrs.  Blandford  felt  at  first,  even  in  all 
her  anxiety^  grievously  pained  at  the  idea 
of  what  t^e  horses^  the  postboy,  and  her 
Qwn.  s^vant^  must  sufier  from,  th^  inole<> 
mency  of  th^  weather;  her  humanity  was 

put 
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put  to  a  severe  test  in  being  obliged  to 
bring  them  out;  and  her  own  preserva- 
tion in  the  chaise  from  the  heavy  rain  to 
which  they  would  be  exposed,  rendered 
her  but  mose  sensible  of  what  they  must 
endure:  but  then  the  idea  that  he  who 
w^as  dearer  to  her  than  her  own  life,  and 
him  whom  duty  engaged  her  to  succour, 
with  thousands  of  others,  faced  (covered 
perhaps  with  wounds,  and  bathed  in  blood) 
not  the  fury  of  the  storm  alone,  but  the 
fire  and  well-tempered  steel  of  the  enemy, 
reconciled  her  at  once  to  these  compara- 
tively-trifling hardships  of  her  attendants, 
which  were,  though  not  inevitable  in  them- 
selves, little  to  endure,  in  the  generous 
hope  of  bringing  relief  to  those  compelled 
to  endure  so  much  greater. 

Fanny,  whose  anxiety,  from  the.  mo- 
ment she  had  heard  of  captain  Plunket's 
being  wounded,  equalled  Geraldine's,  now 
felt,  from  the  natur^  impetuosity  of  her 
temper,  still  greater  impatience ;  they  were 
therefore  not  long  in  preparing,  and  with 

a  supply 
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7i  supply  of  dry  lint  and  necessary  re- 
freshments in  the  chaise,  set  out  on  their 
charitable  mission. 

The  wind  howled  mournfully  among 
the  trees  on  either  hand,  as  the  chaise 
rolled  slowly  over  the  road  that  led  through 
the  dark  forest  of  Soignies,  and  with  every 
hollow  gust  mingled  (excruciating,  in  the 
highest  degree,  to  the  compassionate  ears 
of  these  ladies)  the  groans  of  the  wounded 
and  dying,  borne  in  carts,  or  labour* 
ing  on  their  painful  way  to  Brussels. 
These  mournful  gusts  appeared  the  sad 
requiem  to  the  departed  spirits  of  those 
who  had  already  fallen  in  the  furious  con- 
tests of  the  past  days,  and  conveyed  sounds 
of  most  terrific  import  to  the  misgiving 
hearts  of  the  fair  travellers.  Great,  how- 
ever, as  their  impatience  was  to  be  near 
the  scene  of  action,  neither  Mrs.  Bland- 
ford  nor  Fanny  could  behold  unmoved  the 
sufferings  of  their  fellow-creatures ;  they 
therefore  occasionally  stopped  on  their 
route,  to  lend  to  these  wretched  olyects 

who 
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who  appeared  most  to  require  immediate 
aid,  such  sucoouc  as  they  possessed  the 
means  of  bestowing,  and  to  whom  some 
diy  lint  or  bandage,  a  glbs9  of  wine-,  or  a 
cup  of  watiw,  waa  of*  vast  importance. 
The  gratitude  of  these  unhappy  sufferCTS, 
the  fervency  with  which  they  offered'  up 
their  prayers  for  the  preservation  of  those 
in  whose  fate  these  humane  ladies  were 
interested,  stimulated  to  fresii  efibrts  their 
generous  exertions,  and'  awakened  in  the 
breasts  of  G<eraldihe  and  Fanny  a  hope 
that  such  prayers  might  not  prove  fruit- 
less. 

Arrived' at  the'ex4!remity  of  the  forest, 
they  advanced  to  a  point  beyond  the  ever- 
memorable  village  of  Watwloo,  ftom 
whence  they  could  now  clearly  descry  the 
position  of  the  English  army.  The  in- 
fantry occupied  the  heights  beyond  Mount 
St.  Jean ;  the  cavalry  were  posted  in  the 
rear,  in  a*  situation'  not  far  remote  fifom 
the  village.  However,  among  such  an 
innumerable  host,  to  discover  him  whom 

they 


TH£  FATALISTS.  131 

they  sought  would  be  a  fruitless  endea- 
vour; and  even  though  the  eyes  of  af- 
fection, penetrating  the  various  troops, 
might  discern  the  dear  object  of  their 
search,  what  would  it  avail  him?    they 

» 

only  tried  therefore  to  draw  up  at  a  con- 
venient distance,  and  wait  the  result  of  the 
action. 

It  had  already  commenced,  and  so  tre- 
mendous was  the  roar  of  the  cannon,  as 
to  go  near  disordering  Geraldine's  senses ; 
she  flung  herself,  overpowered  with  terror, 
into  Fanny's  arms. — "  Did  we  come  here# 
dear  Geraldine,"  inquired  that  energetic 
woman,  *^  to  be  appalled  by  such  a  scene 
of  horror?  Preserve  your  senses,  if  you 
would  be  useful." 

"Can -I  behold  unmoved  Plunket  or 
Blandford  shivered  to  atoms  by  this  tre- 
mendous fire  ?  Dearest  Fanny,  give  me 
some  portion  of  your  courage,  or  my  senses 
will  forsake  me." 

**  Hold  up,  Geraldine.  The  cavalry  are 
not  yet  engaged — as  yet  our  friends  are  not^ 

vojL.  V.  G  exposed 
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to  danger.  Put  your  trust  in  Hea^eiii 
and  hope  for  the  best,  my  dearest  dnld. 
It  is  clear  captain  Fhinket  has  not,  as  it 
was  said,  been  desperately  wounded,  or 
we  should  have  met  him  on  his  return: 
quiet  then  your  fears ;  such  accounts  are 
always  exaggerated.** 

**  It  was  better  that  he  ,were,  so  the 
wound  would  not  prove  mortal,"  returned 
Geraldine ;  "  for  in  that  case  be  would  be 
safely  lodged  in  Brussels,  and  not  exposed 
to  the  conflict  of  this  day,  which  must  be 
dreadful." 

••  And  are  you,  Geraldine,"  demanded 
Fanny,  "  so  gi^at.  an  enemy  to  the  h(v 
nourable  fame  of  our  dear  Charles,  as  to 
wish  him  absent  from  this  day's  engage- 
ment ?  I  love  him  as  the  tenderest  mother 
would  love  a  favourite  son ;  but  I  love  still 
more  his  glory,  and  care  not  what  he  may 
suflfer,  provided  he  survive  this  contest 
My  heart  tells  me  he  shall  survive  it:  bow 
will  we  then  regard  him  with  inoneased 
aflfection  for  the  dangers  he  shall  have  en- 

cenniered, 


amntefed,  and  e:sult  ixi  the  woundfi  whicdi 
shat)  remain  as  marks  of  bb  glwy  r 

^  How  willing  would  I  be,  dear  Fanny*'* 
exclaimed  Geraldine,  all  pale  and  alnidi- 
deraig»  ^  to  wave  fimr  poor  Cburlea  wch 
dmigeixms  glcury  T 

Another  loud  vottey  of  caiuion  now 
alveaked  the  heavy  clouds  with  sudden  and 
bran^bent  flame,  and  shook  with  awful  and 
tremendoui^  crash  the  firmament  Fanny'a 
heroism  took  instant  flight;  she  became 
suddenly  pale  as  the  traBUing  Geraldmey 
whom  she  pressed  still  doser  to  her  breast; 
while  she  poured  out  to  Heaven  a  fervent 
prayer  fer  Plunket's  safety.  Beeovering^ 
however,  after  the  first  shock  of  the  mo- 
ment the  fortitude  so  natural  to  her,  die 
exhorted  Geraldine  to  patience- — "  The  ca- 
i^fdry,  y^u  see»  are  not  yet  engaged ;  and 
though  they  w^e,  some  good  angel  ishaU 
prpteet  our  Charles^  We  can  do  no  moi^ 
^n  oigfer  up  to  Hea¥€si  our  prayers  ^  hi3 
psQeservation*'*' 

They  Oianpi^fi^si^  to  th^Giod  af  1^ 

«  g2  the 


rimisly ;  he  has  died  unstained  hy  guilt  or 
^honour :  what  have  we  to  fear^  or  to 
regret  on  his  account  ?  But  the  mebdkei 
Btmdford ^ 

^  As  we  searched,  madam,"  said  Fatt, 
'<  for  captain  Flunket;  whom  we  imagined 
might  have  been  carried  from  the  field  of 
battle  to  the  forest  of  Soignies,  we  found 
by  mere  chance  my  murdered  master, 
stabbed,  as  it  appeared  to  us,  by  robbers, 
in  the  back  to  the  very  heart,  for  his 
charger  stood  quietly  grazing  near,  and 
he  was  stripped  of  his  upper  cbthing,  and 
his  pockets  rifled  of  whatever  they  con^ 
tained  but  these  papers." 

Fanny  took  the  papa^,  and  giving  Ftett 
instructions  for  the  proper  and  respectful. 
interment  of  the  body,  ordered  him  to  re- 
tire. 

A  solemn  pause  ensued  after  the  man 
closed  the  door.  Geraldine  was  thinldng 
how  fearfiil  it  must  be  to  the  wicked  to 
die,  and  her  lively  sense  of  Blandford's 
wretched  fate^-^  hte  he  had  tried  such 

cowardly 
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comes  suddenly  clear,  and  discovers  to  the 
anxious  observer  the  well-ordered  ranks ; 
but,  alas !  how  sadly  thinned  by  the  late 
destructive  fire !  To  what  an  inconceiv- 
able degree  of  perfection  has  the  hero  man 
brought  the  science  of  destruction !  scarce 
are  these  chasms  perceptible,  when  by  a 
sudden  movement  they  dose  their  files, 
form  anew,  and  again  all  appears  in  the 
same  admirable  order.  But  while  the 
daring  and  magnanimous  spirit,  elevated 
with  admiration,  and  inspired  by  a  love 
of  glory,  views  with  an  agreeable  surprise 
this  siudden  manoeuvre,  and  the  daring 
front  which  these  brave  fellows  oppose  to 
the  enemy's  encounter,  pitying  humanity, 
with  eyes  bent  to  the  earth  in  compassion- 
ate sympathy,  only  looks  to  the  fallen, 
and  thinks  with  horror  on  the  destruction 
of  the  human  species,  many  of  whom 
(while  others  have  already  passed  the 
boundary  of  life),  here  prostrate,  and  per- 
hi^s  trampled  on  by  their  fellow-soldiers, 

o3  groan 
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Babet  placed  the  candles  on  the  taUe^  and 
disappeared  for  the  refreshments.  The 
papers  which  Fanny  had  been  presented 
by  Patt,  she  still  held  in  her  hand  till  she 
now  flung  them  on  the  table.  In  the  act 
one  particularly  caught  her  eye,  as  ap- 
pearing a  billet  directed  with  a  pencil  to 
the  marquis  of  Waramour:  she  took  it 
up  again,  saying — "  Here  is  an  unsealed 
note  addressed  to  the  marquis  of  Wara- 
mour ;  it  is  now,  I  suppose,  of  no  conse- 
quence it  should  be  senfc  him." 

"  Whatever,**  answered  Geraldine,  **may 
have  been  poor  Blandford's  last  wishes, 
let  us  religiously  observe  them.** 

Fanny  unfolded  the  note ;  her  full  dark 
eye,  whose  fire  had  been  quenched  with 
tears,  kindled  as  she  read  to  sudden  fuij; 
and  her  face,  the  moment  before  pale  as 
death,  became  instantly  flushed  with  in- 
dignation. 

Mrs.  Blandford  perceived  her  sudden 
emoti<m,  and  a  o^ain  conjecture,  as  to  the 
cause  struck  her;  but  desirous  to.aymdan 

inquiry 
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endurable  than  any  dangers  to  which  they 
might  be  exposed,  the  ladies  entreated  the 
postilion  would  again  drive  forward.  On 
some  money  in  ^and,  as  a  reward  for  his 
compliance,  and  the  promise  of  a  greater 
sum  mi  their  return,  the  postboy  consent- 
ed, though  murmuring  and  reluctant; 
once  more  therefore  they  issued  forth  from 
the  precincts  of  the  wood,  and  ventured 
in  view  of  the  battle,  which  now  raged 
with  dreadful  fury  on  both  sides,  and  held 
their  beating  hearts  wildly  floating  be- 
tween hope  and  desperation. 

They  could  perceive  at  one  time. the 
diowerofshdlswfaich  darkened  the  troubled 
sky,  and  again  the  idHng  fire  of  the  ar- 
tillery; they  heard  the  deafening  roar  of 
cannon,  and  at  intervals  the  sound  of  the 
horses'  feet,  which  tore  up  with  their 
heavy  tread  the  firm  earth  from  under 
them,  and  then  the  clangor  o£  the  men^ 
arm^  as  they  engaged  in  dose  and  furious 
ctmibat 

They  heard  and  saw  all  this;  yet  re^ 

6  4  gardless 
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gardless  of  themselves,  forgetful  of  the 
weakness  of  their  sex,  insensible  of  their 
exposed  situation,  and  only  anxious  for  a 
friend  dearer  than  life,  they  heard  and  saw 
all  this,  and  in  their  greater  interest  about 
this  beloved  friend,  preserved  their  senses ; 
the  heroic  Fanny  still  cheering  Geraldine 
up  by  the  frequent  remark,  that  the  good 
are  the  peculiar  care  of  God,  and  that  all 
is  not  lost  which  is  endangered. 

In  this  trembling  state,  driving  back- 
wards and  forwards  to  the  forest,  as  fear 
urged  the  postilion's  retreat,  or  hope  im- 
pelled our  heroines  on,  some  hours  passed 
away,  till  on  entering  the  confined  part  of 
the  wood,  the  driver  drew  suddenly  up, 
with  an  interjection  of  surprise,  exclaiming 
— '^Parbleu !  queferez-^vous  id,  mon  ami  ?'* 

Mrs.  Blandford  looked  out  of  the  chaise, 
to  discover  what  stopped  its  course  and 
produced  this  inquiry,  when  she  was  in- 
describably shocked  at  beholding  a  dra- 
goon, in  the  very  uniform  of  Plunkefs 
regiment,  stretched  to  all  appearance  dead 

across 
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across  the  chauss^pav^,  where,  if  the 
horses  moved  another  step,  it  must  be 
over  his  prostrate  body.  Unable  to  arti- 
culate, through  a  sudden  impulse  of  horror 
and  surprise,  the  expression  of  her  coun- 
taiance  and  motion  of  her  hand  alone  in- 
dicated this  person  to  Fanny,  who  ordered 
the  footman  to  descend  and  examine  if  the 
soldier  still  breathed. 

The  man  raised  him  up ;  life,  it  appear- 
ed, was  not  wholly  extinct,  but  suspended 
through  loss  of  the  blood  which  had  flow- 
ed profusely  from  two  sabre  wounds  in  his 
head,  and  a  third  in  the  sword-arm.  The 
ladies,  in  a  prompt  impulse  of  humanity, 
descended  fVom  the  chaise  to  his  assistance ; 
Fanny  bound  up  the  wound  in  his  arm, 
and  applied  some  dry  lint  to  those  in  his 
head,  which  she  carefully  bandaged  up; 
and  G^raldine  conveyed,  as  soon  as  he 
gave  indications  of  returning  life,  some 
^wine  and  water  to  his  lips,^  which  contri- 
buted still  further  to  revive  him. 
The  trooper  was  now  so  fax  recovered 

o  5  as; 
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Tdiar  humane  a». 
"^^  «i  tenanted  with  gndtade 
M^^BEkJad-hentedltdie^  hema- 
*  ^  ^»  "  «  fareot  ejacuktioii  of 
****  *  ■^■^  wfcidi  he  isToked  ftv 
'■^^^  """^^  at  ftii  faomuie  preierT- 
■=  •  ^  ^^aot  of  directing  tkon 
^H  »  ^^  ■■&  ifcor  eager  benihe- 
^K  TwatK.  a  lb.  Bndford,  vhoB 
*■  ■^^*''  ^^pHot  excUiaung — 
-Ai  si^K.  «^  ar  adeed  all  good- 
^    ^  ^«:«M  aa^  anoe  he  km 

r-  n^K-  ^^mmmi  tm  oEiiied  this  do- 

^K  .^HB  «iK  WW  Hi;  not  a  huT 

»-  mmL  ■■MK.  SB  Ibtb  damaged." 
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~   x^^mmn     ,m\w  wtitofhim?" 

«~:^  wiiw-'"  I  t  'ill  GoildiiK^ 
-Of 


^  Of  whom  do  you  ^>mk  ?"  demanded 
Faany*  in  the  same  breath. 

**  And  it  was  all,  madam-^forgive  tne 
for  speaking  disrespectfully  of  your  hU9- 
band-^major  Blandford's  fault.  He  and 
his  men  bogled  at  the  chsu*ge ;  they  would 
not  fiice  the  long  swords  of  the  cuirassiers, 
but  wheeled  about  and  galloped  off, 
when  my  brave  captain,  ashamed  of  such 
eowaidiy  conda<^  led  on  his  troop,  him* 
sdf  at  our  head ;  and  wishing  to  make  up 
for  the  cowardice  of  these  dastardly  fel- 
lows, pushed  forward,  before  any  of  us 
eame  up,  into  the  thickest  of  the  enemy, 
where  be  was  surrounded  in  a  snap,  and 
eut  down*  It  was  in  vain  we  pressed 
forward  an  his  defence.'* 

**  Who^cut  down  ?''  repeated  the  almost 
breathless.  Geraldine,  gazing  on  the  dra- 
goon, in  speechless  terror. 

**  Not  captain  Plunket,  I  hope,"  cried 
the  agitated  Fanny,,  glancing  a  fearfuL 
took  from-  him  to  Mrs.  Blandford. 

^  Captain  Plunket  was  a  hero  such  as. 
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'  we  seldom  meet  with,**  groaned  the  troop- 
er, *^  and  he  was  always  the  soldiei^s  kind 
friend.  Almighty  God,**  he  ejaculated, 
raising  his  tearful  eyes  to  heaven,  *'  where 
slept  thy  watchful  power  when  such  a 
man  fell  for  a  coward  T 

Every  faculty  of  Geraldine's  soul  had 
heen  for  the  last  few  minutes  on  the 
stretch  of  dreadful  expectation;  it  was 
floating  doubtfully  between  life  and  death 
when  the  wounded  man  pronounced  the 
last  sentence,  at  which  ebbing  life,  unable 
to  sustain  so  rude  a  shock,  gave  way,  and 
with  a  groan  she  fell  senseless  to  the 
earth.  Fanny's  anxiety  for  Mrs.  Bland- 
ford,  and  the  exertions  she  found  it  neces- 
sary to  make  for  her  recovery,  preserved 
her  from  being  reduced  to  the  same  condi- 
tion ;  but  the  picture  of  unutterable  woe, 
despair  in  her  pent  heart,  and  sorrow 
.  streaming  from  her  eyes,  she  mourned 
over  her  beloved  and  fainting  child  their 
mutual  loss  and  irretrievable  misfortune. 

Geraldine  revived  only  to  the  more  keen 

and 
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.and  poignant  sense  of  the  fall  of  such  a 
friend,  and  to  overwhelming  and  uncon- 
trollable sorrow:  her  nearest  kinsman*-^ 
the  dear  companion  of  her  childhood— the  ' 
prudent,  steady,  and  sincere  friend  of  her 
maturer  years,  and  the  watchful  guardian 
of  her  honour,  had  fallen  a  victim  to  his 
own  too  noble  daring,  and,  what  rendered 
still  more  acutely  painful  her  feelings  of 
his  fall,  to  the  dastardly  spirit  of  a  man 
whom,  in  an  hour  of  &tal  weakness,  she 
-had  constituted  her  legal  protector;  for 
whose  base  cowardice  her  cheeks,  before 
wan  with  despair,  were  dyed  with  the 
blush  of  indignant  shame,  and  in  the  pre- 
servation of  whose  life  she  felt  it  impos- 
sible to  rejoice^  because  obtained  only  by 
the  unredeemable  barter  of  his  honour.  . 
Of  all  the  qualities  that  lead  to  perfec- 
tion in  man,  there  is  none  more  accept- 
able to  the  heart  of  woman,  nor  in  which 
her  pride  and  self-love  more  exult,  than 
in  a  generous  courage,  that,  disregarding 
his  own  preservation,  renders  him  ready 

to 
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to  stand  forth  the  piotector  of  another*^ 
The  fair  sex  possess  a  natural  desire  for 
celebrity;  but  in  tlie  private  and  tranquil 
walks  of  life  through  whidi  nature  has 
destined  them  to  move^  it  is  rarely  attain^ 
able:  henoe  they  seek  it  through  the  me- 
dium of  another,  and  to  neign  sole  empress 
over  the  heart  of  a  hero^  who  by  his  va- 
lour and  magnanimity  has  subdued  others^ 
is  perhaps  the  most  glorious  triumph  to 
woman.  Fiom  the  ooward,.  who,  conoein- 
ed  only  about  himself  and  his  own  imme* 
diate  preservation,  will  hazard  nothing  for 
an  endangered  feUow-creatuK,  they  tuni 
with  contempt  and  abhorrence :  the  timid 
woman  dare  not  look  to  Iiim  with  hope 
for  protection,  and  by  women  of  spirit  he 
is  universally  despised. 

Feelings^  such  as  these,,  which,  though 
not  voluntarily  indulged,  no  effort  of  duty 
on  Mrs.  Blandford*s  part  could  at  this 
Bgonizmg  moment  wholly  subdue,  deceived 
additional  pmgnaney.  from  the  idea  that 
the  noble,  the  spirited,  the  heroic  Plun- 

ket 
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ket  should  reeeire  his  des^  through  the 
base  dtstardlj  flight  of  her  recreant  hus- 
faaiid»  who  survived  only  to  perjietuate 
his  own  disgrace,  and  overwhelm  her  on 
his  accoupt  with  shame  and  conftifiSon; 
while  of  her  brave  kinsman,  in  whose 
dauntless  intrepidity  fibe  might  justly  and 
exultingly  rejoice,  nothing  remained  bu^t 
a  giorious  name,  and  the  memory  of  his 
eminent  virtues,  to  dwell  on. 

No  sense  of  idiame  can  be  more  painful 
to  a  virtuous  and  susc^tible  mind,  than 
that  swinging  from  the  vices  of  those 
with  whom  we  are  connected ;  we  share 
their  disgrace,  without  having  our  feeling 
of  that  disgrace  blunted,  like  theirs,  by  a 
participation  in  their  evU  propensities. 

While  Geraldine^  deluged  with  tears, 
and  flung  heedless  of  herself  on  the  damp 
earth,  was  bemoaning  Flunket's  fate,  Fanny 
possessed  suflicient  reoc^ction  to  inquire 
of  &e  trooper  still  more  minute  particur 
lars  respecting  that  hero's  fall,  in  the  vain 
hope  of  being  able  to  eoUeet  from  his  iur 

formation 
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formation  some  circumstance  that  woxM 
lead  them  to  expect  the  immortal  spirit 
might  still  exist  in  his  human  frame, 
though  left  apparently  lifeless  on  the  field 
of  battle. 

But,  alas!  his  account  was  too  circum- 
stantial and  too  dear  to  admit  a  shadow 
of  doubt ;  no  hope  remained  to  keep  av- 
iation afloat,  or  for  comfort  to  anchor  on. 
Plunket's  too  great  impetuosity  had  car- 
ried him,  it  appeared,  in  a  charge  more 
forward  than  his  troop ;  he  saw  himself 
separated  from  them  and  surrounded  by 
enemies;  but  disdaining  to  surrender,  he 
^attempted  to  cut  his  way  with  his  sword 
in  his  hand,  and  fell  fighting  nobly..    His 
troop)  stimulated  to  revenge  hi&  deatth,  or 
emulous  to  share  his  glory,,  formed  a  ram- 
part round  his  body,  which  they  defended 
from  the  plunder  of  his  assailants,  many 
of  whom  they  left  in  the  same  prostrate 
condition,   and  bore  away. the  loved  re- 
mains untouched  and  inviolate  from  the 
hands  of  his  enemies. 

To 
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To  his  weeping  friends  no  consolation 
now  remained  but  to  embalm  his  body 
with  their  tears,  and  give  it  honourable 
interment.  Geraldine,  starting  up,  de- 
clared she  would  seek  it  for  that  purpose, 
or  perhaps  (for  nothing,  she  affirmed,  was 
impossible  to  the  care  of  that  Divine  Pro- 
vidence which  watched  over  the  hero's 
safety)  find  life  still  breathing  in  it. 

It  was  in  vain,  therefore,  the  soldier 
gave  Mrs.  Blandford  the  most  positive  as- 
surance captain  Plunket  breathed  no  more, 
OT  that  Fanny,  trembling  for  her  life,  be- 
sought her  to  return ;  she  would  still  per- 
sist in  her  purpose  of  making  out  the  body, 
determined  that  nothing  short  of  the  con- 
viction of  her  own  eyes  should  satisfy  her 
he  was  beyond  the  reach  of  human  assist- 
ance.— "  I  may,"  cried  she,  "  prove  in- 
strumental to  his  recovery,  and  in  that 
case  render  myself  the  happiest  of  women ; 
or  should  his  noble  spirit,"  she  added,  in 
the  energy-  of  despair,  "  be  fled  for  ever, 

I  shaU 
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I  shall  at  least  possess  the  ooosolation  of 
baving  attempted  for  him  what  in  grati- 
tiide»  in  friendship,  and  in  kindred  affec- 
tion, I  ought  to  do." 

They  ascended  the  carriage,  and  directed 
by  the  soldier  (who  now  felt  so  much  re- 
vived as  to  be  able  to  continue  his  way  to 
Brussels),  they  proceeded  Idsurely  by  ano- 
ther road,  whidi  led  through  the  wood  to 
Hougomont,  and  which  would  bring 
them  neara:  to  La  Haye  Sainte,  the  spot 
where  this  action  took  place :  it  was,  how* 
ever^  only  with  great  difficulty,  in  oonse- 
quenoe  of  the  ground  being  so  mudi  cut 
up,  they  oould  keep  to  thb  road,  which 
conducted  them  along  the  rear  of  the  right 
wing  (^  the  English  army. 

Arrived  at  the  plaoe  to  which  they  ware 
directed,  the  weeping  Ga^ldine  and  the 
distracted  Fanny  descended  frpm  the  chaise 
on  their  mdancholy  inquiry.  Terrific  to 
the  weaker  sex,  excruciating  to  feeling; 
and  appallixig  to  humanity^  were  the  dceacB 

that 
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that  now  presented  themselves  to  these 
wretehed  ladies,  in  their  sad  pilgrimage 
ovor  heaps  of  the  dead  and  dying* 

Here^  pale  and  thin  as  some  compas* 

iiotisite  ^ecti^  descending  from  her  aerial 

region  among  slaughtered  heroes,  to  seek 

the  kindred  spirit  of  a  beloved  friend  just 

escaped  the  bounds  of  mortality,  Geral« 

dine  wandered;   keen  anxiety  directing 

every  beam  of  the  inquiring  eye,  which» 

though  almost  blinded  with  tears,  shot 

rapid  and  searching  gkoices  through  the 

mangled  bodies  over  \diich  her  fmgile  snd 

trembling  frame  was  bending ;  while  the 

gtoam  ibat  pureed  ber  wounded  ear,  and 

the  image  of  the  objects  that  met  her  afw 

frighted  sight,  sunk  with  horror  and  dis^ 

inay  into  her  despairing  heart. 

In  one  spot  she  started  frighted  back 
&om  a  headless  trunk,  and  then  stumbled 
over  the  fhdl  tenement  where  once  the 
ttiind  resided)  highly  iioaring  perhaps  in 
its  ambitious  views^  Imt  now,  alas !  bound- 
fid  in  its  mortal  career  finr  evei!.    There 

the 
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the  noble  chaiger,  plun^ng  in  pain  over 
his  fiiUen  master,  crushes  in  his  struggles 
the  hand  that  was  wont  to  guide  him ; 
and  here,  in  the  prime  of  youth  and  of 
manly  form,  the  mother's  long-cherished 
hope,  or  the  dear  object  of  the  fond  maid's 
tender  wishes,  perishes  unaided  and  un- 
attended. 

Oh  war!  destructive  war!  when  shall 
thy  ravaging  fury  haye  an  end !  or -must  the 
blood  of  thousands,  on  whom  the  Great 
Eternal  has  imprinted  his  own  image, 
ever  flow  to  satisfy  the  ambition  of  the 
few  by  the  destruction  of  the  many  ? 
What  matter  that  they  fall?  better  far 
in  making  our  point  good  here,  than  that 
they  starve  at  home,  or  rob,  or  lie  to  rot 
in  jail,  or  adorn  the  gibbet. 

So  reasons  and  so  thinks  the  cold-blood- 
ed politician;  but  then,  in  what  light 
shall  this  cruel  carnage  of  the  human  spe- 
cies appear  to  the  Great  Father  of  all,  with 
whom  the  distinctions  of  birth  or  wealth, 
of  talent  or   education,   weigh  nothingi 

but 
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but  with  whom  humble  virtue,  though 
clothed  in  rags,  is  for  ever  prevalent? 

Fanny,  whose  more  masculine  figure 
gave  indication  of  a  stronger  mind  and 
firmer  spirit,  but  whose  strength,  alas! 
was  the  force  of  trembling  anxiety  for  one 
dear  child,  and  whose  firmness  was  the 
frenzy  of  despair  for  another,  supported 
with  her  friendly  arm  the  tottering  GeraU 
dine,  and  Patt  followed  with  cordial  re- 
storatives ;  some  small  portion  of  which 
their  humanity  was  occasionally  called  on 
to  dispense,  though  in  the  very  act  their 
compassionate  hearts  now  trembled,  lest 
none  should  remain  for  the  use  of  him,  if 
he  had  the  good  fortune  to  survive,  for 
whom  they  were  intended. 

The  sun  was  just  set,  and  grey  evening 
had  spread  her  sombre  shade  over  this 
iield  of  blood,  when  the  French  army  was 
completely  routed ;  they  fled,  and  the  al- 
lied army,  hot  in  the  pursuit, .  left  in  this 
quarter  a  more  ample  range  for  the  pain- 
ful 
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fid  researebea  of  oiur  &ir  hesroine  and  h& 
friend. 

TwiU^lt  mxw  difiGovered  in  tlm  spot 
only  the  sad  wreoki  d  the  engagemest, 
With  here  nad  there  a  few  forlorn  rtrag- 
gkers,  who,  like  our  party^  led  by  tender 
anxidy  for  thdr  fri«ui«,  di$trac6ed^  stir* 
veyed  the  mangled  dead»  and,  shame  to 
hamanily!  the  unfeeling  ccew,  which, 
like  birds  of  prey,  hang,  for  ihe  cruel  pur* 
pose  of  plunder,  on  the  taU  of  oontendi]^ 
armies. 

Here  these  unhappy  femaltes  pnwucd  &r 
a  coomderaUd  time  their  mefameholy  and 
fruitless  search,  aided  by  oth»s  tng^igd 
in  the  same  sad  interest,  and  respected  in 
their  distress  even  by  the  very  maraudeff 
"whose  sacrilegiotts  object  waa  the  apoil  of 
^ae  dead,  asd  who,  in  their  samguiaafy  sad 
inhuxnan  pursuit,  not  unfre^ently  oqd- 
summated  the  work  of  destrttdioa  on  tbe 
stiH  living. 

Unavaiiiiig^  henfever»  weie  att  their  ef- 
forts 


forts  to  dSs8O0f9er  Plunket,  though  all  from 
whom  they  could  collect  informatien 
agreed  in  the  account  that  he  was  over' 
powered  by  numbers  and  cut  down,  and 
that  he  certainly  fell  through  his  in- 
dignant sense  of  major  Blandfoid's  das- 
tardly conduct;  and  his  own  too-daring 
i^irit ;  but  there  was  no  person  whatever 
could  indicate  the  exact  spot  to  which  he 
was  conveyed,  or  conjecture  what  became 
of  his  dead  body. 

Fanny,  with  a  view  of  comforting  Mrs^ 
Blandford,  and  encouraging  her  to  return^ 
more  than  from  any  hope  she  dared  inr 
dulge  herseif,  now  held  out  to  her,  as  a 
fiiendiy  signal  to  a  wave4ossed  and  be- 
nighted mariner,  the  cheering  suggestion, 
that  Flunket,  while  they  sought  him  here, 
might  have  been  carried  for  surgical  aid 
by  the  road  which  passes  through  Mount 
St  Jean  to  Brussels ;  and  Geraldin^  as^ 
according  to  the  vulgar  adage,  a  drowning 
num  wSl  catch  at  a  straw,  cbmg  with  re* 

vived 
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vived  hope  t6  this  friendly  intimatioi],  and 
though  unmoved  at  all  her  friend  oould 

r 

urge  before,  even  with  tears  and  passion- 
ate entreaties,  to  draw  her  from  this  scene 
of  horror,  now  expressed  with  impatiraoe 
her  willingness  to  return. 

Her  strength,  however,  was  scarce  equal 
to  the  effort ;  for  her  delicate  form  worn 
down  by  fatigue,  and  her  spirit  subdued 
by  sorrow,  she  felt,  when  no  longer  urged 
by  the  hope  of  finding  Pluhket's  body, 
powerless  to  move,  and  oould  only  be  con- 
veyed over  the  broken  .ground  to  the 
chaise  in  the  arms  of  Patt,  and  cheered 
up  to  renewed  expectations  and  returning 
life  by  the  consolatory  exhortations  of 
Fanny. 

Yet  when  seated,  in  the  chaise  to  re- 
turn, the  poignancy  of  G^raldine's  feel- 
ings supplied  her  with  fresh  energy;  and 
at  every  groan,  as  they  moved  slowly 
through  heaps  of  the  dead  and  dying, 
which  she  heard  breathed  in  fainting  an- 
guish 
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goish  from  the  latter,  she  vas  ready  to 
spring  forth  to  inquire  from  whom  it  is- 
sued. 

The  moon  shcnie  with  unclouded  lustre, 
and  by  its  bright  beams  our  fiur  travellers 
frequently  perceived,  under  the  shade  of 
the  scattered  trees,  persons  lying  on  the 
ground,  seeking  in  that  prostrate  ocHidi- 
tion  a  momentary  suspension  from  fatigue 
and  suffering. 

fikfarce  could  Mrs.  Blandfoid  be  prevent- 
ed from  descending  to  examine  all  these, 
or  reconciled  to  submit  to  Patt  alone  Hbe 
scrutiny  of  their  persons ;  and  on  one  oc 
casion  where  the  bright  rays  of  the  moon 
fell  on  the  helmet  of  a  prostrate  dragoon, 
and  discovered  by  the  reflection  of  its 
beams  the  uniform  of  Plunket's  regiment, 
she  sprang,  unheeding  of  all  remonstrance, 
from  the  chaise,  and  flew  to  investigate 
the  features  cf  this  person.  The  man  w- 
dined  in  a  senseless  state  on  his  faee,  and 
though  the  vital  spark  was  not  whidLy 
gone,  it  was  on  its  departure.    Now.  fa- 

VOL.  V.  H  miliarized 
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c  imt  feeUe 
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it  was  oovered  with  dead  bodies,  that  fur- 
nished fiital  confirmation ;  a  sudden  faint- 
ness  came  over  her  heart,  the  light  for- 
sook her  eyes,  and  she  fdl  to  the  earth  as 
insensible  as  the  poor  dragoon  from  whom 
she  had  obtained  this  information,  and 
fit>m  whom  life,  in  this  last  exertion,  was 
flown  for  ever. 

Fanny,  who  had  followed  from  the 
chaise,  now  caused  her  to  be  borne  thither 
in  that  state,  lest  on  reviving  she  should 
demand  to  see  the  body ;  and  while  the 
carriage  moved  slowly  on  towards  Brus- 
sels, employed  herself  in  every  necessaiy 
effinrt  for  her  recovery. 


H  2  CHAP. 


I4B  TRS 


CHAPTER  VI. 


Tbus  heM  her  thoughtt  their  dark  career, 

And  glances  even  of  more  than  ire 

Fhish  forth — then  faintly  disttppear.  By&on. 

Trc  night  was  &r  advanced  trhen  Mr 
tBir  adventurers,  after  thdr  sad^  weaiy^  aid 
dol^fiil  pilgrimage,  arrived  at  BnnMk. 
Mrs.  Blandford,  abandoned  to  despair,  iMtt 
'tioif  tiilresistitig  through  ftik^ess  and  ft- 
tigue,  was  conveyed  to  bed  in  a  stile  #f 
miserable  despondence ;  and  the  wretdied 
Fanny,  who  for  the  last  twenty-four  hours 
had  enjoyed  no  intermission  from  agoniz- 
ing and  afflicting  thoughts,  no  resting- 
place  for  either  her  pained  heart  or  tor- 
tured mind  to  fix  on,  watched  beside  b€r» 
drowned  in  bitter  tears  for  the  past,  and 
a  prey  to  hopeless  anxiety  respecting  the 
filture. 

Though 
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Tliougb  fii%  wtisfied  the  r^mimt  to 
whid^  oaptafai  Phinket  belonged,  and  by 
moil  of  whom  it  was  oomposed  he  wa$ 
so  truly  beloved  and  respected,  would  secdf; 
his  body,  and  have  all  due  honours  paid  it, 
yet  theae  unhappy  ladies,  for  their  ow« 
melancholy  gratification,  gave  orders  to 
Patt  and  to  the  servant  who  attended 
Fanny  from  Ireland^  to  set  o£F  at  day* 
hgbt  the  next  monung,  with  persons  to 
asnst,  and  a  proper  conveyance  to  remove 
the  body,  which  they  were  directed  to 
convey  without  delay  to  Brussels. 

Major  Blandfbrd,  though  aU  who  men- 
tioned  his  name  agreed  that  be  had  made 
a  shameful  retreat  from  the  field  of  battle, 
and  fled  towards  Brussels,  was  not  yet  re- 
tmv^  to  his  lodgings ;  which  infonnatiaii 
Hb^  Blandford  beard  uiynoved,  scarce 
clwdng  ta  hop^  he  h^  aclfed  otherwise 
tiwii  as  a  coward,  and  Fanny  received  aa 
^  new  proof  of  his  indiflferenoe  to  and  9€g- 
leot  of  his  wife>  for  whose  anxiety  she  way 
perfectly  aware  he  would  feel  no  concern. 

H  S  Revolving 
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Revolving  in  her  sad  mind  the  whole 
of  major  Blandfbrd's  conduct  to  Geraldine 
since  the  first  day  of  her  mifortanate 
union,  the  impatient  woman,  in  theUt- 
temess  of  her  grief,  felt  ready  to.  tax  the 
justice  of  Providence  that  it  was  not  he 
who  had  fallen  instead  of  Flunket. — "  Oh 
Grod  !*'  exclaimed  she,  in  a  passionate  but 
suppressed  tone,  while  she  distractedly 
wrung  her  hands,  and  in  utter  despon- 
dence wept  beside  the  bed  of  the  half* 
lifeless  Geraldine,  **  what  has  this  innocent 
young  creature  done,  that  thou  shouldst 
still  leave  her  a  prey  to  severer  endurance 
and  more  hopeless  sorrow  ?  has  not  all  tiiat 
she  has  suffered  for  the  last  year,  and 
through  the  very  wretch  to  whom  she  &- 
tally  gave  a  power  to  make  her  sufifer, 
atoned  her  first  error ;  but  must  he  still 
live  to  prove  her  further  curse,  while  her 
defender,  her  counsellor,  and  friend,  has 
fallen?  Oh  that  it  was  the  sad  wretch 
who  had  paid  the  forfeiture  of  his  niii- 
deeds  in  death,  and  that  Charles  Plunket 

still 


THE  FATALISTS.  151 

stiU  lived  for  our  comfort  and  our  bless* 
ingr 

Mrs.  Blandford,  though  scarce  possess- 
ing power  to  move  or  articulate,  put  feeUy 
forth  her  hand,  and  caught  in  a  convulsive 
grasp  0*Grady*s. — **  Hush,  dear  Fanny  T 
she  cried,  in  a  low  plaintive  tone,  yet  with, 
entreating  energy,  **  let  us  not  impiously 
dare  to  arraign  the  just  order  of  God's 
Divine  Providence.  He  alone  sees  what 
is  for  the  best,  and  the  trials  to  which  we 
are  equal.  Remember  also,  you  are  called 
on  to  strengthen,  not  indulge  my  weak- 
ness; beware  then,  as  you  hope  I  may 
find  favour  in  the  sight  of  my  Heavenly 
Father,  how  you  encourage  in  me,  by 
such  complaints,  thoughts  which  are  of 
themselves  too  rebellious." 

"  No,  most  beloved  and  darling  child,** 
cried  Fanny,  pressing  with  fervency  of 
affection  the  hand  which  grasped  hers  to 
her  heart,  **  I  shall  not  again^  even  in  my 
despairing  frenzy,  breathe  a  thought  which 
might  tend  to  weaken  your  conjugal  duty, 

H  4  or 
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or  cany  attaint  to  ihie  high  perfedian  at 
which  you  are  aiming,  but  which  is,  I  fed, 
uBattittnable  to  my  passi<mate  aad  ening 
naktee.  Yet,  good  God !  at  such  a  time 
to  lose  our  dear  Charles,  when  your  father, 
no  kNUger  deceived  by  the  vile  arts  of  lady 
Courteney,  was  ready  to  receive  you  both 
with  open  arms !  Poor  sir  Richard !  when 
inlortued  of  his  fate,  how  shall  he  execrate 
the  unrelenting  severity  with  which  he 
treated  the  noHe  fellow  P 

Geraldine  replied  not — her  sorrow  was 
deep^  but  patient  and  gentle ;  it  was  rooted 
firm  in  her  heart,  streamed  in  tears  from 
her  ^es,  or  burst  in  sighs  from  her  breast, 
but  broke  not  forth  in  complaints  or  mur- 
murings.  Though  with  scarce  as  much 
strength  remaining  from  long  watching 
and  incessant  fatigue  as  would  hold  the 
powers  of  l|fe  together,  yet  such  was  the 
acuteness  of  her  mental  anguish  that  she 
yidded  not  to  sleep ;  but  having  the  most 
sad  and  painful  images  floating  before  her 
mind,  passed  the  night  in  all  the  debility 

and 
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and  lestleis  inquietude  of  low  fever;  while 
Fannys  mote  violent  wd  clamoroiii 
^ef,  forcing,  in  deqpil^  of  eaiition,  ppu- 
denee,  or  restraint^  its  impetuous  way,  re- 
Heved  h^r  bursting  heart  in  starts  of  im- 
patient frenzy  and  repining  complaint 

It  was  after  this  manner  the  night  passed 
away  and  morning  succeeded,  when  Mrs. 
Blandfoid's  sorrows  ceased  to  be  so  acutely 
nemembered,  and  she  sunk  into  the  tern* 
poiary  forgetfulness  produced  by  a  dis- 
turbed slpmber ;  and  Fanny,  equally  ex- 
hausted l^  turbulent  wailing  and  fatigue, 
yielded  at  length  to  the  pressing  solicited 
ifom  of  Babet,  who  urged  her  to  seek 
repose  while  she  held  her  place  by  her 
lady.  Transient,  however,  was  this  sus- 
pension fiom  acute  auflShing,  for  sctvpe 
had  exhausted  nature  resumed  its  powers 
ta  endure,  than  the  energy  c^  their  feel- 
ingi  mused  them  from  repose  to  sorrow* 
and  their  grief  was  renewe^Jl  with  re- 
dsuUfld  vidence  after  this  short  intermix- 
sioD* 

H  5  Geraldine 
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from  the  indisposition  of  her  body,  had 
become  deranged ;  "  but  I  am  ready  to 
hear  whatever  you  have  to  say,  and  lenient 
to  judge  it." 

"  Hear  me  then,  sir  Richard,  and  though 
the  deed  was  foul  as  hell,  and  had  the 
devil's  mark  upon  it,  dare  not  to  judge  it; 
for  it  was,  as  1  then  truly  thought,  a  light 
within  that  urged  me  to  its  perpetration.'* 

Sir  Richard,  shocked  at  the  idea  of  her 
makingan  interior  light  the  cause  of  a  guilty 
deed^  was  now  fully  convinced  her  senses 
must  be  disordered:  filled  with  compas- 
sion, he  inclined  over,  and  in  tender  and 
soothing  language  addressed  her,  invoked 
God  for  her  speedy  restoration,  and  ex- 
heated  her  to  joiii  in  the  invocation. 

"  What  have  I  now  to  do  with  prayer?" 
she  demanded  wildly :  **  I  prayed  while  I 
prepared  the  cup — ^I  raised  my  hands  in 
pious  invocation,  though  they  were  stain- 
ed with  murder;  but  now  the  spirit  that 
then  urged  me  on  abandons  me,  and  I 
ma  left  to  guilt  and  tarture.** 

K  2  *'  Gracious 
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''  Gracious  Grod  T  exdaimed  the  asto- 
nished baronety  '*  can  such  things  be  pos- 
sible ?  But  she  raves — the  unhappy  wo- 
man's senses  are  quite  gone — she  knows 
jnot  what  she  is  saying." 

Lady  Courteney  became  more  calm; 
she  appeared  to  reflect  for  a  moment,  when 
collecting  what  remains  of  strength  she 
still  possessed,  she  endeavoured  to  raise 
herself  in  the  bed,  and  grasping  sir  Rich- 
ard's hand  between  both  hers,  cried  out 
— ^**  Here  shall  you  stay  to  see  me  expire ; 
here  glut  your  revenge  with  the  dying 
tortures  of  a  hopeless  wretch,  if  you  do 
not  say  you  forgive  me.'' 

Sir  Richard,  more  and  more  amazed, 
knew  not  what  to  conjecture;  he  tried, 
however,  to  encourage  her  by  saying— 
**  Can  you  once  doubt  my  hearty  forgive- 
ness, kdy  Courteney  ?" 

"Oh  yes!"  cried  the  frantic  woman, 
letting  go  his  hand,  and  wringing  hers 
distractedly;  "  you  never  can — ^no,  nor 
can  I  ever  be  persuaded  that,  when  ac- 
quainted 
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quainted  with  my  crinies,  you  will  for- 
give me.*' 

"  True  repentance  atones  for  every  er- 
ror ;  how  can  you  then,  lady  Courteney, 
suppose  me  so  inflexible  as  not  to  be  mov- 
ed at  repentance  ?" 

**  But  I  have  much,  sir  Richard,  to  con- 
fess, and  that  too  of  a  most  horrible  na- 
ture. My  soul  has  long  been  blackened 
by  foul  guilt — my  life  has  been  a  continual 
deception — I  have  had  many  solemn  warn- 
ings, but  have  hitherto  rejected  them.  I 
would  now  fain  cry  for  merey ;  but  how 
shall  I  find  it  with  God,  if  you,  whom  I 
have  so  deeply  injured,  do  not  first  forgive 
me?Promise  me  then,"shecontinued,again 
grasping  bis  hand,  and  raising  her  eyes  to 
his  face  with  beseeching  entreaty,.  **  that 
you  will  extend  forgiveness  to  a  guilty 
wretch,  who  hopes  no  mercy  but  through 
your  pardon  and  intercession.  But  no,** 
she  added,  dropping  his  hand  in  despair, 
-"  I  dare  not  hope  it.  When  Fanny  plead- 
ed with  tender  earnestness  for  your  only 

K  3  daughter. 
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daughter,  I  was  inexorable.  Shall  I  now 
have  a  right  to  complain  if  I  find  you  in- 
exorable also  ?" 

"  Calm  your  fears,  lady.  Courteneyi 
and  be  assured,**  said  the  astonished  and 
half-doubting  baronet,  •*  of  my  entire  for- 
giveness ;  even  though  your  crime  may 
be  of  a  nature  to  separate  us,  yet  my  par- 
don shall  go  with  you/' 

"  I  ask  no  more,**  answered  lady  Cour- 
teney,  somewhat  reassured ;  **  death  soon 
shall  cause  our  final  separation." 

"  Collect  your  thoughts  then,  my  lady; 
unburthen  your  conscience  of  all  that 
weighs  heavy  on  it;  but  whatever  you 
have  to  confess*  do  it  with  composure." 

Softened  to  compunction  and  tears  by 
this  unhoped-for  kindness,  the  wretched 
woman  bemoaned  her  guilt  and  his  mis- 
taken confidence :  it  was,  however,  some 
time  before  her  tears  would  permit,  or  the 
repeated  assurances  of  the  baronet  so  far 
overcome  her  fears,  as  to  enable  her  to 
enter  on  her  confession,  when  at  length 

assuming 
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assuming  courage,  she  commenced  in  these 
terms — "  Brought  up,  by  dissipated  and 
unthinking  parents,  in  habits  of  idleness 
and  expence,  and  uninstructed  in  every 
moral  duty,  I  entered  the  world  with  no 
object  in  vie\^  but  that  of  making  a  good 
establishment,  and  to  that  purpose  alone 
was  every  other  rendered  subservient 
Perceiving  the  powerful  attraction  which 
allurements  to  sensual  desire  possess  over 
the  heart  of  man,  I  sought  to  gain  his  at- 
tention by  the  freedom  of  my  address,  and 
the  bold  forwardness  of  my  manner ;  but 
in  this  attempt,  not  properly  calculating 
on  my  own  weakness,  I  became  more  than 
on(»  the  victim  of  those  snares  I  had  spread 
forothers,  till,  after  repeated  trials,  I  found 
myself  destitute  of  that  honourable  fame 
on  which  I  might  erect  new  hopes,  and 
without  a  husband." 

Sir  Richard  started  from  his  seat  at  the 
bedside,  groaned  at  the  idea  of  his  being 
so  deceived,  and  walked,  in  disordered 
haste,  to  the  other  end  of  the  apartment 

k4  '^Be 
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'••  Be  calm,"  sir  Ricbard,**  cried  lady 
Courteney,  **  and  hear  me.  To  you  at 
least  I  have  ever  proved  a  most  faithful 
wife ;  with  no  infidelity  have  ycKi  to  re- 
proach me." 

He  subdued,  with  a  cough,  the  emotion 
which  struggled  in  his  throat,  and  resuming 
his  seat,  she  thus  continued — **  My  parents 
had  before  this  time  expired  insolvent,  and 
left  me,  trusting  to  the  arts  I  possessed,  to 
force  my  way  into  the  world.  I  had  now 
discovered,  from  experience,  the  necessity 
of  changing  my  former  course,  and  in  con- 
sequence  had  assumed  a  more  strict  and 
modest  demeanour;  and  the  better  to 
ingratiate  myself  with  a  pious  lady  whom 
I  wished  to  become  my  protectress,  was 
regular  in  my  attendance  on  the  preach- 
ers who  gave  out  sermons  at  her  house, 
and  exhibited,  on  every  occasion,  great 
fervour  of  zeal  and  extraordinary  devotion. 

**  Though  thus  modified  to  seeming 
piety  in  my  exterior,  my  heart  was  still 
unchanged ;  the  sanie  corrupt  inclinations 

glowed 
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gloi¥ed  tliere  with  as  much  ardour  as  ever; 
yet  strange  to  conceive,  while  thus  de* 
ceiving  others,  I  became  myself  the  dupe 
of  deceit,  and  either  blinded  by  my  own 
mistaken  zeal,  or  imposed  on  by  the  af- 
fected piety  and  pharisaical  rigour  of  these 
preachers  (who,  while  they  pretend  to  the 
discussion  of  sublime  truths,  only  involve 
them  in  unintelligible  obscurity),  I  ima- 
gined myself  called  to  the  production  of  a 
new  light,,  and  believed  myself  (without 
any  purgaticm  of  the  heart  or  will)  preor-^^ 
dained  by  God,  of  whose  elect  I  verily^ 
thought  I  became  one,  to  evangelical  per^ 
fection.: 

"  Would  false  zealots,**  continued  lady 
Courteney,  "  instead  of  presumptuously 
mppbsing  themselves  arrived  at  immacu- 
late  perfection,  only  explore  die  secret 
windings  of  their  heart  to  penetrate  the 
fund  of  pride  and  self  love  which  lies  hid 
there,  they  would  cease  to  entertain  such 
opinion  of  their  own  excellenoe,  and  such 
oontempt  for  others;  in  mine,  under  a 

K  5  modest 
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modest  and  humble  exterior,  there  djxrdt 
the  same  insatiable  love  of  power  as  ever 
—the  same  ambition  for  elevation  and 
rank,  with  excessive  complacence  in  my- 
sdf,  and  great  contempt  for  others.  Of  a 
disposition  so  little  humble — of  a  spirit  so 
unmortified,  it  was  only  with  great  impa- 
tience I  bore  the  yoke  of  my  protectress, 
whob  supposing  she  had  already  attained 
evangelical  perfection,  believed  herself 
fully  privileged  to  control  the  opinions 
and  thwart  the  inclinations  of  others ;  it 
was,  therefore,  with  no  sUght  feeling  of 
delight  I  changed  the  rigorous  servitude  of 
her  ostentatious  patronage  for  the  gene- 
rous protectixm  of  the  amiable  and  gentle 
lady  Courteney. 

''  To  you«  sir  Richard,  who  must  have 
been  so  well  acquainted  with  the  noble 
nature  of  your  former  lady,  I  have  scarce 
need  to  expatiate  upon  her  many  virtueii 
Her  life,  without  effort  or  display,  breath- 
ed tb^  divine  spirit,  and  exemplified  in 

c^very  act  that  true  religion^  of  whidi»  with 

much 
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much  ostentatious  parade  on  my  part,  I 
possessed  but  the  shadow.  Could  any 
tlung  Imve  softened  the  nigged  asperity 
of  ray  nature,  it  would  have  beeii  her 
mildness  and  gentleness — could  any  thing 
have  expanded  my  heart  to  the  admission 
of  virtuous  feelings,  it  would  have  been 
her  example.  But,  alas!  her  virtues^  her 
excellences,  only  served  (by  the  vile  pas- 
sion oi  envy,,  and  by  the  fidse  notion  I 
now  began  to  entertain  of  my  extraor- 
dinary sanc^ty,  and  divine  call  to  the  prac* 
tice  of  greater  devoti<Hi,  and  the  manifesta- 
tion of  greater  perfection)  to  mature  in  my 
cankered  heart  the  vices  I  had  inherited 
irom  nature  and  imbibed  from  education,^ 
^nd  which  the  dem<m  of  religious  pride 
soon  swelled  to  crimes  at  which  nature 
shudders. 

^  In  the  guilty  pride  of  my  corrupt 
heart,*'  resumed,  after  a  short  pause  of 
agonizing  reflection,  tins  sinful  woman,  in 
whom  the  change  from  hypocrisy  to  false 
seal^  whidi  she  here  describes,  is  not  un- 

K  6  natural^. 
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natural,  sinoe  the  wicked,  who  begin  with 
deceiving  others,  very  frequently  deceive 
themselves,  **  I  was  wont  to  draw  fre- 
quent ooniparisons,  and  always  to  my 
own  advantage,  between  me  and  lady 
Courteney,  and  in  my  blind  presumption 
to  8ay-**how  much  better  use,  for  the  pro- 
mulgation of  God*s  word,  would  I  make 
of  such  a  fortune,  were  I  at  the  head  of 
it,  than  lady  Courteney  does !  what  preach- 
ers should  I  not  send  forth,  for  the  pro- 
ducing of  new  lights  among  those  that 
wander  in  the  darkness  of  ignorance  and 
superstition!  and  with  what  holy  zeal 
should  I  collect  around  me  a  fi*ateniity  of 
the  godly,  and  expel  from  my  service,  if 
incorrigible  in  error,  all  unbelievers!  I 
feel  within,  and  tlie  holy  spirit  impels  me 
to  it,  that  I  am  born  for  the  edificBition  of 
others — ^that  I  am  called  to  a  glorious 
mission,  and  shall  I  not  conform  to  the 
li^bt  that  shines  upon  me?  shall  I  not 
fulfil  the  end  of  my  oeaticNn  ? 

^  Such,  sir  Richard,  were  the  thoughts 

that 
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that  continually  presented  tberoselves  to 
my  mind,  and  in  such  language^  inspirit- 
ed by  false  zeal,  did  I  reason,  without 
once  reflecting  that  humility  and  distrust 
of  ourselves  are  the  foundation  of  true  reli- 
gion, and  that  perfect  resignation  to  God's 
holy  will  is  a  more  acceptable  sacrifice 
than  even  the  working  of  miracles,,  or  the 
conversion  of  sinners.    But,  and  woe  to 
me,  that  now  experience  the  dire  conse- 
quences !  if  we  regulate  not  the  thoughts  of 
the  heart,  it  becomes  difficult  to  control 
the  actions ;  if  the  spirit  be  not  mortified, 
the  restraints  of  the  flesh  are  to  little  pur- 
pose, since  the  gradation  from  unrestrain- 
ed will  to  wicked  deeds  is  often  rapid  and 
imperceptible.    Alas !  I  found  it  so,  and 
from  thoughts  of  blood  too  freely  indulg- 
ed, passed — oh,  abominable  deed ! — can 
I  ever  hope  to  find  mercy  ?"  . 

A  dreadful  conviction  flashed  something 
like.the  truth  on  themind  of  sir  Richard;  he 
again  started  up,  and  stood  trembling  with 
horrible.expectaticHi  before  the  unhappy 

woman. 
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woman,  who  seemed  as  if  she  would  groaa 
Qut  her  guilty  soul  in  despondent  terron 

For  some  minutes  a  dread  silence,  inters 
rupted  only  by  these  groans^  ensued,  when 
the  amazed  and  horror-struck  baronet,  no 
longer  i^ble  to  endure  such  terrible  sus- 
pense, demanded— >*'  What  dreadful  secret 
weighs  so  heavy  on  your  heart  ?  Have 
you,  wretched  woman !  stained  your  soul 
with  murder  ?" 

*'  Even  as  you  say  it,  have  I  sinned ; 
and  dare  I  hope  for  mercy  ?" 

**  Almighty  God  T  cried  sir  Richard, 
clasping  his  hands,  and  elevating  his  eyes 
with  an  expression  of  horror  and  amaze* 
ment  to  heaven,  ^  canst  thou  permit  such 
foul  deeds,  or  that  the  innocent  should 
thus  suffer  ?  Yet,  wicked  woman  f'  he  con- 
tinued, with  menacing  hand  aud  face  half 
averted,  but  glandng  at  her  an  eye  of 
fixed  and  stem  abhorrence,  ^  where  slept^ 
didst  thou  imagine,  God's  eternal  ven-^ 
geance  ?** 

*'  In  my  false  idea  of  religious  zeal,  which 

did 
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did  decdre  me;  but  here,*"  she  cried^ 
franticly  striking  her  breast,  "  it  now 
awakes,  with  scorpion  stings,  to  goad  me 
to  damnation.  I  cannot  pray — I  dare  not 
hope  for  pardon ;  yet  I  am  here  before  you 
only,  self-arraigned,  and  have  your  pro- 
mise that  you  will  fwgive  me.  Pray  then 
to  God  to  blot  out  my  foul  deeds,  and  ex- 
t^id  to  me  his  mercy." 

"  But  how  could  you,  guilty  wretch  !'* 
inquired  sir  Richard,  **  leading,  as  you 
did,  a  life  of  such  seeming  piety,  endure 
for  so  many  years  in  apparent  peace  the 
pangs  of  conscience  ?" 

*'  Because  my  pride,  my  passion,  and 
self-love,  had  seduced  conscience  to  favour 
my  crime.  Yes,  sir  Richard,  even  con- 
t9cieuce,  that  watchful  monitress,  tliat  should 
preside  the  judge  and  witness  of  our  ac- 
tions, receiving  a  wrong  bias  from  my 
corrupt  inclination,  decided  me  on  the 
commission  of  a  deed  which  at  first  made 
me  shudder,  but  which,  when  taken  in  a 
general  view,  and  as  conducive  to  a  great 

end. 


208  THB  FATALISTS. 

end,  I  considered  as  a  more  enlightened 
and  more  heroic  virtue;  now,  however, 
undeceived,  I  see  all  the  enormity  of  n^y 
guilt,  and  suffer  but  the  more  severely  for 
my  former  blind  security.  The  pangs  of 
hell,  and  torture  of  the  damned,  are  tri- 
fling sure  to  my  endurance;  add  not  then 
to  my  sufferings  by  withholding  your 
forgiveness,  lest  I  be  tempted  by  my  own 
hand  to  end  them." 

Sir  Richard,  terrified  and  moved  at  this 
passionate  and  supplicating  address,  threw 
himself  on  his  knees,  and  prayed  for  the 
unhappy  culprit,  who,  though  occasionally 
starting  into  frenzy,  poured  out  her  heart 
at  intervals  in  pious  ejaculations,. till  some- 
what oilmed,  she  thus  once  more  address- 
ed her  husband — ''Urged  by  a  false  zeal 
to  propagate  what  I  considered  God's 
word,  I  felt  no  remorse  at  having  raised 
my  hand  against  the  life  of  my  generous 
protectress;  but  %vhen,  by  my  artful  per- 
suasions,  and  through  the  concurring  tes- 
timony  of  Kitty  Hobbs^  I  had  succeeded. 

in 
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in  making  you  believe  it  was  lady  Cour- 
teney's  dying  wish  you  should  espouse  me, 
not  content  in  an  elevation  of  rank  to 
which,  during  my  youthful  career,  and 
in  the  height  of  my  most  sanguine  hopes, 
I  had  scarce  dared  to  raise  my  ambitious 
expectations,  I  pursued,  with  inveterate 
malice,  all  those  who  were  attached  to  the 
late  lady,  whose  wakeful  suspicions  I  was 
fearful  of  having  incurred,  and  whose  just 
detestations  I  dreaded  to  encounter.  In 
this  originate^  my  frequent  fruitless  appli- 
cation that  you  would  change  the  old  do- 
mestics— in  this  my  joy  at  the  death  of 
Ellison,  whom,  though  I  did  not  actually 
kill,  I  prevented  from  recovering  by  with- 
holding the  medicine  ordered  by  the  doc- 
tor— in  this  my  hatred  and  persecution  of 
Fanny  O'Grady,  whose  too-keen  penetra- 
tion I  felt  my  want  of  firmness  to  with- 
stand— ^in  this  my  dislike  and  misrepresen- 
tation of  Charles  Plunket,  against  whom 
I  sought,  by  falsehood  and  low  cunning, 
to  poison  your  credulous  ear — in  this  my 

cruel 
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cruel  oppression  of  your  own  innooefit 
child,  whom  I  wilfully  exposed  to  the  art* 
fql  and  insinuative  address  of  major  Bland* 
ford,  and  whom  I  really  urged,  by  the 
exasperation  of  her  feelings,  into  the  im- 
prudent act  for  which  I  then  so  severely 
condemned  her,  and  by  means  of  which  I 
not  only  hoped  to  divide  her  from  your 
affections,  but  alienate  from  her,  in  favour 
of  my  own  son,  the  Plunket  fortune. — You 
have  now  before  you,  sir  Richard,'*  con- 
eluded  lady  Courteney,  "  the  Uack  cata- 
k^ue  of  my  crimes,  and  say,  can  you, 
wounding  you  as  I  have  done,  through  my 
cruelty  and  injustice  to  those  whom  you 
most  loved,  forgive  me  ?" 

The  baronet,  who  had  listened  in  breath* 
less  horror  to  this  hasty  retrospect,  and 
before  whose  anguished  mind  appeared  in 
sad  array  all  the  innocent  sufferers,  f<^t 
himself  unable  to  reply ;  for  on  that  very 
bed  had  he  seen  his  murdered  wife,  whose 
mild  and  gentle  nature  had  so  much  en* 
deared  her  to  him,  groaning  in  all  the  ago* 

pies 
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nies  of  a  premature  and  unfair  death,  and 
her  persecuted  cbUdren  and  friend  (whilst 
against  the  generous  warmth  of  one,  and 
the  afibctionate  endearments  of  the  others, 
he  was  persuaded  to  harden  his  heart)  were 
cast  forth  the  victims  of  his  injustice  and 
the  murderer's  oppression.  Retreating, 
therefore,  with  ablK)rrence  from  the  guilty 
contriver  of  such  black  deeds,  he  ruslied 
precipitately  out  of  the  apartment,  and 
left  the  groaning  wretch  a  prey  to  shame, 
despair,  and  terror. 

Kitty  Hobbs,  recalled  from  tlie  anti- 
chamber  by  the  souLpiercing  moans  of  the 
despondent  woman,  was  dispatched  to  en- 
treat sir  Richard  would,  for  God's  and  her 
salvation's  sake,  just  see  her  one  moment 
He  had  retired  to  calm  in  prayer  his  per- 
turbed soul,  and  implore  of  God  the  grace 
to  be  aWe  to  forgive  the  wretched  sinner, 
whom,  whenever  he  reflected  how  his  easy 
and  credulous  nature  had  been  imposed 
on,  be  found  it  impossible  to  regard  but 
with  feelings  of  detestation  and  horror. 

The 
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The  more  implicit  bad  been  his  trust  in 
this  deceitful  woman,  the  more  he  now 
abhorred  her  for  having  deceived  him — 
the  more  he  felt  indignant  of  the  injustice 
of  which  she  had  rendered  him  culpable 
to  others ;  yet,  though  detesting  her  crimes, 
he  pitied  the  abject  state  to  which  they 
had  reduced  her,  and  this  feeling  so  fiur 
overcame  his  disgust  as  to  approach  once 
more  the  bedside,  when,  in  mild  but  firm 
tone,  he  thus  addressed  her — ^•*  Wretched 
woman !  I  not  only  forgive,  but  shall  pray 
to  God  to  blot  out  your  offences ;  yet  take 
not  occasion  to  suppose  from  this  clemency, 
undeserved  on  your  pslrt,  that  I  shall  ever 
more  behold  you.  Strict  justice  demands 
that  I  should  resign  you  to  the  power  of 
the  offended  laws ;  but  in  compassion  to 
your  sex,  and  through  respect  to  the  rank 
*  you  have  held,  I  shall  in  this  point  com- 
promise with  justice ;  and  though  I  owe 
your  forfeit  life  to  the  death  of  lady  Cour- 
teney,  yet,  not  to  dishonour  the   name 

you  have  usuiped,  and  which  tliat  martyred 

saiut 
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saint  has  borne,  I  will  suffer  you  to  live,  and 
leave  you  to  atone,  by  repentance,  the 
crimes  of  which  you  have  been  guilty.  A 
settlement,  equal  to  the  rank  ycu  have 
held,  shall  be  allowed  you ;  and  you  may 
either  abide  here,  the  scene  of  your  for- 
mer crimes,  and  from  whence  I  shall  im- 
mediately retire,  or  on  your  recovery  de- 
part to  some  place  of  your  own  choosing ; 
but  beware  how  you  again  present  your- 
self to  my  sight,  lest,  in  my  just  indigna- 
tion, I  surrender  you  to  the  censure  of 
those  laws  you  have  so  dreadfully  violat- 
ed." 

On  speaking  these  words,  sir  Richard, 
to  whom  the  presence  of  lady  Courteney 
was  now  abhorrent,  hastily  withdrew  to 
his  own  chamber,  and  left  the  guilty  wo- 
man, who  had  scarce  dared  to  hope  for  so 
great  favour,  satisfied  with  this  arrange* 
ment 

Unable  to  compose  his  spirits  for  sleep, 
the  poor  distracted  baronet,  bitterly  ar- 
rugning  the  stupid  infatuation  that  had 

rendered 
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rendered  him  so  blind  to  the  wicked  de- 
signs .  of  this  artful  woman,  passed  the 
night  pacing,  in  disordered  haste,  the 
apartment,  and  as  soon  as  morning  dawn- 
ed, dispatched  an  express  to  Mrs.  Harty's 
house,  requiring  the  immediate  attend- 
ance of  Fanny. 

Tliat  generous  woman,  who,  though 
repeatedly  repulsed,  had  not  discontinued 
her  solicitations,  arose  instantly  out  of  bed, 
and  attended  (unsuspicious,  even  from  for- 
mer painful  experience,  of  any  new  snare) 
with  joy  and  promptitude  his  summons. 

On  Mrs.  O'Grady's  arrival  at  the  castle, 
sir  Richard  was  the  first  to  meet  and  con- 
duct her  to  the  library,  where,  still  pale 
and  aghast  from  the  impression  of  the  tale 
he  had  heard,  he  recounted,  in  trembling 
amazement,  lady  Courteney*s  confession, 
and  described  his  own  horror  of  her  secret 
and  iniquitous  transactions. 

Fanny  listened  without  testifjring  the 
smallest  token  of  surprise,  and  replied 
with  a  composure  that  astonished  him** 

"  This, 
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^  This,  sir  Richard,  is  nothing  more  than 
I  already  knew,  or  at  least  conjectured, 
and  what  you  yourself  might  also  have 
known,  had  you  not  lent  your  confidence 
too  unguardedly  to  the  deceiver.  When 
my  lamented  lady  expired  in  so  sudden  a 
manner,  the  suspicion,  through  all  the  do- 
mestics of  the  castle,  that  she  came*  un- 
fairly by  her  death,  was  general ;  and  this 
suspicion,  with  the  united  accord  of  all, 
fell  on  Sally  Freelove.  £llison  and  Par- 
^\ey  intimated,  you  may  remember,  what 
they  then  thought  on  the  subject,  and  the 
necessity  there  appeared  for  inquiry.  I 
also  spoke  to  the  same  point,  in  conse- 
quence of  what  I  heard  from  them  on  my 
return  ;  but  deceived  by  the  high  opinion 
you  entertained  of  this  woman's  great 
sanctity,  you  would  hear  nothing  spoken 
of  on  the  matter,  and  regarded  the  whole 
as  a  calumnious  misrepresentation ;  and 
afterwards  the  very  circumstance,  that  is 
her  marriage,  which  appeared  to  us  all 
strong  confirmation  of  her  guilt,  was  that 

which 
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whidb  gave  her  such  unbounded  influence 
avear  your  mind,  as  rendered  all  charge 
against  her  of  no  efficacy.  With  regard 
to  her  unjust  treatment  of  Geraldine  and 
Charles  Plunket,  no  one  was  deceived  but 
yourself,  blinded  by  partiality,  and  those, 
who  enjoying  her  patronage  and  favour, 
were  willing  to  shut  their  eyes  on  her  ini- 
quity.  Be  just,  then,  sir  Richard,**  con* 
tinned  the  blunt  and  candid  Fanny,  "  be 
impartial,  and  lay  not  the  whole  weight 
of  the  condemnation  on  this  unhappy  wo* 
man,  of  which  you  should  come  in  your- 
self for  so  large  a  share." 

The  baronet,  irritable  on  this  subject, 
yet  dreading,  from  an  unpleasant  consd- 
ousness,  to  betray  this  irritability,  pleaded 
guilty  at  once  to  so  home  a  charge,  but, 
with  an  address  supplicating  as  any  con- 
demned criminal,  entreated  Fanny  would 
in  pity  spare  him,  as  his  feelings  were  al- 
ready too  torturing  on  this  point. 

•*  Not  to  wound  your  feelings,  sir  Rich- 
ard, do  I  dwell  on  this  subject,**  return- 
ed 
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ed  Fanny,  "but  to  make  you  sensible 
that  we  owe  many  of  the  grievances 
of  which  we  so  bitterly  complain,  to  our 
own  sinister  prepossessions  in  judging 
through  the  false  medium  of  the  passions, 
and  not  according  to  the  suggestion  of 
reason.  No  person  has  perhaps  experi- 
enced the  truth  of  this  observation  more 
than  I  have,  since  scarce  any  one  has  more 
frequently  suffered  herself  to  be  led  away 
by  intemperate  feelings ;  and  in  this  re- 
spect I  have  always  found,  when  too  late, 
my  own  imperfections  become  my  punish- 
ment. We  see  it  in  the  example  of  this 
wretched  woman,  whom  superstition  and 
false  zeal  urged  into  a  dreadful  crime, 
but  which  successful  crime  meets  its  own 
punishment  at  last,  in  the  gloomy  fanati- 
cism that  betrayed  her  into  it,  and  which, 
working  by  imaginary  terrors  on  her  weak 
mind,  produced  fear,  not  remorse,  and 
brought  about  that  confession,  which  you 
owe  more  to  the  present  derangement 
of  her  a£frighted  fancy  than  to  real  con- 
voL.  V.  L  trition. 
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trition.  I  know  lady  Couiteney  wellt  sir 
Richardy"  continued  Fanny,  who  bad  in- 
timation from  the  servant  dispatched  to 
summon  her  to  the  castle,  of  the  violent 
fits  with  which  his  lady  was  attacked  on 
the  preceding  nights,  and  of  her  strange 
ravings  in  this  state,  which  old  Paisley 
did  not  hesitate  to  whisper  came  from  her 
evil  conscience ;  **  I  know  her  weD,"  she 
repeated,  "  and  do  not  hesitate  to  a£Brm, 
that  with  returning  health  will  return  the 
evil  propensities  of  her  nature — the  same 
will  to  design,  but,  happily,  not  now  as 
h^etofore,  the  same  power  to  execute 
further  mischief.  God  has  indeed  singu- 
larly manifested  his  indignation  of  her  dp- 
fences,  by  depriving  her  so  suddenly  of 
that  idolized  boy,  for  whose  sake  her  in- 
justice against  your  daughter  was  in  part 
committed,  and  whose  unexpected  deatli 
has,  no  doubt,  contributed  to  affect  her 
weak  mind  with  superstitious  terrors. 
Need  I  hesitate  to  add,  sir  Richard^  that 
the  death  of  this  boy  has  been  intended, 

by 
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by  the  wise  Author  of  all  good  to  man* 
kind,  as  a  uiseful  lesson  to  yourself— «a 
punishment  on  your  persevering  and  re- 
lentless cruelty  to  your  innocent  daughter. 
Receive  it  as  such." 

The  baronet  admitted,  with  great  meek- 
ness, the  justice  of  this  accusation,  and 
fredy  testified  his  impatient  desire  of  now 
making  Greraldine  every  reparation.  It 
was  with  that  view  he  had  sent  for  Fanny, 
to  whom  he  proposed  their  setting  out  for 
Brussels  directly,  in  order  to  see  and  bring 
back  his  daughter.  Few,  on  the  part  of 
Mrs.  O'Grady,  were  the  preparations  ne- 
cessary for  a  journey  undertaken  with  such 
pleasure;  she  was  ready  to  depart  with 
the  baronet  before  noon,  and  arrived  in 
Dublin  the  following  evening.  Here, 
however,  sir  Richard  felt  himself  attack- 
ed with  so  severe  a  fit  of  the  gout,  brought 
on,  no  doubt,  by  the  irritation  of  his 
nerves,  thai  he  found  it  impossible  to 
proceed  on  his  journey;  and  in  his  im- 
patience to  see  Mrs.  Blandford,  would  in- 

L  S  sist 
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aist  that  Fanny,  without  delaying  to  ^ve 
her  intimation  by  letter,  should  set  off  to 
bring  her  to  him  directly,  as  on  her  pre- 
sence depended  his  life  and  perfect  reco- 
very. 

To  this  proposal  Mrs.  O'Grady,  with 
joyful  transport,  assented,  and  supplied 
with  a  proper  travelling  attendant^  com- 
menced her  journey. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

We  tbe  reiDs  to  slaughter  givei 

Ours  to  killy  and  ours  to  spare : 

Spite  of  danger  he  shall  live.        GraT. 

The  day  after  major  Blandford's  remains 
were  committed  to  the  earth,  Fanny, 
amply  provided  with  money  for  that  pur- 
pose paid  off  Mrs.  Blandford's  bills,  dis- 
charged  her  lodgings,  and  aware  of  sir 
Richard's  impatience  to  see  his  daughter,, 
prepared  to  depart  on  the  following  mom* 
ing  from  Brussels.  The  traveUing  chaise 
was  drawn  up  at  the  door,  the  packages 
were  all  deposited,  and  Babet  and  the 
landlady  stpod  weeping  in  the  hall  to  re^ 
oeive  Mrs.  Blandford's  last  adieus,  and 
wish  her  a  prosperous  journey. 

Despairing  of  hearing  more  of  captain 
Flunket,  and  urged  to  return  to  Ireland 

l8  by 


by  Fanny,  Geraldine^  with  a  desponcRog 
re^;ret  that  weighed  in  d^resang  sadness 
<m  her  heart,  prepared  to  take  a  reluctant 
leave  of  Brussds.  Attired  ih  her  mourn- 
ing habit,  wha«e  sable  hue  gloomily  con- 
trasted the  deathlike  paleness  of  her  com- 
plexion, and  leaning  itn  ^e  tttttt  of  Fan- 
ny, she  scarce  appeared,  as  she  descended 
the  stairs,  an  inhabitant  of  this  world,  and 
Hie  only  ^3^i^stlitiA  5f  hf^  tippttt^M*  iA  Bir 
j>6nsiVecoiihten^nce,^hbrie  fitffii  m^4^m. 
fte  and  iifibctH>lfJ(te  r6tuA  ^ma&e  i^  filfe 
fiiendiy  kieiUfiU  of  her  ho^telij  ^MfbrfmH 
At  this  iiioiii¥ht{  ju^  ^  tli§^  9S^Sm^ 
M^6^  sipplrdaclyed  ifa6  dLoHt  id  d&^lfnm^ 
tK&lf  IoV>g  dhd  tijeldhcholt  j6tmf,  k 
toidier,  Mth  his  Ue&d  bdCThd  Up,'  MA  M 
ihri  in  H  dliiig  (the  s^e  the^  hdd  ^a6bd&. 
iA  in  the  fi^  of  S6ignfie§),  rd&h^,  #Hli^ 
out  ceieihijHf,  in  jiifM  Biit  ditoi^eM 
hme;  into  tbd  hall-^''  Sfeblpi  ni^iaamj  fiB 
I  tell  you,"  h^  tri^  dilt  iii  b^^hl^  itf- 
fiiltigtice,  aiM  puQItifg  Fahny^  With  rade 
fe«ed6^  hf  Ihh  Sle^e  i  **  Bay  e8t>tiUit  («a^ 

CM 
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i96d  in  Heaveh  preserve  him !)  stOI  lives, 
and  I  am  the  happiest  fellow  breathing.  I 
kntiv,  by  the  search  you  were  makih^ 
after  him,  how  happy  you  would  be  to 
hear  this,  and  so  I  runs,  before  I  had  £iet  6^ 
myself,  to  te!l  you  all  about  it* 

To  the  mind  saddened  by  disappoint- 
ment^ or  strained  to  an  irritable  t6ne  by 
increased  misfortune — ^to  the  delicate  ftafifie 
impaired  by  corroding  grief  or  withering 
regret,  every  sudden  emoiion  may  become 
dangerous :  hence  the  ttiTL  tide  of  joy  that 
now  rushed  on  Geraldine's  trembling  heart 
overpowered  evety  enfeebled  sense,  and 
left  her,  before  the  soldier  had  concluded 
his  sentence,  lifeless  in  Fanny's  eritwining 
arms. 

The  man,  at  sight  of  her  pale  counte- 
nance and  emaciated  form,  thought  her 
dead,  and,  distracted  at  what  he  had  done, 
began  cursing  himself,  and  execrating  his 
folly,  while  Fanny  and  the  mistress  of  the 
hdu^e  were  employed  in  Mrs.  Blandford's 
recovery ;  but  Gefaldine  restored  io  ani- 

L  4  mation. 
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matian,  his  feelings  took  a  new  turn,  and, 
though  weak  and  wan  himself  from  loss 
of  blood,  he  jumped,  whistled,  and  danced 
about,  with  a  countenance  as  animated,  a 
heart  as  gay,  and  feet  as  light  and  nimble 
as  any  Harlequin,  forming  altogether,  by 
the  contrast  of  his  ghastly  appearance 
with  his  joyous  manner,  a  figure  truly  in- 
congruous. 

While  Mrs.  Blandford  was  relieving  her 
oppressed  heart  by  a  plentiful  flow  of  tear^ 
Fanny  endeavoured  to  obtain  from  the 
soldier  some  correct  information  respect- 
ing Plunket,  and  which,  between  his  apo- 
logies for  the  mischief  he  had  done,  his 
joy  at  the  intelligence  he  had  just  received, 
and  his  impatience  to  be  off  to  see  his 
captain,  she  found  some  difiiculty  in  gain- 
ing as  accurately  as  she  might  wish ;  but 
of  which,  collected  as  it  was  in  broken 
and  disjointed  sentences,  the  following  is  a 
clear  statement 

The  man  in  whose  house  at  Nivelles 
captain  Plunket  Was  for  a  few  weeks  lodg- 
ed. 
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ei,  was  a  trader  of  comfortable  eircumr 
stances.  He  had  but  one  child,  a  boy, 
about  seven  years  old,  the  only  fruit  of  a 
happy  union  of  several  years  with  a  be^ 
loved  wife,  lately  deceased.  The  boy, 
playing  on  the  bank  of  the  river,  fell  in, 
and  was  near  drowning,  in  presence  of  his 
fiither,  who  felt,  through  fright,  powerless 
to  assist  him,  when  captain  Flunket  threw 
off  his  coat,  jumped  into  the  river,  and 
diving  to  the  bottom  after  the  child,  who 
had  disappeared,  rescued  him  fipm  inevit- 
able death,  and  restored  him  to  the  arms 
of  his  transported  parent.  The  heroic  act 
left  a  grateful  and  lasting  impression  on 
the  mind  of  the  happy  father,'  who  had 
no  sooner  learned  that  Flunket  was  en* 
gaged  in  the  action  at  Waterloo,  than 
urged  by  a  generous  anxiety  for  his  safety, 
he  hastened  thither,  to  watch  with  tender 
care  the  hero's  hazardoirs  fate,  and  lend 
him,  in  case  he  should  be  wounded,  timely 
succour. 
When  Flunket  fell,  pierced  with  wounds, 

L  5  and 


and  fi&it  throiigli  lad  bf  blood,  he  i^al 
supposed,  hy  tbe  tr66p,  to'  be  dead,  Wht>, 
after  a  ^birp  bontest  with  the  cuifa^S^r^ 
bbte  ofr  hii  fihanimaie  hcHf  {Mrtt^  It 
Should  soflfer  the  indigmty  6f  fiS^ifig  ^m^ 
|ited  by  the  ^emy)  to  the  reir  6T  &e  liC^i- 
ihy.  The  Bikve  ftiows  ^ho  w^  t'fc- 
g4ed  ill  bearing  irirn  o#  h^  li^^y  ^sprti 
their  l&t  Ak^Ah  !fi  M^  servt^,  sM  Wm 

jifl^ctibn,  ^otiie  ^uiik  i^ntihg,  k^d  v'ih'^ 
expinld  b^de  hiih. 

9bch  \^d^  the  state  ih  i^hieJh  PJtbnlM 
iras  Mnd  !/y  his  pit^^  hM  of  l^#)tl^, 
V^ho,  having  k>nie  Mroi^fed^  6^  inr^fy, 
dttefuliy  eiamih^  Iris  ^ciuiids;  hcJhe  ^ 
Whid^,  h6  ipi^ived,  ifrdte  fflfertal.  fif6  sii)i? 
tli^fot^  Ms  pres^i^t  de][nliv£^6n  6f  ^'se 
Am^  ha'^e  b^  i»u^  b(;^'  ^ceksii^e  h- 
^giie  vinS  gceHi  I6si  of  ytcttiA :  Vi6t  despair- 
ing in  tfrat  c^  of  his  rkbV4^,  We  t»«d 
file  iho^t  spe^y  i&i'd  '^il^tual  ^^¥  fw 
reanimatioii ;  and  on  his  perceiving  's^me 
Agos  6t  m^mma  t^ntt^  'i><^e  oh  a 

litter. 
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litUr,  whidi  he  had  caused  to  he  ^repstr^ 
M  the  purpose,  to  his  house  at  Nivelles. 

This  took  place  wfafle  Mrs.  Bhindford, 
&ected  b]^  the  dragoon,  sought  the  void 
fiom  the  forest  to  La  Haye  Sainte;  and 
Fkinket,  unconsdous  himself^  was  carried 
off  iSre  plain  unperceived  by  any  of  his 
tttxyp,  sdme  6£  whom  were  left  lifeless  on 
the  spot,  tod  others  were  engaged  in  seek- 
ing i^ef  from  pam  and  suffering  in  sdmle 
othdr  quarter. 

The  soldier  had  just  received  this  ac- 
comrt  from  tui  officer  of  their  regiment, 
who  wals  only  arrived  from  Nitdles  that 
mcnming,  where  he  left  Plunket,  still 
breathing,  but  unconscious  where  he  was, 
or  to  whom  indebted.  Without  the  p^- 
misrion  of  his  surgeon,  who  hesitated  to 
pronotmce  him  out  of  danger,  the  diagooiii 
had  escaped  from  the  hospital,  and  was  on 
lAs  way  to  Nivettes,  when  tie  stopped  to 
gine  Mfs.  OK^rady  &is  infof mMitftt. 

The  generous  Fanify,  with  a  '^VentsMy 
thait  tetffified  her  j<iyful  s6n»e  df  ih^  ii^^ 

L  6  ligence 
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ligenoe  he  came  to  oommunicate,  rewaid- 
ed  the  soldier,  and  recommended,  if  he 
would  not  remain  where  he  was  till  quite 
recovered  of  his  wounds,  to  proceed  oolj 
by  some  easy  conveyance  to  Nivelles,  whi- 
ther, as  soon  as  Mrs.  Blandf<nxi  was  per- 
fectly revived,  they  themselves  hastened. 
Here,  on  their  arrival,  they  found  Plun- 
ket  just  as  the  officer  had  described, 
though  still  breathing,  in  a  state  that  could 
scarce  be  denominated  existence,  weak  as 
a  new*bom  infant  through  loss  of  blood, 
and  struggling  with  a  low  fever.  Such 
alarming  condition  gave  a  sudden  check 
to  the  joy  they  felt  ready  to  indulge,  and 
held  their  hearts  trembling  in  painful 
doubts  and  terrific  apprehension.  Im- 
patient as  sir  Richard  Courteney  might 
be  for  their  return,  "to  leave  Charles  in 
such  a  precariQUS  state  was  what  neither 
Geraldine  nor  Fanny  could  decide  on; 
the  servant,  therefore,  who  had  attended 
the  latter  from  Ireland,  was  now  sent  hack 
with  letters  tQ  the  bpronet,  containiiig  a 

full 
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full  statement  of  all  that  had  oocuired 
within  the  last  few  days,  with  a  minute 
account  of  Plunkef  s  present  situation,  and 
concluding  with  a  pressing  entreaty  from 
both,  that  they  might  be  permitted  to  re- 
main at  Nivelles  till  he  was  better;  giving, 
at  the  same  time,  a  lively  picture  of  the 
poignant  regret  they  should  feel  in  being 
obliged,  by  the  baronet's  commands,  to 
abandon  Charles  in  such  perilous  condi* 
tion. 

Relying  with  confidence  on  sir  Richard's 
pafect  acquiescence  to  their  joint  request 
of  permission  to  remath  with  Plunket  till 
he  should  be  pronounced  out  of  danger, 
the  two  ladies  now  devoted  themselves 
entirely  to  attendance  on  the  invalid's 
chamber,  sharing  by  turns,  with  affection- 
ate vigilance,  the  night-watch,  and  by 
day  conjointly  and  sedulously  attending 
to  the  various  changes  of  his  fever. 

For  several  days  their  trembling  hopes 
hung  in  fearful  suspense,  and  doubt  and 
terror  kept  them  wavering.    During  this 

interval 


hee^k,  mieciing  iHe  mbvetn^iffs  6t  'aiiothi^i' 
aii^dant^— itie  other,  he  itiiagine^.  Bent 
^ntly  over  him  at  ititeivals,  ot,  l&e  A 
)eauteous  apparition,  was  seen  tetreaAmgf 
as  he  awakeiiedi  out  6t  a  deficibiiii  slum- 
ber. 

Such  were  the  clear  ancl  pteas&ng  objects 
which,  ih  the  first  moments  of  returning 
Kc^lth,  occupied  Flunket^s  mind,  and  lent 
?o  his  sBll-b^wildered  ian^  the  most  de- 
Iightful  images,  lulling  him  to  ecstatic  re- 
pose in  dreams  of  ianded  bliss,  before  rea- 
scm  &uid  collect  itself  sufficiently  to  con- 
ceive irom  ifhence  such  bliss  could  flow ; 
and  iv^heii  mor&  composed,  and  that  he  in- 
quired donoeming  these  beloved  objects, 
die  first  delicious  sounds  which  broke  on 
his  etaraptured  ear  were  th(^  soldier^s  narra- 
tive of  these  ladies'  Iteiroie  enterprise  to 
succour  him  in  danirer.  Thus  informed 
of  all  he  was  indebted  to  their  generous 
fiiendship,  when  Fannv  reappeared,  Plun- 
ket  was  able,  witn  feeang  and  impressive 
sentiments  of  gratitude,  to  recognize  his 

tender 


88t  THE  FATALIITS. 

tender  nurse^  express  his  wann  thanks  for 
hers  and  Geraldine's  attention,  and  in- 
quire for  the  latter. 

Fanny,  transported  to  sudden  raptiure 
at  hearing  Plunket  speak  rationally,  yet 
fearing  lest  a  word  should  hasten  his  dis- 
solution, pressed  his  hand  in  trembling 
agitation,  poured  out  a  fervent  gaculation 
of  thanks  to  Heaven,  and  in  a  soft  whis- 
per entreated  he  would  be  silent,  and  keep 
quiet;  then,  unable  to  restram  her  own 
rapturous  feelings,  sought  Greraldine  in 
the  next  apartment,  where,  flinging  her 
arms  round  her  neck,  she  wept  in  a  trans- 
port of  delight,  exclaiming — **  He  speaks 
— he  lives — he  shall  recover,  my  Geral- 
dine ;  and  I  shall,  after  all,  see  mine  and 
my  sainted  lady's  wishes  fully  accomplish- 
ed, in  the  happy  and  long-concerted  \mion 
of  our  beloved  children.** 

'*  Eternal  praise  and  glory  be  to  the 
most  gracious  Father  of  all,  for  our  in- 
valuable friend's  preservation  and  reco- 
very !"  cried  Geraldine,  in  a  fervent  ton^ 

and 
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and  with  elevated  and  tearful  eye-^'^  But, 
dear  Fanny,  encourage  not  such  hopes/' 
she  added,  with  a  sigh,  and  hiding  her 
blushing  face  in  her  friend's  bosom,  *^fw 
Charles  lives  not  Jbr  me— he  is  already 
married/' 

What  a  sudden  damp  in  one  moment 
did  these  few  words  caist  over  the  late 
joyous  spirits  of  the  now-changed  Fanny, 
who,  no  longer  able  to  rejoice  in  Plun- 
ket's  recovery,  wept  anew  his  loss,  as  if 
he  had  a  second  time  fallen  under  the 
swords  of  the  enemy ;  and  dissatisfied 
that  he  should  be  found  capable  of  giving 
admission  to  a  second  passion,  would 
scarce  attend  to  Mrs.  Blandford's  apologies 
in  his  favour,  or  admit  the  motives  which 
rendered,  both  with  regard  to  Geraldine 
and  Horatia,  his  constrained  union  with 
the  latter  a  heroic  self-devotion  on  his  part, 
for  the  sake  of  the  former. 

**  Poor  Charles's  life  has  been  spared  to 
our  prayers :  how  unkind  in  you,  Fanny, 

not 


not  t6  rgoio^  ttt  hk  reoovery !"  said  Mrs. 
lUttidford. 

**  I  cannot  rejoice — I  shall  never  know 
joy — I  am  never  to  be  happy,"  cried  Fan- 
ttfi  pBteittiately. 

•*  Not,  perhaps,  exactly  in  your  own 
way,  ihy  dear  Fanny,**  answered  Mrs. 
Kandibrd :  ^  bat  be  Content  and  cheerfttl 
--^•^^mv^  We  not  cstbthe  to  rejoice?  On  the 
day  6f  the  battle,  when  with  shuddering 
hatroT  we  sohght  among  heaps  of  the  de- 
ibrmed  dead  for  Pfntiket's  tnangled  body, 
how  should  we  th^n  have  rejoiced  in  his 
present  safety  and  ttur  felicity!  Why 
tben  not  now  be  satisfied  with  the  portion 
6f  happiness  our  good  God  has  given  ?" 

•*  True,  sweet  angelic  creature  F*  cried 
the  wainn-heilrted  and  energetic  Fanny, 
<^sping  Geralditie  with  afibctionate  eager- 
n^  to  hei*  bosom,  and  bedewing  her  face, 
as  she  embraced  her,Mth  her  tears.  ^  Such 
tHtiA  Wert  ^^eh  for  your  greater  perfeo- 
Utiti ;  I  shottld  ndt  6tfaerwise  have  known 

half 


hilf  fmt  €JSieo(JlleA6e»-'-^Bdt^  gnudom 
God!  B  ffi]^  dear  iMki  ntm^to  be  happy  <^ 

**  Ye^  in  iSie  t^dteph  of  uiy  pb^Ions, 
iSeHf  F«idy,  I  iNyp^,"  refined  GeiHMlH^ 
iM  a  itKeIc  afid  geliti^  fbtti,  aid  iHilAi  an 
4At  df  Thikl  ptetiditj^,  '<  I  rilMl  Atttdn  tfeM 
fk^  b(ip^ift<is  irt»^  tif  a  itofdl  tliat  adp!i«b 
t6  ftftWmdity ;  tHi  Wbidi  bappifieSS  ittjr 
ftliM  GHai^ei  tadgRt  me,  boith  hf  pi«- 
oept  and  example,  to  know  and  value." 

'^Stid  I  iiio^  tif  this  msttriagfe  Earlier, 
y<i^  mdtM  ntft  haVe  i^tiiflMM  Hef^:,"  dfiM 
Pmf^:  <*  Ydii  Mtiab  nbW,  hoi^^et;  B(«h 
IBf*'  ^<^  ihfn  and  aiptaihi  t^titi&^h  sid^, 

Bleri  AH;  dttft  ihdi^  thaa  M^tadfilfip  tnight 
exact,  you  have  done  to  serve  tam-^^^ 
ktS  Wilis  mik  belWg^  iUdi  dbd6  attehd. 

<*  BM;>  d^  Fanl^^  «h6  b  ti«it  here^ 
ffi§  h«&  p'tol^bly  fib  ihtimatibri  of  Ms  stati; 
i  mtM^  titit  ev^,  in  tny  ihi&kiy  iM 
flis#^  5f  iirdting  to  giv«  hof  bOyAoiA. 

tion: 
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tkn :  could  we  then  think  of  leaving  poor 
Charles  in  sudi  a  pitiable  condition  ?" 

«  No»  my  dear  chUd;  I  shaU  attend 
captain  Plunket  as  usual ;  but  you  miut 
give  up  that  task,  Geraldine.  I  will  not 
have  your  mind  softened  by  the  sight  at 
Charles  in  such  a  weak  and  helpless  state, 
when  you  leqmre  rather  amusement  to 
cheer,  or  powerful  exertions  to  strengthen 

it- 
Mrs.  Blandford  assented  to  Fanny's  pni- 

dent  regulation,  yet  it  was  only  with  a 

fflgh  of  regret;  for,  grateful,  disinterested, 

and  affectionate,  she  felt  it  would  be  pain. 

fill  to  relinquish  her  attendance  on  such  a 

fiiend,  languishing  under  indisposition,  as 

Plunket 

On  the  following  day  our  hero  appeared 
stiU  better,  when  Fanny,  though  pensive 
apd  dejected  from  her  second  disapp<ant- 
ment,  but  no  longer  irritated,  convased 
with  him  for  a  few  minutes,  and  promisei 

at  his  earnest  entreaty,  that  he  should,  in 

the 


J 
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the  course  of  another  week,  if  he  conti- 
nued to  renovate,  see  Greraldine. 

Mrs.  Blandford,  now  frequently  left  by 
Fanny's  close  attendance  on  the  sick  Cham* 
ber  to  her  own  meditations,  could  not  with- 
draw her  thoughts  from  the  contempla- 
tion of  Horatia's  happiness  in  a  union 
with  Flunket;  and  though  she  suffered 
no  envious  feeling  to  mingle  with  these 
thoughts,  she  could  not  occasionally  forbear 
a  sigh,  that  to  her  was  not  allotted  such 
perfect  felidty.  She  pictured  -also  to  her 
imagination  the  grateful  rapture  Horatia 
must  feel  on  learning  her  husband's  escape 
from  such  imminent  danger,  and  the  joy- 
ous haste  with  which  she  would  set  out,  in 
order,  by  her  presence,  to  give  him  relief 
and  comfort.  This  last  idea  suggested  to 
herself  the  propriety  of  her  immediately 
writing  to  Mrs.  Wentworth  (though  she 
supposed  colonel  Clairfait,  who  had  come 
from  Brussels  to  see  Flunket,  had  already 
written),  and  giving  that  lady  the  wel- 
come information  of  her  son-in-law's  ex- 
pected 
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peeked  recovery.  HoisMi^,  she  cDi^eetured, 
was  already  on  her  way  to  Nivelles,  and 
that  her  letter  would  not  find  her  in  Ire- 
land. 

Meantime  letters  arrived  from  sir  Ridi- 
ard  Courteney,  ordering  G^eraldine  and 
Fanny,  with  a  positiveneas  expresaive  at 
once  of  the  high  notions  he  entertained 
of  his  absolute  authority,  and  of  his  really 
good-natured  disposition,  not  to  stir  a  single 
step  from  Charles  till  he  should  be  so  far 
recovered  as  to  be  able  to  travel  with 
them ;  nor  to  bestow  a  thought  on  him- 
self, nor  his  indisposition  (which  was  now 
nearly  removed  at  the  idea  of  his  children 
being  so  soon  restored),  till  the  dear  boy 
was  quite  out  of  danger. 

No  commands  could  have  proved  more 
acceptable  than  these  to  Fanny  O'Grady, 
who,  though  her  poor  disappointed  heart 
languished  with  sickly  regret  at  the  thought 
of  Charles's  hand  being  given  to  oth» 
than  Geraldine,  felt  for  him,  indignant  as 
she  was  of  his  choice,  all  the  doting  fond- 
ness 
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ness  with  which  a  too-indulgent  mother 
r^ards  a  favoured  and  spoiled  child ;  and 
who,  while.she  wept  his  precipitate  mar- 
riage, and  this  second  defeat  of  her  own 
cherished  hopes,  delighted  to  admire  and 
approve  his  disinterested  and  nohle  G6n- 
duct,  and  only  quarrelled  with  fate,  that 
had  not,  by  opposing  some  timely  objeoi- 
tion  to  this  adverse  union,  reserved  for  vir- 
tue so  heroic  its  meet  reward. 

Flunket,  now  daily  gathering  strength^ 
looked  towards  the  door  whoever  it  open- 
ed, for  the  performance  of  Fanny's  pro- 
mise ;  yet,  though  still  disappointed  at 
not  seeing  G^raldine  appear,  the  painful 
consciousness  that  his  feelings  were  not 
proper  to  be  indulged,  restrained  him  from 
all  complaint,  and  a  glance  of  melancholy 
reproach  at  Fanny  alone  expressed  his  dis- 
satisfaction. She  perfectly  understood  his 
glance,  and  felt  the  reproach  it  conveyed ; 
but,  wretclied  about  Geraldine,  in  whose 
grief  at  his  supposed  death,  and  violent 
Stations  while  any  doubt  might  be  en- 
tertained 
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tertained  of  his  recovery,  she  saw  all  the 
strong  feelings  of  a  deep-rooted  passion, 
Mrs.  0*6rady  now  felt  studious  to  pre> 
vent  any  dose  intimacy  between  her  young 
friends,  which  in  Charles's  present  pitiable 
state  must  only  tend  to  soften  Geraldine's 
heart  to  greater  tenderness,  and  still  deep- 
er interest. 

This  drcumspection  on  the  part  of  Fan- 
ny induced  Plunket  to  rise  out  of  bed 
sooner  than  he  was  really  able,  and  even 
to  demand  permission,  in  another  day,  to 
quit  his  apartment,  and  enter  the  adjoin- 
.  ing  one,,  for  purer  air,  as  he  averred,  but 
where  he  sought  not  purer  air,  but  G^eral- 
dine.  Fanny,  though  not  d^eived  by 
this  subterfuge,  yet  unable  to  withstand 
his  pressing  entreaty,  consented,  and  even 
permitted  that  Mrs.  Blandford  should  re- 
main to  receive  him. 

Charles's  rapture  on  beholding  her  there, 
and  her  sincere  joy  at  seeing  him  so  much 
"^covered,  are  indescribable.  He  ap- 
proached, his  heart  overflowing  with  gia- 
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tiveied  with  firmness  and  energy;  the 
laudable  spirit  of  the  heroine  triumphed 
over  the  weakness  pf  the  woman.  The  ba- 
ronet was  defeated,  and  Plunket  felt  truly 
wretched,  in  the  sad  conviction  that  she 
loved  no  longer.  Fanny,  her  own  kindred- 
soul — Fanny,  who  felt  in  herself  the  exer- 
tion a  woman  of  elevated  mind  is  capable 
of  making — who  knew  the  tender  feelings 
of  Geraldine's  heart,  and  saw  with  pity 
the  conflicts  she  was  enduring,  could  only 
rightly  appreciate  the  noble  conquest  which 
over  these  feelings  she  had  now  so  glorious- 
ly obtained.  She  witnessed  it  with  an  en- 
thusiastic admiration,  that  she  found  not 
words  to  express,  but  which  shewed  itself 
in  tears. 

"  For  Heaven's  sake,  my  good  sir,"  cried 
Flunket,  in  an  agony  of  mortified  feelings^ 
^  forbear  to  further  trouble  yourself,  or 
importune  Mrs.  Blandford  on  a  subject  90 
hcuteful.  I  am  doomed  to  be  every  way 
wretched — ^between  her  whom  I  adoiie, 
but  who  regards  me  not»  and  her  by  whom. 

woL.  V.  K  I  an 
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I  am  unfortunately  beloved/ but  whose 
passion  I  never  can  return.** 

Plunket's  anguish  was  so  apparent  when 
he  pronounced  these  words,  that  it  was 
only  by  a  most  powerful  effort  Greraldine 
oould  restrain  her  tears ;  she  turned  away 
her  face  to  conceal  the  painful  emotion 
which  worked  in  convulsive  twitch  every 
lovely  but  disordered  feature,  while  she 
dared  not  trust  her  too-tremulous  voice  for 
reply.  Fanny  looked  for  something  on 
the  carpet  which  was  not  there,  to  hide 
the  tears,  that,  in  despite  of  her  struggle, 
streamed  forth ;  and  the  baronet  exchdmed, 
blubbering — "  You  shall  not,  my  poor 
boy,  afler  having  been  so  miiraculously  re- 
stored to  us  from  death,  be  now  made  un- 
happy, I  am  determined.  No ;  keep  up 
your  spirits,  and  trust  to  me,  dear  Charles, 
for  that:  |br  the  present  I  may  indeed  let 
the  •  matter  I  had  in  view,  rest ;  but  you 
shall  never  be  made  wretched  by  a  noar- 
linage  so  repugnant  to  your  indinationr'* 

Before  Charles  had  time  to.  reply,  a  ser- 
vant 
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vant  entered  to  say  colonel  Clairfait  was 
below>  and  desired  to  see  captain  Plunket 

**  Conduct  him  up  instantly/'  cried  the 
baronet,  impatiently ;  **  I  am  glad  he  is 
'oome  to  Nivelles  so  opportunely.  Well, 
after  all  my  haste,  I  see  there  is  luck  in 
leisure,"  he  added,  muttering  in  an  under- 
tone with  interior  satisfaction;  ''  for  it  is 
some  lucky  chance  has  brought  this  man 
here,  I  am  certain.*^ 

"  For  Heaven's  sake,  my  dear  father  I** 
'  cried  the  alarmed  Geraldine. 

**  Spare  me,  sir,  I  beseech  you,  the  con- 
fusion your  meditated  disclosure  must  pro- 
duce," said  Plunket. 

**  And  remember  my  determination, 
sir,"  repeated  Mrs.  Blandford,  with  nppo- 
'  vered  firmness. 

**  Be  not  too  precipitate  in  what  you 

say  to  colonel  Clairfait,  sir  Richard,  I  en- 

•  treat  you,"  added  Fanny.    "  Permit  him^ 

to  speak  fii^t  on  Charles's  ratification  of 

the  marriage  treaty." 

Sir  Richard  had  no  time  to  answer,  for 

N  S  colonel 
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colonel  Clairfaif  8  step  sounded  near  on  the 
stairs  ascending ;  a  wink  and  sagadous  nod 
therefore  was  all  the  reply  be  made  to 
Fanny. 

The  colonel  entered;  his  manner,  though 
polite»  was  precipitate,  and  his  air  in  his 
address  to  Flunket,  though  warm  and 
friendly  in  the  extreme,  somewhat  ruffled. 
He  apologized  for  his  early  intrusion,  by 
pleading  his  impatience  to  see  our  hero, 
^vhdni  iie  came  from  Brussels  to  visit,  but 
arrived  at  too  late  an  hour  last  night  to 
demand  admission :  however,  on  perceiv- 
ing the  chaise  at  the  door  this  morning;  he 
supposed  him  thus  early  stirring. 

This  digression  into  apology  was  not 
peculiar  to  colonel  Clairfait — ^it  was  quite 
out  of  his  way ;  but  he  appeared  full  of 
{Something  he  wished  to  communicate,  yet 
felt  at  a  loss  how ;  and  the  rest  of  the  party 
not  being  more  disposed,  from  the  thoughts 
which  so  lately  occupied  them,  to  free 
communication,  a  silence  of  some  minutes 
ensued  aft^r  the  first  commonplace  inqui- 

ries. 
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ties,  during  which  the  colonel,  for  seem-^ 
lug  want  of  other  occupation,  partook  his 
break&st— '<  I  have  had  a  letter."  said  hey 
breaking  the  silence  at  last,  "  from  my 
lister  yesterday." 

Every  eye  was  raised,  and  expectation 
rested  on  every  ear.  The  colonel  stopped 
diort,  and  Plunket,  from  this  prelude  and 
his  friend's  pause,  felt  compelled  to  make 
inquiries  after  the  Wentworth  family, 
which  he  could  only  utter  with  inarticu-^ 
late  and  tremulous  pronunciationv 

^  I  am  in  a  hurry  to  Brussels,  Plunket,*' 
answered  the  colonel,  starting  up,  regard- 
less of  his  inquiries, "  and  all  here  are  friends 
before  whom  I  may  speak  freely." 

Plunket,  in  fearful  trepidation,  bowed 
the  assent  he  had  not  resolution  to  express; 
and  the  colonel,  after  hemming  twice  to 
expel  the  irritable  spirit  he  felt  rising  in 
his  breast,  proceeded  thus-—"  You  know, 
Plunket,  how  much  my  brother  and  sister 
Wentworth  desired  your  alliance,  and 
what  joy  was  truly  mine  in  the  hope  of 

N  3  calling 
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calling  you  nephew ;  you  may  then,  from 
our  sincere  regard,  infer  our  grievous  dis- 
appointment in  having  a  match  on  which 

v/e  all  set  our  hearts ^" 

The  colonel  hesitated.  Geraldine^  as  if 
fearing  his  words  would  imply  an  accusa- 
tion against  herself,  bhished  crimson  deep, 
a  id  cast  her  eyes  on  the  floor.  Plunket 
turned  pale,  and  trembled  from  the  same 
apprehension.  Fanny  was  all  staring  im- 
pr.tience;  and  the  baronet  appeared  with 
his  mouth  half  open,  ready  to  say  some-. 

thing. 

**  A  match  which  we  so  eagerly  desired,** 
resumed  the  colonel,  **  broke  off  so  unex- 
])ectedly  by  the  deceit  of  a  perfidious  jilt, 
%vho  has  eloped  from  her  parents  with  some 
UT^known  lover." 

**  Horatia  do  you  mean?"  inquired  Plun* 
ket,  breathing  more  freely. 

;*  Yes,  my  damned  niece-^no  other; 
confound  her  forward  disposition  !** 

Geraldine  felt  her  heart,  at  these  word^ 
bound  in  delight  to  her  throat;,  il^anny 

stood 
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stood  up,  to  hide  her  triumph  and  exulta- 
tion; and  the  baronet,  starting  from  his 
chair,  and  unable  to  conceal  liis  joy,  cried 
out,  in  a  sudden  transport,  while  he  shook 
with  either  hand  the  hand  of  colonel  Clair- 
fiut  and  Plunket — **  This  is  the  very  thing 
I  most  desired ;  I  would  have  given  half 
my  estate  this  morning  for  the  occurrence 
which  has  now  come  to  pass  so  opportune- 
ly; make  then  no  apologies  about  the 
breach  of  engagement,  colonel— *ti8  just 
as  I  would  have  it" 

**  Do  you  mean  to  insult  my  distress?" 
demanded  the  surprised  and  irritated  colo- 
nel 

•*  Far,  very  fer  from  it,  sir,  I  assure 
you ;  but  I  am  heartily  rejoiced  your  niece 
has  taken  it  into  her  head  to  make  another 
choice,  and  leave  these  folks  here  at  liberty 
to  confirm  their  own." 

**  But  do  you  rejoice,  sir,  in  the  grief 
and  disappointment  of  respectable  parents 
—in  the  misconduct  of  their  indiscreet 
chUd?" 

N  4  •*  Heaven 
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*'  Heaven  forbid  T  answered  the  bnonet, 
recovering  from  bis  first  agreeable  stnr- 
prise;  *'  for  I  hope,  with  all  my  heart,  the 
young  lady  has  made  a  reputable  choice. 
I  pray  fervently  she  may  find  great  and 
lasting  happiness  in  that  choice;  and  that 
she»  and  he  whom  she  has  chosen,  may 
make  her  parents  happy  also.  I  would 
go  on  my  bare  knees  to  implore  for  her 
forgiveness,  or  travel  from  this  to  India 
to  reconcile  them  to  the  step  she  has  taken; 
but  you  cannot  be  angry  with  me,  colonel^ 
that  I  think  more  of  my  own  daughter's 
happiness,  and  Charles's  there,  who  is  as 
dear  to  me  as  any  son  in  the  world,  than 
the  happiness  of  your  niece,  wlio,  accord- 
ing to  the  first  engagement,  stood  between 
them  and  their  mutual  affection,  but  has 
now  kindly  stepped  out  of  the  wafy,  and 
made  herself  happy  into  the  bargain." 

**  1  see  how  it  is,  and  that  my  intetti-' 
gence,  however  mortifying  to  myself^ 
brings  no  disappointment  heir^''  saidco^ 
lonel  Claii*fait,  in  a  tone  of  vexaticm  he 

had 
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Kad  not  power  to  suppress  or  eonceal. 
**  Yet  methinks,  sir,  when  you  denied  me 
your  sympathy  on  an  occurrence  that  is 
extremely  wounding  and  afiSicting,  you 
should  have  forborne  your  exultation  till 
I  had  departed.** 

The  baronet,  who  was  a  truly  good  na- 
fured  man^  that  would  say  nothing  to 
wound  (HP  irritate,  felt  instantaneously  that 
he  was  wrong  in  his  manner  of  receiving 
colonel  Clairfint's  communication,  and  apo< 
Ibgissed  for  his  freedom  and  abruptness. 

Flunket,  whom  the  baronet's  too  great 
freedom  of  expressing  his  thoughts  covered 
with  confusion,  and  held  for  the  first  few 
minutes  silent,  interposed  with  his  ex* 
cuses  also,  and  tried  to  reconcile  his  friend 
to  a  blunt  candour  in  his  patron,  that,  di- 
vested of  all  specious  pcditeness,  came 
liearer  to  the  oolonePi  own  frank  manner 
of  acting. 

The  ladies,,  recovered  from  their  first 
tumult  of  joyful  surprise,  and  their  confu-r 
flion  at  sir  Richard's  uncourteous  fiunknesa 

N  5^  which- 
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which  foUowed,  offered,  in  polite,  deficate^ 
and  friendly  terms,  their  generous  sympa- 
thy to  the  colonel-— expressed  their  hopes 
that  his  niece  had  not  made  an  improper 
choice,  and  endeavoured  to  palliate  her 
conduct 

*'  She  has  certainly  not  disgraced  her 
birth  by  marrying  one  below  her  in  point 
of  rank,**  replied  the  colonel^  who  was  in 
some  measure  restored  to  his^  accustomed 
placidity  by  such  conciliatory  speeches 
from  all  the  party ;  *'  but  she  has  married 
a  fellow  not  worth  a  shilling;  and  what 
renders  it  more  exasperating  in  her,  one 
with  whom  her  acquaintance  only  com- 
menced in  the  packet  fit>m  Calais  to  Do- 


ver." 


On  further  inquiry,  it  was  discovered 
sir  Richard  Courteney  was  very  intimately 
acquainted  with  this  young  man,  whose 
father,  a  professed  gamester,  had  indeed 
sporteil  away  every  shilling  c^  the  fiimily 
estate — '*  l^ut  he  is  himsdf  so  far  from  in- 
heriting this  dangerous  propensity/'  the- 

baronet 
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baronet  added,  ^^  that  he  is  rather  of  too 
saving  a  turn ;  for  having  frequently  ex- 
perienced, from  the  imprudent  spirit  of 
his  father,  the  misery  of  straitened  circum- 
stances, he  knows  the  true  value  of  mo- 
ney, and  will  be  disposed  to  turn  the 
young  lady's  fortune  to  a  proper  account- 
I  must  see  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wentworth  on 
my  return  to  Ireland,  and  endeavour  to 
make  terms  for  the  lovers.  Fortqne  is  the 
only  thing  wanting  on  the  part  of  this 
young  man ;  and  where  there  is  enough, 
colonel,  on  one  side,  the  failure  of  it  ox> 
the  other  is  no  great  matter.'* 

Colonel  Clairfait  appeared,  on  this  fa^ 
vourable  representation  of  the  baronet,  to 
be  somewhat  more  reconciled  to  bis  niece's 
hasty  choice;  and  soon  after  took  his  leave, 
in  a  disposition  of  mind  more  tranquil  than 
he  entered,  leaving  behind  him  a  party 
whose  happiness  was  now  without  alloy.. 


K  e  CHAF- 
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CHAPTER  XL 


-Notbii^  in  bis  1^ 


Became  him  Uke  the  leevinfl:  it;  he  die^ 
As  one  that  Imth  been  studied  in  his  death 
To  throw  away  the  dearest  thing  4ie  ow'rf, 
As  ^tvrer»a  eareiess  trtfie.  SmkKBSPEAftE. 

As  Miss  Weatworik  desemded  &om  the 
i^use  to  enter  the  ambassador's  ehapeU  a 
man  pressed  forward  in  the  cvowd  (col- 
lected in  the  street  b^  the  rumour  of  Bou- 
napwte's  approach)  who  whispered  in  her 
ear— -^'^  Daie  not  to  ffve  your  perjured 
vows  to  another;  birt  rememba  they  are 
aheady  mine*'' 

Hon^  started,  tuned  her  eye  upon 
the  speaker,  and  with  inexpressible  tenroc 
recogniied  in  this  person  her  former  lover 
the  player*  Her  alarm  at  his  ui|expected 
appe^arance  was  excessive,  and  could  not 

have 
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Imre  pasaed  unnotioed  of  her  parents  or 
Plunket,  but  that  the  tumult  in  the  street 
sup{^ied  cause  to  account  for  this  alarim 
Terrified  at  the  idea  of  being  followed  into 
the  eburek  by  this  fnan,  and  anxious*  to 
prev^t»  lest  he  should  interrupt  the  cere- 
mony, she  became  urgent  to  return,  and 
was  only  tranqnilKzed  by  having  the  mar^ 
ikge  rite  deferred  to  another  oecasicMrh 
Not  tiiat  Homtm  was  bound  1^  any  en* 
gagement  to»  or  felt  for  the  player  any^ 
remains  of  her  first  childish  passicxi ;  btit 
now  fully  aware  of  the  strict  notions  en^ 
tertained  by  Plunket  of  female  propriety, 
she  dreaded  be  should  become  acquainted- 
with  her  fcxtner  indiscretion,  and  would 
ratlier  risk  the  probable  failure  of  a  union 
with  him,  by  the  present  delay,,  than  ha- 
zard a  discovery,  by  proceeding  with  the 
ceremony. 

This  sensation  of  terror,  mingling  with 
the  young  lady*s  regard  for  our  hero,  con- 
spired with  absence  t(>  weaken  in  her  mind 
tlie  latter  afieetion ;  and  meeting  just  after, 

on 
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an  her  passage  to  Dover,  a  young  man  df 
handsome  figure  and  pleasing  manners^ 
and  being  in  h€T  nature  more  disposed  to 
great  susceptibility  than  to  nice  discrimi- 
nation, she  felt  no  difficulty  in  making  a 
transfer  of  the  passion  which  she  enter- 
tained for  Plunket  to  this  young  man, 
whose  more  assiduous  attentions  and 
warmer  professions  entitled  him,  at  least 
on  that  score,  to  more  particular  regard* 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Went  worth,  thrown-  off 
their  accustomed  guard  by  their  daugh* 
ter's  engagement  with  Plunket,^  perceived 
not  the  progress  of  this  new  pas^on,  nor 
even  suspected  its  existence,  till  she  had 
made  a  successful  elopement  with  her 
lover,  when  in  a  letter  to  their  brotherr 
they  announced,  in  terms  of  great  afflic- 
tion, the  failure  of  duty  in  their  child,  and 
their  own  grievous  disappointment. 

On  sir  Richard  Courteney's  arrival  in 
Ireland,  he  risited  the  respective  parties,, 
and  used  indefatigable  exertions  to  bring 
about  an  accommodation  between  the  o& 

fending 
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fending  pair  and  the  young  lady's  parents ; 
and  this  friendly  undertaking  he  the 
readier  effected,  by  the  livdy  representa- 
tion he  made  them,  of'  how  much  more 
perfect  happiness  their  'daughter  was  likely 
to  enjoy  in  a  union  with  a  man  by  whom 
she  was  tenderly  beloved,  than  in  being 
wedded  to  a  person,  however  estimable  ia 
other  respects,  whose  affections  were  en*- 
gaged  to  another. 

Plunket's  mind  was  not  so  wholly  oc^ 
cupied  with  his  own  happiness  as  not  toi 
think  of  Gauntlet  on  his  return  to  Ire- 
land. He  proceeded  almost  immediately 
on  a  visit  to  Mr.  Fairfield,  in  hope  of 
gaining  some  information  of  that  poor 
fellow,  whom  he  felt  anxious  to  rescue 
from  guik  and  misery.  Attached  as  our 
hero  had  been  to  this  lad  in  his  boyish 
days,  and  grateful  as  he  now  felt  ferthe  late 
service  he  had  rendered  to  Fanny,,  it  may 
easily  be  supposed  how  poignant  must 
have  been  his  distress,  on  learning  from 
the  magistrate  that  he  was  under  sentence 

of 
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of  death,  and  to  suffer  m  a  few  days  for 

vobbery^ 

With  a  tender  and  painful  interest  in- 
the  unhappy  man's  sad  fate,  Flunket  ques^ 
tioned  Mr.  Fairfield'  as  to  every  particular 
0f  die  charge*  brought  forwwd  against 
Gauntlet ;  then  posted  witb  oompassienate 
psomptitude  to  the  county  town,  to  leara 
fixnn  the  criminal  himself  if  he  could  ad- 
vance any  plea,  ia  extenuation  of  these 
heavy  changes,  on  which  his  friends  might 
ground  their  application  for  pardon. 

The  priest  in  attendance  on  the  gaol 
had  but  just  retired  as  Flunket  gained' 
admission.    This  gentleman's  pious,  em 
lightened^  and  consolatory  discourse,  pro* 
ducing  on  the  mind  of  the  criminal'  the 
happiest  im^^siop,.  left  him  in  a  state 
not  only  composed  but  cheerful      He* 
Parted  from  his  seat  with  an  expression  of 
pleased  surprise  as  Flunket  entered,  and 
moving  {even  under  the  ponderous  weight 
of  the  heavy  bolts  which  manacled  his> 
liands  and  feet), easy  and  ereet|, advanced 

to 
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inert  him.-— '^  TUs  is  an  honour,  captain 
Plttnket,"  said  he,  as  a  ray  of  pleasure 
emanated  from  his  bri^t  eye,  and  he 
bowed  respectfully,  **  I  dare  not  have  ex- 
pected; for  now  loaded  with  infamy  as 
well  as  guilt,  I  could  not  have  hoped  for 
such  visit/* 

'<  I  am  com^  Gauntlet,''  said  Plunket, 
in  a  tone  that  was  tremulous  through  pity, 
'^  to  learn  from  yourself  if  you  can  offer 
any  thing  in  palliation  of  your  crimes, 
that  might  supply  occasion  to  seek  for 
merqr.'* 

^Tbe  greatest  marcy  that  could  i>ossibly. 
be  extended  to  me,**  answered  Gauntlet, 
^  would  be  to  leave  me  to  undergo  the 
sentence  I  am  doomed  to  suffer.  It  is 
only  now,  rir,  when  on  the  point  <xf  losing 
Ufe,  I  have  learned  to  know  its  value; 
but  recaUed  to  live  it  over  again,  I  might 
perhaps  become,  as  lieretofore,  equally 
negligent  It  is  a  great  point,  as  my  spi- 
ritual director  tells  me,  in  the  course  of  a 
long  life,  to  learn  to  die;  but  with  deaths 

full 
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full  in  my  view,  I  have  *  made  a  greater 
progress  in  this  nec^sary  science  in  one 
day,  than  I  should  perhaps  in  half  a  oen« 
tury,  if  assured  of  life's  continuance.  My 
study  is  more  than  half  complete;  and 
shall  I  now,  sir,  a  graduate  for  a  Messed 
immortality,  hazard,  by  my  readmission 
into  life,  the  loss  of  what  I  haye  gained, 
and  the  return  'of  all  my  former  errors  ?** 

**  Convinced  of  these  errors,  you  would 
employ  the  lengthened  life  that  should  be 
given  you  in  their  atonement ;  and  sen- 
sible of  the  unprofitableness  as  well  as  cri- 
minality  of  your  kt^  pursuits,  you  would 
engage  in  a  more  useful  and  honest  line, 
of  conduct** 

^'  It  might  perhaps  be  the  case,  sir ;  yet 
as  human  nature  is  prone  to  error,  and  old 
habits  difficult  to  eradicate,  it  is  better  not 
to  make  the  trial.  I  rejoice,  however, 
captain  Plunket,  in  the  opportunity  which 
your  presoice  here  supplies,  of  acquitting, 
myself  of  many  of  the  cruel  and  atrocdous 
deeds  which  a  misjudging  public,  in  com- 
bining 
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billing  Gauntlet's  name  witb  that  of  the 
horde  of  mean,  selfish,  blood-thirsty  vil- 
luns  that  suffer  yearly  for  the  same  crime, 
may  bnind  my  memory.  If  therrfore  it 
should  not  prove  too  long  a  trespass  on 
your  time  and  patience,  I  should  like  to 
account  for  how,  with  genius,  elevation 
of  mind,  and  a  spirit  that  fitted  me  for  a 
better  man,  I  became  the  degraded  iellow 
I  am." 

Flunket  expressed  his  willingness  to 
hear  whatever  he  had  to  relate,  and  his 
ardent  wish  to  serve  him ;  on  which  the 
prisoner,  coiling  his  chain  with  a  dexte- 
rity which  his  shackled  hands  could  scarce 
be  supposed  to  permit,  led  to  a  chair  near 
the  window,  by  which  he  took  his  station, 
reclining  against  the  wall  himself. — "  You 
have  not  now  to  learn,  sir,"  Gauntlet  in 
these  terms  continued,  "  that,  though  re- 
ceiving an  excellent  education  from  my 
father's  kinsman,  who  was  a  clergym 
the  established  church,  and  throu'gl 
occasional  instructions   of  my    mo 
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unde,  who  was  a  CatbcJic  priest,  I  war 
brought  up,  between  both,  with  only  very 
imperfect  notions  of  either  religion.  This 
is  one  of  the  unhappy  results  of  a  union 
between  persons  of  a  different  creed,  whose 
duldren  frequently,  if  there  be  not  ex- 
traordinary zeal  on  one  side  or  the  otheiv 
have  but  a  poor  idea  of  either.  To  render 
my  defect  of  religion  still  more  dangerons;. 
I  occasionally  attended,  without  any  de- 
sire of  instruction,  but  in  a  humourto  be 
amused,  the  assembly  of  certain  sectaries,, 
where  I  heard  preached  a  doctrine  of  pre- 
destination and  particular  grace,  to  the 
destruction  of  all  freewill  in  man,  that 
fell  in  exactly  with  my  own  half-formed 
notions.  Hence,  when  powerfully  urged 
by  strong  passions  and  violent  temptations 
to  the  commission  of  wrong,  I  was  per- 
suaded I  acted  only  under  an  inevitable 
necessity — that  it  was  my  destiny,  and  I 
should  fulfil  it. 

'*  Yet  even  these  false  notions  should 
not,  perhaps,  have  rendered  me*  tlie  des-^ 

perate 
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peiate  villain  I  afterwards  proved,  did  not 
an  unjust  oppressive  tyrant  goad  me  to 
destruction.  This  man  was  my  landlord : 
he  had  a  passion  for  my  sister,  whom  he 
would  have  married,  but  that  his  wife  still 
lived.  I  repulsed  as  I  ought  such  im- 
proper passion.  Perhaps  his  enmity  might 
have  originated  in  this :  be  that  as  it  may, 
it  was  carried  on  with  Such  persevering 
malevolence,  that  from  comfort  and  ease 
I  was  sent  forth  with  my  wife  and  children 
on  the  world  a  beggar.  My  sister's  for- 
tune was  also  spent  in  a  lawsuit  with  this 
man,  and  she,  poor  wretch !  sent  back  on 
the  failure  of  it,  by  a  person  to  whom  she 
was  lately  married,  to  share  with  her  aged 
mother  poverty  and  a  cabin.  In  this  des- 
perate state  I  was  beguiled  by  distress  into 
the  contraband  trade  of  making  and  sell- 
ing private  whiskey,  which,  associating 
me  with  perscms  of  fraudulent  principles, 
led  in  time  to*  other  more  nefarious  prac- 
tices. 
*'  Ky  unfortmiate  sister,  living,  apart 

from 
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from  her  husband,  was  seduced,  and  after- 
wards most  cruelly  abandoned,  by  the 
son  of  my  tyrannic  landlord,  who  left  her, 
when  his  base  passion  was  gratified,  guilty, 
defiuned,  and  wretched,  to  brave  the  world's 
severest  hardships.  Insti^ted  by  revenge, 
the  desperate  woman,  on  one  &tal  night 
that  in  afit  of  drunkenness  this  perjured 
wretch  sought  her  cabin,  murdered  him 
while  he  slept  in  presence  of  her  mother. 
The  deed  was  fell,  and  nature  shudders  at 
it  with  horror;  but  the  unhappy  victim 
of  the  murdered  man's  treachery  paid  for 
the  crime  with  her  forfeit  life,  and  my 
mother,  in  the  decline  of  her  years,  suffered 
transportation." 

Gauntlet  groaned  as  he  repeated  these 
words,  and  measured  with  disordered 
steps,  dragging  his  hea\y  chain,  the  nar- 
row limits  of  his  prison ;  while  Plunket 
recalled  to  his  memory  with  renewed  hor- 
ror the  murdered  man  he  had  found  in  the 
widow  Gauntlet's  cabin. 

^  Though  unlaiowing  of  this  barbarous 

deed,"* 
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deed;'  Gauntlet  resumed,  ''  I  was  prose- 
cuted as  an  abettor  by  the  father  of  tlie 
murdered  man,  who,  on  finding  he  pos- 
sessed no  information  to  convict  me,  used 
every  art  which  determined  malice  could 
suggest,  or  the  influence  of  a  rich  man 
could  successfully  employ  against  a  poor 
one,  for  my  ruin,  till  I  was  forced  once 
more  by  distress,  without  the  shelter  of  a 
roof  or  the  provision  of  a  day,  on  the 
world.    And  now  thus  deprived  of  all 
support,  and  without  character  to  main- 
tain, I  vowed  vengeance  on  man,  and  in 
pursuance  of  that  vow  committed,  at  the 
head  of  a  banditti,  every  description  of  rob- 
bery, rapine,  and  injustice.    By  ingenuity 
I  deceived — ^by  open  violence  I  plunder- 
ed— ^in  the  dead  of  night  I  invaded  the 
quiet  dwelling — and  on  the  highway  as- 
saulted tlie  peaceful  traveller.    Yet  of  all 
modes  of  committing  depredation,   this 
last  was  most   suited  to  my  inclination  r 
for  there  was  in  it  a  spirit  of  enterprise 
which  I  loved---a  danger  that  I  delighted 

to 
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to  share,  and  a  gloiy  which  ^as  my  con- 
stant aim,  my  boast  and  reoompenoe. 
However,  during  this  predatory  life,  it  is 
now  my  greatest  consolation,  that  no  san- 
guinary deed  defiled  my  hands,  no  inno- 
cent blood  cried  aloud  for  vengeance. 
On  the  contrary,  my  good  (^oes  were 
constantly  employed  to  c^tain  terms  for 
the  plundered,  and  my  own  life  often  en^ 
dangered  to  preserve  theirs,  by  contests 
with  the  bloody-minded  villains  of  our 
party.  Meantime  to  myself  and  to  my 
poor  suffisring  family  this  hazardous  life 
was  so  little  profitaUe,  that  I  often  re- 
solved to  relinquish  it;  I  would  have 
done  so,  but  a  fatal  entanglement  with 
the  sister  of  one  of  the  desperadoes  whom 
I  commanded,  still  held  me  chained  to 
their  cause,  and  rendered  my  retreat  not 
only  difficult,  but  dangerous. 

^  In  most  gentlemen's  houses  where  we 
^xxnmitted  plunder,  we  had  an  asnciate 
in  some  one  of  the  servants,  who  aided  our 
fHirpose.    Tom  JPIgedn  was  rigbt  wiUfa^ 

to 


THE  FATALISTS.  289 

to  undertake  that  office  at  sir  Richard's, 
but  my  regard  for  that  gentleman  on  your 
account,  c^tain  Flunket,  my  veneration 
for  the  memory  of  his  deceased  lady,  my 
admiration  of  Miss  Courteney,  and  my 
respect  for  Mrs-  O'Grady,  caused  me,  for 
£ear  of  giving  them  alarm,  whenever  the 
attack  of  the  castle  was  proposed,  to  give 
it  every  opposition ;  so  that  the  spoil  of 
an  odd  fat  bullock,  the  plunder  of  some 
good  sheep,  and  the  destruction  of  poul- 
"try  to  no  end,  were  all  the  ravages  we 
committed  on  the  baronet. 

"  Introduced,  however,  to  the  servants' 
hall  by  Tom  Pigeon,  and  occasionally  ad- 
mitted a  welcome  guest,  for  the  humour 
of  my  song  and  the  brilliancy  of  my  jests;, 
in  the  steward's  room,  I  soon  made  some 
impression  on  the  heart  of  Kitty  Hobbs, 
which  she  was  nowise  tardy,  through  a 
foolish  modesty,  in  evincing.  It  was  there- 
fore  with  bitter  aiid  angry  regret  she  . 
learned  my  prior  engagement,  yet  not  till 
her  heart  was  so  irrevocably  mine,  that  she 

VOL.  V,  o  could 
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could  not  bear  the  idea  of  giving  me  up, 
but  became  willing  to  share  with  my  .wife 
my  fond  endearments.  Hence,  in  my  fre- 
quent  visits  to  the  castle,  I  occasionally 
gained  admission  to  her  chamber,  from 
whence,  for  fear  of  surprise  (on  the  very 
night  of  a  grand  ball  given  by  sir  Richard 
on  occasion  of  the  peace),  I  was  huddled 
intoa  closet  convenient,  of  which  lady  Cour- 
teney  kept  the  key,  but  to  which  Batty 
(invited  by  the  good  French  brandy  there- 
in deposited)  had  procured  occasional  ac- 
cess by  a  false  one.  Here,  as  I  lay  perdue 
waiting  for  my  dulcinea  to  retire,  I  heard 
towards  morning  lady  Courteney,  in  a 
closet  adjoining,  pray  aloud.  A  thin  pan- 
nelled  wainscot  was  the  only  partition  be- 
tween these  chambers,  and  having,  in  my 
curious  researches,  when  I  was  first  left 
here  to  my  own  meditation,  perceived  a 
large  knot  loose  in  the  upper  end  of  a 
pannel,  I  picked  it  out,  and  applying  my 
^  eye  to  the  aperture,  endeavoured  to  dis- 

\^         cover  what  the  next  apartment  contained; 
-  i> .  after 
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after  which  I  carefully  replaced  the  knot, 
for  fear  of  discovery,  in '  its  former  posi- 
tion. But  now,  on  hearing  lady  Cour- 
teney's  voice  so  audible  in  prayer,  I  as- 
cended a  small  table,  and  again  took  out 
the  knot,  when,  urged  by  a  mischievous 
spirit,  and  to  indulge  the  dislike  I  had 
entertained  against  her  ladyship  from  the 
representation  of  the  servants,  I  applied 
the  small  spiral  tube  of  an  alembic  to  my 
mouth,  and  placed  the  other  end  on  the 
opening  in  the  wainscot,  through  which 
I  replied  to  lady  Courteney's  deprecatory 
petition,  in  a  manner  that  caused  her  in- 
stantly to  retreat  in  great  alarm,  and  pro- 
duced, as  I  afterwards  learned,  confine- 
ment and  indisposition  through  excess  of 
fear. 

"  Having  succeeded  in.  this  little  deceit 
to  my  utmost  wish,  and  having  also  learn- 
ed, from  the  private  tales  I  heard  recount- 
ed in  the  &mily,  that  lady  Courteney  was 
Suspected  of  having  unfairly  forwarded  the 
removal  of  her  predecessor,  I  tried,  in  a 

o  2  second 


£9t  WmH  FA40ALIS99. 

seeMid  atteoqit  xif  die  same  nature,  to 
pen^rate  the  seoret  folds  of  hee^beart  for 
the  gum  wfaieh  lay  hid  there;  and  to  rmne 
to  some .  pqiiiitil  ifeelhig  heat  too-eallous 
oonsoieMe. 

^However,  tids  my  second  attempt  not 
onty  disturbed  lady  Courteney,  but  aho 
acted  with  reeiprocal  tenxN:  on  her  maid^ 
who  was  thrown  into,  great  alanat  at  the 
fear  of  sir  Riehard*  being  sent  by  his  laify 
to  search  this  closet  The  abi^ail  was 
displeased  at  the.  noise  whicdi  ^be  aocusod 
'jpe  of  mirking,  and  which  I  had  some  dif- 
ficulty in  persuading  her  was  prodw^ed  by 
my  having  fallen  asleep,  «id  in  that  sleep 
snoring.  This  determined  me  to  be  silent 
for  some  time,  lest  the  fire(|a^it  recitf* 
rence  of  the  noise,  at  those  times  when 
I  was  hid  in  the  closet, .  mig^ht  confirm 
Kitty's  suspioiens,  and  destroy  my  intendt 
ed  efiect. 

'^  I  had  in[deed  no  grQ^t  tjmeie  tQ  exw? 
oise  thl$.  precaution,  sinee,  just  after  this 
ItiA  incidents  I  was  reluG^ntly  oompeUeA 

to 
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to  abstot  B^setf  fhAn  ths  castla,  hating 
hAn  surpriiBd,  wfaSc  I .  regaleA  myself 
aftoc'bital^^j^ntaiiqukt'roblM^mryi  my 
puty,  taken  pHstan-. :  teidi«4ininitted  to 
jaiL  Here,  however^  the  ingenuity j)£  my 
meehaDicsl  genius,  in  the  ready  ctmtrtr&noe 
(fdHnstrumenis  ^  tnabe  bolts  and  basfftfly 
at  my  magic  toindiy  Mx^  jpiotMiteA'  nob 
ordy  m^  (yrni'-Ubetty,  but  that  of  AI'Hk 
prisoners '  confined  in  iin6  jfiol,  aonitt  of 
wfae^  ehrollii^  their  tuiiiies^iv'ni.^  ^- 
vice,  brought  owiiderabte  auginentaition 
to d^;BiUib«M  I  cotOtiUBded]  and  it  has 
also  added,  as  you  nmy  petoeittf,"  igbnt*' 
cing  at  bis  bolta,^ "  addiiiobal  wmgfat  to  my 
present  daim. 

**  Fearleas  of  dang^'t  I  returned  once 
more  to  thy  old  hmnfa  near  the  caslje, 
and  tinugfa.mthv  uerer  apfiearing  pub- 
licly tlHte^  iSriMual^.  I  oocastonally'  ^gained, 
private  admittdon  to  Kitty's  ehabibsr.  and: 
ifi  the  conmunieative  spirk  produced  by 
her  ftsquent  a^^iartiae  to  the  fan 
\nimid  mytmli  int*  vouty  ai  her  cm 

OS 
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her  lady's  secrets.  It  was  through  this 
woman  I  became  acquainted  with  lady 
Courteney^s  hatred  of  you  and  Miss  Cour- 
teney,  and  her  attempt  to  prove  Mrs. 
Ot^rady  insane,  whom  she  held  in  stfll 
greater  detestation;  and  whom,  on  my 
being  informed  of  her  disappearance,  wh^i 
we  met  at  the  public-house  on  your  way 
to  Callow,  I  immediately  suspected  in  the 
power  of  Kitty's  sister. 

^  Lady  Courteney's  vile  machinations 
against  your  interest,  captain  Plunket — 
her  hatred  of  Mrs.  Blandford,  and  oppres- 
sion of  Mrs.  O'Grady,  worked,  me  up  to 
a  still  stronger  desire  of  rev^ige,  which 
desire,  operating  with  my  ardent  wish  of 
doing  something  to ,  merit  your  offered 
sa-vice,  prevented  me  at  the  time  from 
accepting  your  generous  offer,  and  set  my 
imagination  at  work  on  contriving  some 
plan  .which  should  terrify  this  hardened 
woman  into  a  confessicm.  The  sudden 
indisposition  of  her  son  aided  my  design ; 
I  predicted  his  death,  which  at  the  time, 

from 
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from  the  state  the  child  was  in,  might  be 
reckoned  certain  and  inevitable.    It  oc- 
curred  agreeable  to  my  prediction;  and 
while  her  mind  was  saddened  at  this  event, 
and  labouring  under  the  disorder  produced 
by  supernatural  terrors,  I  gained  admis- 
sion (which  it  was  easy  to  effect  through 
my  amorous  intercourse  with  Kitty,  and 
her  strong  predilection  for  brandy)  to  lady 
Courteney's  chamber,  where,  at  the  foot 
of  her  bed,  ^  making  an  appearance  that 
appalled  every  sense,  and  carrying  between 
my  hands  a  bowl  of  liquid  fire,  which, 
with  less  ingenuity  than  I  really  possessed, 
it  was  easy  to  contrive,  I  presented  my- 
self,   and    exhorted    her  to  repentance. 
This  first  visit  produced  not  the  desbed 
effect ;  but  it  caused  the  lady,  at  the  re- 
turn of  the  same  hour  on  the  following 
night,  to  double  her  attendants,  and  have 
her  chamber  secured  by  lock  from  all  dar- 
ing and  artful  intruders.  On  locks  of  every 
description  I  had  already,  in  my  plunder- 
ing course  of  life,  essayed  my  skill,  so  that 

o  4  against 
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against  this  precaution  I  was  properiy 
provided ;  and  to  obscure,  by  my  sudden 
and  fijghtfol  appearance,  the  true  percep- 
tion of  the  senses  of  two  ignorant  women 
(if  brandy  had  not  abeady  obscured  them), 
I  considered  no  great  matter.  The  lock, 
therefore,  from  which  I  had  first  contrived 
to  drive  out  the  key,  at  the  touch  of  my 
picklock,  gave  sudden  way,  and  I  entered 
as  on  the  preceding  night,  my  appearance 
more  terrific  to  lady  Courteney  than  ever, 
and  of  my  own  secret  views  more  effective; 
for  before  she  could  recover  from  the  ter- 
lor  into  whidi  she  was  now  thrown,  she 
had  summoned  sir  Richard,  and  made  her 
guilty  confession.  This  acknowledgment 
of  her  past  crimes  developed  to  the  poor 
deceived  baronet  what  kind  of  woman  his 
guilty  wife  redly  was;  and  no  longer 
under  the  infiuence  of  her  heart,  he  be- 
came  impatient  to  receive  to  his  fiivour 
you,  sir,  his  daughter,  and  Mrs.  O'Gracfy. 
This  is  the  only  act  of  my  life,  for  the  in- 
genuity of  which  I  give  myself  most 

credit; 


cralit;  it  is  tii^  crkily  one  whote  HE^dlt  has 
beefi  happy.** 

Gatmtlet  paused,  whea.  Phinfcet  tried 
to  express  his  thanks^,  but  it  is  needless  to 
repett  what  was  his  wanh  gratitude  foir 
the  services  rendered  to  him  and  his  fHefnds 
by  this  unfortunate  man,  and  how  gteat 
his  desire  to  sare  him  from  the  ignomini- 
ous death  impendmg.  With  many  ten- 
der expressions  of  regret  on  his  sad  'hte, 
he  quitted  him  abruptly  for  that  purpose, 
and  lost  not  a  moment  in  having  a  peti- 
tion to  tike  lordJieutenant  in  Gauntlet's 
fevour  drawn  up;  Mid  to  which  he  pro* 
cured,  by  great  exertions,  the  signatures  of 
several  respectable  people. 

Three  days  now  only  intervened  be^ 
tween  the  present  and  that  appointed  fot 
Gauntiefs  execution;  they  were  passed 
in  a  state  of  raicessive  agitation  by  Plun* 
ket,  whose  interest  in  the  unhappy  man^ 
fate  increased  as  the  time  approached  at 
which  he  was  to  suffin*.  On  the  morning 
of  the  fittal  day,  mstead  of  the  pardmi  b6 

anxiously 
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anxiously  expected,  his  sentence  was  con- 
firmed, which  confirmation  of  the  sen- 
tence, elicited  firom  the  most  equitable 
principles  of  justice,  left  Plunket,  though 
overwhelmed  with  sorrow  and  r^ret, 
nothing  for  complaint.  With  a  heart 
heavy  and  dejected,  and  spirits  agitated 
and  depressed,  he  proceeded  to  the  gaol 
to  take  leave  of  poor  Gauntlet.  His  con- 
fessor was  with  him,  and  had  just  pro- 
cured, as  the  moment  approached  when 
his  spirit  would  be  free,  the  enfi^anchise- 
ment  of  his  limbs  from  the  ponderous 
bolts  that  fettered  them.  The  calm  sere- 
nity of  a  mind  reconciled  to  his  fate,  and 
desiring  union  with  his  Grod,  shone  on  his 
countenance ;  yet  an  expression,  which  was 
still  of  this  world,  and  which  had  long  in 
his  heart  combined  with  devoted  love 
strong-acting  and  effective  gratitude,  shot 
its  last  fire  from  his.  full  dark  eye  as  our 
hero  entered. 

^'  Accept  my  warm  thanks,    captain 
Plunket,"  said  he,  **  for  your  zeidous  ef- 
forts 
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forts  for  my  life's  preservation,  though  I 
must  rejoice  oo  my  own  account  they 
have  not  proved  successful.  You  once, 
saved  my  life,  when  it  would  perhaps^ 
from  the  bad  use  I  afterwards  made  of  the 
gift,  have  been  better  I  had  lost  it  My 
abuse  however  of  the  gift  detracts  not 
from  the  generosity  of  the  giver :  here 
still,"  laying  his  hand  emphatically  on  his 
breast,  **  is  the  impression  which  that 
heroic  deed  then  made,  and  before  my 
Maker,"  he  added,  elevating  the  hand  and 
the  eye,  "  shall  I  bear  it" 

Plunket,  melted  to  soft  compassion^  felt 
unable  to  reply.  Gauntlet  continued — 
**  To  die  is  but  the  work  of  a  moment, 
and  through  this  gentleman's  pious  aid»  I 
hope  I  am  prepared  to  meet  it.  Those 
only,  fatally  attached  to  my  adverse  for- 
tune, and  who  now  survive  me,  are  ob- 
jects of  pity." 

"  For  these,"  answered  Plunket,  whose 
words  were  scarce  distinct,  through  the 
soft;ened  feelings  that  overpowered  him» 

•  "for 
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^  for  your  wfft  «rid  ^UH3i9enrit  shaH  be  ik^ 

disttirb  you.** 

•  ^  I  have  MMhitig  *  mote,  sir,  to  desire 
atiesifth;  afid  now  66d  blie6s-you*r 

.  Gauntlet  txkt^ed  sflowly  on$  wflkhig  by 
hi6  cOMftlson  td  Wht^  pi^ufi  €f!Sboiiatioiis^ 
tdtbditiWitig  hid  thoughts  fioA  eTwy 
hutniffii  oiageot^  he  ftttentively  listened; 
"vlrhUe  ;Mui^ket)  hi  a  tumult  of  gifef,  pity, 
and  wgret,  rushed  pred^itotely  out, 
mottnted  his  hons^^  ^tid  gafio]^  direct  to 
the  castle,  from  tender  and  sympathetic 
hearts  to  seek  ci>nsoladi». 

Such  was  the  mdancholy  fhte  of  a  man 
to  whom  na^re^  in  the  gift  of  a  g^us 
expansive,  ludd,  and  penetrating,  had  been 
kind  in  the  eitt^me ;  but  Miich  tke  de^ 
feet  of  right!  {»tihdples  rendered  tst  misfor^ 
tmte,  no£  a  Messing. 

With  regard  to  another  of -our  Fatalists, 
hidy  Courteney,  recofered  &om  her-tttdBs- 
pemtion,  felt,  a»  retnimlttg  hedlth  (Mube, 
alid  the  im^es  ]^!odil€ed  by^S^u*  disap^ 

/  pearecL 
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peared^  all  th^  evil  propensities  of  her  ma- 
lignant nature  revive.  .Regret  therefore  for 
the  disclosure  she  had  made,,  not  remoi$e 
for  the  deeds  she  had  committed,  took 
possession  of  her  mind ;  and  in  utter  de- 
spair of  ever  recovering  her  once-un- 
bounded influence  over  sir  Richard,:  she 
withdrew  from  the  castle ;  and  establishing, 
on  the  ample  settlement  allowed  her  by 
her  husband,  a  dwelling  in  the  vicinage 
of  Dublin,  she  lives  the  edification  of  the 
sect  to  which  she  belongs^  and  a  wiUlDg 
light  to  others. 
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